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% LETTERS bttwtm 

elegant happinefs is now deftroyedi! How have I 
pleafed myfelf with thinking that, <on knowings 
yon would love and efteem her, as -much as I do ) 
Where, when feparate from you, (hall I find a 
friend, w&ofe cooverfation can, at once, delight, 
and improve! whofe (prighttinefs can chear the 
iprefent hour, and point the way, to make the fa* 
ture happy ! indeed, my deareft Harry, I figh for 
your lofs too, whoa I confider myfelf as the obje& 
of your affedton. I admired, afed would have 
endeavoured to copy her ; that noblenefs of fen* 
timent, uniformity of «ianaefs, and that calm, 
cbearful refolution, which (hone through all her 
conduft, would have been flronger leflbns to your 
Fanny, than all At Volumes o? Philofophy that 
were ever wrote ; for her anions iUuftrated their 
Arguments, and proved to dertionftration, that 
what they prefcribed, was practicable. -But, to 
<hew that iuch a bright example -has «ot -beta 
wholly thrown away on me, I will endeavour to 
imitate even the hardeft paft of her character; 
that of chearfully refigning the perfon we love, 
when We hope, and believe it for their happtnefiu 
I will now no longer murmur at lofing, what I 
efteemed the fecond bleffiog of my life ; (he goes 
to her lord ; may (he find in him a due reward of 
all her merits ! my utmoft wi(h for her, is that— 
no more — for more were vain. 

All I can tell yon of Kitty's affair is, that (he 
has run dire&ly counter to your's, mine, and 
Nancy's advice; and is now under the tuitiofe 

of , and her grandmother. Though I have 

been in the houfe near three weeks, flu has never 
mentioned the matter to me, nor I to her. I 
finctrely rejoice at her (ilence on this fubje£r, for 
it is indeed a nice affair to advife in. 

As often as your leifure will admit, I (hall be 
pteafed with your obfervations on Pliny ; for, 

though 
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though I have not the books by me, at prefcnt, 
they will afford me a double delight, when I have. 

I expect a letter from Lady O , by to-morrow 

poft, which will, I believe, either fix the time 
for, or entirely put off our journey to C If 

the latter ftiould happen, tell me, my heart's dear 
Harry, may I not hope to fee you here } I am for- 
bidden to go near you ; will you not foften that 
cruel interdiction, by coming to her, who is, and 
ever will be, fincerely and affectionately 

Your's, 

FRANCES. 



■*• 



LETTER CLXX. 

My deareft Fanny, 
T RECEIVED all your letters fafe fromGowran, 
'*• which, with two from Kilkenny, I have now 
before me, to anfwer. I do not remember to have 
ever had fo much pleafure, at once, in your ab- 
fence, as at prefent; fuch " a feaft of reafon, 
€ * fuch a flow of foul !" Confider the pleafure of 
your correfpondence, which would have been por- 
tioned out to a month's time, by a miftake of the 
ports, as it were, dammed up for a while, to rufli 
upon me, in one in ft ant, with a torrent of joy. 

I declare to you unfeignedly, for indeed I never 
flattered you, that I never read any thing fo infi- 
nitely more than pretty, fo extremely fine and 
elegant, as your letters are ; which I am the more 
remarkably fenfible of at prefent; for as I have 
a colle&ed body of them before me, they give 
ftrength and beauty to each other : the only in- 
hanced value, they are capable of receiving, being 
owing to themfelves. Upon my honour, when I 
/.read lbme paflages, where the finenefe o( i\^fa&» 
. timiepjr, tins beauty of the ftile, or the ^oeXcaX* ox 
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epigrammatical turn of the expreffion is remark- 
able, I feel my heart move within me ; and indeed, 
my Fanny, I fhould not know I have an heart, 
but from the pleafure, or pain, I receive from you. 
Now this fenfation is not barely fuch a one, as 
men of letters or tafte perceive, upon reading fine 
writing of any kind : For this, perhaps, I may be 
too phlegmatick: but I perceive fuch an exultation, 
made up cf joy, and pride, in my heart, as if (T 
fpeak but by guefs) I had faid fuch things myfelf. 
But, upon this occafion, all the vanity, I have to 
flatter myfelf with, is, that, next to .the art of 
writing well, is that tafte, which is capable to 
judge of fine writing. 

I never was fenfible of any pain from receiving- 
favours ; but that want of power to exprefs my 
gratitude, I have a good notion of; and it pro- 
ceeds from a fullnefs of heart, which, like a croud 
of ideas, or, in fhort, like any other croud, pre- 

- vents its own utterance. Glofter fays of Cordelia, 
*• her full heart reverberates no hollow found of 
<c emptinefs - t " in me there is a little matter of 
pride, upon fuch an occafion, left, by too fervile 
an acceptance of the favour, I fhould appear un» 
worthy of it ; for I think too much expreffion 
about the matter would make me look upon a per- 
fon as an object fit for alms, rather than a fubjeft 
proper for my fri'ndfhip. There is a kind of 
honefty too in my fturdinefs, left I fhould feem to 
mean the repaying a kindnefs, meerly with words. 

I did recollecT, at firft, that you had not 'a 
Pliny by you, and therefore could not underftanci 
my letters : But I concluded that you would have 
fent to , for his, which I beg you -will do im- 

mediately, and read thofe particular pafTages, 
which my letters relate ; to, by themfclvesj and 
you can go regularly through the books, \\ hen I 

return you your's* 1 Jhall not mention one word 
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more upon the fubje&, 'till you tell me you 
have got them, for my chief aim is to enter rain 
you. 

What you tell me about Lady O , gives 

me a great deal of concern, upon your account : 
for it will be a very great lofs to you, in many 
particulars. What is the occafion of this fudden 
change of affairs ? I (hall have a great lofs of her 
too, as her uncommon clevernefs, and unaffl-fted 
manners have given me a fincere efteem and 
friend (hip for her; but your misfortune and mine 
are not to be mentioned togerher : For I (hall have 
you, but you will want her. However, though 
you are deprived of the happinefs of a companion, 
you cannot lofe her, as a friend ; for her regard 
and efteem for you is founded upon your own 
ftnfe and merit, and will confequently laft with 
hers. This fudden removal, I am afraid, will 
make it impoflible for me to have the pleafure of 
feeing you at C- : and indeed it would be im- 
proper to incumber her, at prefent, with a vifir, 

Adieu! 

HENRY. 



rfh. 



LETTER CLXXI. 

JAM almoft afhamed to acknowledge the receipt 
■* of my dear Harry's laft letter. I abfolurely 
blu(h, while I think of it. I can bear any thine 
better than praife, which I do not deferve : Yet 
praife from you will always be pleafing to me ; for, 
though I may be confeious I do not merit it, yet I 
cannot diftruft your fincerity ; and fure I (hall al- 
ways be delighted frith your thinking \ am what I 
would wi(h to be. 

I by no means doubt your receiving much 
pleafure from fuch a bundle of m^ \&w&ft cooi\w% 

B 3 * 
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at once to your hands. My idea of it is like puf- 
fing a day together. Though the fubjeS was often 
changed, the difcourfe was continued; while a 
Jingle letter appears like a fhort vi/it, where the 
greateft part of thofe moments, we (hould wiih to 
employ more agreeably, is taken up with the form 
of coming in, and going out : Yet, I confefs, I 
would rather fee a perfon I loved, for half an hour 
every day, than be debarred that pleafure for a 
month, though I were certain they would then 
flay a week with me; for I think the " joys of 
" meeting hardly pay the pangs of abfenee." 
This may be owing to an impatience in my temper, 
which I would gladly corre&, as it occafions me 
many melancholy hours ; for, alas ! the greateft 
part of my life is pafled in a ftate of feparatioa 
from you ; and even when you are with me, the 
certainty of parting, at fuch a time, embitters the 
prefent pleafure. Pardon me, when I tell you that 
I have often fufpe&ed your love, when I have feeo 
you quit me, with as much indifference as you 
would a common acquaintance; while my poor 
foolifh heart has heaved, and eyes drained to fol- 
low you. I know you have fo ftrong an under- 
ftandtng, as would, were you pofTeffed of fuch a 
fond weaknefs, get the better of it ; and yet, at 
this moment, I fwear (I fpeak from my own heart) I 
wonder how you can bear to be fo long, and often, 
abfent. There is, I ftar, but one way of account- 
ing for it.— 

I parted from Kitty, at Racoole, this morning : 
She prefled me much to go with her : I own, I 
was Arongly prompted by inclination to accept her 
invitation ; but durft not venture, without your 
confer) t. Nancy has promifed to make her a viilf, 
by next Thursday's ftage : If you do not think it 
improper, and I do not hear from Lady Q ■» » I 
ibaJJ gladly accompany her ; llut if you have any, 
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•he baft objection, or are apprehenfive of any ill 
eonfequence from my going, 1 coojure you, by 
your love, to* fpeafe freely, aod prevent me. 

Lady o a * going to fettle in England is not 

a fudden ftart: file always fakt (he would go, 
whenever fee had completed hei affairs here. 

I have been af »^s aver ftnee I oame to town : 
Be has lent me his Pliny* A company, playiog at 
cards by my fide, ftm me with their noife: I 
know npt whftt I am writing ; but this I know, 

that I amj w**h !<*€> fatb> and conftancy, 

Tour's. 

UTTER Ct-XXII. 
HENRY to FRANCES. 

BELIEVE m$ fiecerein my praifes of yoq ; fur 
upon that fqbje^t, all hyperbole is loft in truth. 
Whether, indeed, you really deferve all that | 
thinks which is tenfold more than ever I faid of 
you, I cannot tell : Nay, fome times I fancy not ; 
only for this reafoo, that I am afraid there is not* 
in reality, any woman in the world fo charming, 
as I imagine you to be ; yet your merit is the fame 
to me, which is capable of infpiring me with fuch 
pleafing ideas ; as it amounts to the fame, let 
fceptics wrangle ever fo long, whether there is 
fuch a thing as matter in the univerfe, or whether 
it is only a fpirit, which has the power of convey- 
ing fuch an idea to our fenfes. And. as the amiable 
opinion I have of my deareft Fanny mar.es up mod 
of my happinefs in this life, I (hall confider it as 
Cicero does an higher fubjeft, 44 that if it fhould 
" be a miftake, I would not part with the belief 

B 4 vv ^ 
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€C of it, for a certainty of the higheft good, io ~ 
14 this-world*." 

Your fi mile, with regard to your letters, has a 
pretty fancy in it ; and there is a good deal of the 
fame kind of turn in many of your writings, which 
Las often made me declare, that I never met with 
any thing, in the epiftolary flile, fo very clever, ' 
as they are ; fo that, even abftracled from the 
confideration of their coming from you, and being 
addrefTed to me, I do not read any thing which 
gives me a more refined entertainment. 

I take it very unkindly, your feeming to fufpect 
me of the leaft indifference to you. Whenever I 
can be near you, how few hours am I from you ? 
And, be allured, it is my misfortune, not my 
fault, that I am not conftantJy with you. Jf I do 
not always part, from you with the appearance of 
that fondnefs, which you might expeft, it is owing 
intirely to that temper, which I have endeavoured 
to praclife myfelf into ; as I have very little of it 
from nature. No man has more tendernefs, or 
foft afTeclion about his heart, than I have ; and 
my philofophy, which is not of the Stoic kind, 
does not make me feel lefs in myfelf, but only 
ferves to fave appearances to the reft of the world. 
How often, my dear Fanny, have I moft earneftly 
intreated of you never to fay any thing of that 
kind to me "again ? and, if you recollect yourfelf, 
yon will find, we have had very few difputes, but 
upon this fubjeft. 

HENRY. 

♦ Quod fi in hoc erro, quod animas hominum im- 
xncrtales cfTe credam, libenter erro : Nee mihj hunc er- 
ror em, quo dele&or, duna vivo, extorqueri volo, animas 
efe immprtales. Cic. 
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LETTER CLXXIII. 

CINCE you defire me to continue my notes upon 
^ Pliny, I (hall go on with that fubjeft again. 

The firft epiftle of the third book puts me in 
mind of Lord Orrery's wifh about the latter fcenes 
of his life, hinted at in one of my fo:mer letters to 
you ; and in the pafTage I here allude to, for want 
of better light from hiftory, he fuppofes after what 
manner Pliny parted the decline of life ; but I 
think the latter part of the letter, I am now upon, 
affords a ftrong preemption of this fuppofition j 
and, as Pliny defires Calvifus to keep that letter by 
him, in order to judge of his philofophy, fo (hall 
we remember Lord Orrery's declaration with the 
fame view. I think the chara&er of Spurinna not 
unlike his own ; and there is one circumftance 
hinted at, when he takes the air in his chariot, in 
which they happily agree. In this letter there is a 
pretty diftinflion between being pleafed, and be- 
ing proud of a thing. " The only mark of age 
gi he difcovers, is prudence/' This is a fine 
trait. 

In the fixth epiftle of the fame book, in the # 
comment on it, Lord Orrery gives us a gay ode, to 
divert pur thoughts from the melancholy profpeft 
of an old man ; which is like the merry epilogues, 
they give us often, after our tragedies. This ar- 
gument has been treated pro and con in the Spec- 
tators : But for toy part, I always chufe to retire 
•with the-bier; for fober thoughts do me no harm, 
as I can be grave, without being melancholy. I 
am furprized his Lord (hip (hould fay an old man 
was a difinal fight ; for a perfon, who views ail 
things 

w In the calm light of mild phRoSo^fa] " 

B 5 it\gfc8* 
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regards with equal eyes both youth and age ; nay, 
I cannot think it requires any great draining of 
pbilofophy to bear even our own decay, as there 
are pleafures and filiations indulged by Providence 
to every ftage of life ; and, to a mind -rightly 
turned, perhaps, not the leaA to the laft * and, if 
any uneafinefs arifes ifi our fenefceace, from a 
nearer profpe& of the grav4, it is Unbecoming a 
Chriftian, who reds in hope. 

There is fomething extremely elegant, and a 
fine addrefs of compliment, in (everalof Pliny's 
epiftles, with a certain t ur d'expuffton^ et dt fenti- 
ment> which is obfervabie in the wrk?ng3 of the 
beft and politeft French authors. I /hall give you 
but one example, among many ; becaufe I would 
not prevent you, as you have not gone through 
his works. It is in the eighth epiftle t>f this book : 
" And, fince it is equally excellent to merit and 
" confer benefits, I fee you are refolved to lay 
" claim to the praifc of both, by giving to an- 
" other what you have deferred yoarfelf.* 

In the obfervations upon the fecond epiftle of the 
fourth book, my Lord, after his humane way,* 
reprimands Pliny for his frequent abufe of Re- 
gulus ; which, as I hinted, is an inftance of his 
humanity, but not of his judgment. There are 
many men of vile deferts, fo far beyond the reach 
of laws, that there is no way to punifli them, but 
by fatire or inve&ive \ and I believe that feveral 
jjeople, naturally vicious in themfelves, have been 
retrained within the bounds of facial morality, not 
from refped to the Tables, bw out of fear of 
being 

*« -damn'd to everlafting fame.'* 

From the whole tenor of Pliny's character, and it 

is this way we fliould judge of men, he inveighs 

stgamA Reguins from a virtuous rage, rather than 

tract 
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from hatred, malice, or aoy uncharitablenefs. This 
puts me in mind of a fentiment of your's, upon 
fome fuch occafion as this, which may not be im- 
properly repeated here: It is upon the fubjett of 
revenge; * " As a paflion, it is a vice \ but, as a 
" principle, a virtue." Purfued with malice an£ 
ill- nature, upon flight or common provocations, 
it is a paffion inftigated by the devil ; but great 
and real injuries, proceeding from extreme vice 
and immorality, call aloud for juftice, and thea 
vengeance becomes a godlike principle. Perhaps 
it would be a proper criticifm here, to diftinguMk 
between the words rgvtngg and avengt. 

In the latter part of the comment upon the 
fourth epiftle, there is a very juft obfervation* 
That it is absolutely neceflary for us to be as wary 
in the choice of our amufements, as of our ftudies : 
For which reafon* I have often thought, that there- 
wanted extremely fuch an office to be eftablHhcd 
in all dates, as a general reveller ; who ftiould' 

Sefcribe and prefide over the amufements, jplea~ 
res» and* diverfions of all ranks, all profeffions, 
and all ages of men^ even from their childife> 
years ; which would be an inftkution of admirable 
fervice to the world. 

Read the whole nineteenth epUHfe, and the com* 
inent upon it. I fancy there are fome paflages^tft 
both, which will ftrike and pleafe my dear Fanny ; 
and, in order to leave the impreffion on your 
nind, I (hall pur an end to this letter, with 
the addition oply of an allufion to one of Prior's 
poems, 

44 So thinking on th^. charming youth, &c«" 

HXNRY. 

# Utter XLV11C. Jaft patafraph.- 
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LETTER CLXXIV. 
HENRY to FRANCES. 

I SUPPOSE, by my not hearing from you Iaft 
poll, that you do not get my letters regularly ; 
vhich, I hope, is owing to your being retired to 
the rock, though you have, at prefent, extreme 
bad weather for bathing. I have a melancholy 
profpeft before me for my wheat harveft, and I 
.have the great eft quantity, and the bed in this 
country ; moil of which is lodged by the rain, and 
fhedding by the wind. Mais vive la philofophie ! 

I hope to have a letter from you to-day; but 
cannot get it, before this goes to the port : fo F 
fhall goon with my Pliny, which I never read, but 
when I am to write to you ; and, as I undertook 
this work merely for your amufement, fo I find it 
now, for that reafon, if I had no other, the plea- 
fanteft manner of reading : It is certainly the mod 
improving method too; and, if I had a great for- 
tune, I would allow a good falary to a librarian, 
who (hou'd antecede my ftudy, and mark out to 
me only thofe p.ifTages, which were remarkable or. 
ingenious, improving or entertaining ; as I would 
give my new (hoes to a fervant to wear firft. The 
ptifori, I would employ for this purpofe, (hould 
rather be one of a refined tafle than of deep learn- 
ing, and of more natural understanding than great 
. accjui red knowledge. In (hort, my deareft Fanny, 
you fliould be my Minerva, my preceptor ; for 
even from your fragments I might hope to grow 
rich in wifdom, and to be polifhed into virtue. 
This laft cxpreffion has made a fentiment occur to 
me, that there is a certain refined taite, (parfons 
may call it grace, if they will) which, unlefs bora 
with a man, the belt difpofed ChriftiaQ will be 
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but an heavy, unformed lump of morality. What 
is that reverence for the antients, that humane love 
for our cotempdraries, that generous benevolence 
for pofterity, that tender fenfe for another's for- 
row, that high relifh for a Granger's happinefs, 
and, laftly, that noble, philofophic, heart- thril- 
ling, and religious ardor, which pofTeffes the whole 
foul with enthufiaftic rapture, upon the contem- 
plation of the aftonifhing greatnefs of the works of 
Providence, and the infinite goodnefs of their in- 
comprehenfible Author ? What are all thefe refined 
pleafures owing to, I fay, but to a natural tafte and 
quick relifh for virtue; to a certain gifted ca pa- 
city, large enough to comprehend the whole in- 
tellectual univerfe ; that is, all mankind, fall, 
prefent, and to corne ; and reaches fo high, as to 
embrace even God himfelf ; all which, a plain, 
good man has no more idea of, than we can of the 
pleafures of a fixth fenfe. Addifon has fomewhat 
the fame turn of thought with regard to piety, 
when he fays, " that fome people want parts to be 
?' devout, and could as well make an epic poem, 
* ; as a fervent prayer." 

But to return to Pliny, who is properly enough 
introduced after fuch a fubjeft, as carried me be- 
yond myfelf juft now. 

The twenty-firfr epiflle of the fourth book is 
an extreme pretty one. I wept for the Helvidiae, 
not fo much for their death, as for Pliny's grief 
at it. 

In the next epiftle there is a poetical witticifm in 
the allufion of the arrow ; which is, I think, the 
fir A inftanee of that kind I have met with in this 
author. 

I am charmed with the whole 1 twenty- third 
epiftle. That truly noble and philofophic excla- 
mation, wifhing for that ftage of life, when he 
might live to bimfelf, tranfports, mc% TVtxs. \% 
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■othing, for which I defpife a perfoo fo much, a* 
the paltry wife to be younger ; a childifh longing 
for a bib and bells again 1 He muft have fpent his 
life very ill, or mean to do fo, who would deiire 
to return back to any sera 6f it ; for we are, at 
any ftage, capable of virtue. 

In the twenty-eighth epiftle, Pliny has miftakea 
the matter, with regard to painting ; for t think, 
it is a much eafier matter to copy a pifture, than 
so draw from the life* 

Jn the laft epUUe of this fourth book, he men- 
tions a fpringv which ebbed and flowed. There 
is a * well fome miles from this, which is reported' 
to do the fame. I never examined into* it, bur 
fliall ride over there fome day, on purpofe. 

I am forprized, that any perfon of common* 
fenfe could raiftake the legacy, which he was fo 
pleafed whb^ EptfUe I. Book V. for that from* 
Curianus was the only one, which did him honour^ 
He fays* ** A fmall legacy is fallen to me;" whichr 
ihews, he was telling his friend fomething new : 
#nd the former legacy was above two years before, 
at leaft j. for he fays, that the fait, with the co» 
ikeirs, was of fo long (landing. The miflake of 
-the commentator's could never have happened, bur 
from the mere force of prejudice ; which has ama* 
zing powers, hv many higher inOances. Pliny 
firft fpeaks of Pomponia's favour, to which it was- 
satural to apply hia expreffions of the gratefulnefs 
q[ the prefent ; and, leaving the reader in tbia 
werror, almoft during the whole letter, what he- 
fays at Iaft r though it breaks with fuH day upon- 
you, could not open the eyes of prejudice. 

In the fourth epiftle you may fee the extrava- 
gant fees, which were given to lawyers, in Pliny's 
-time. This may make us a little better reconciled 

• At JMewtown* 
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to the extortion in oar own days: though, to* 
view this matter ia the light of political morality* 
the prefent exorbitancy ought to alarm tu ex+ 
tremdy ; for, the higher law or juftice is feudal; 
the (career it muft be ; and the poor, who need ir 
moft^wiii, confequemly, have leaft of it. Then* 
©ppreffion reigns, and liberty is no more ; and theft- 
is a ftate in the proper crifis for a revolution, either 
by rebellion at home, or invafion from abroad. 
At the time Pliny hints at this extravagance, thr 
great Roman Empire was haftening to its rain. 

Adieu ! 

HENRY. 
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L£TTER CLXXW 

My deareft Fann r, Mufaumt 

f\ U R affizes are over, and I am returned to my* 
*^ felf, that is, to you. I wait not for the plea- 
fure of hearing from you, but amufe myfelf, m 
the mean time, with the more imperfect one of 
writing to yon. I am now retired among my 
books, the belt part of which library I efteem your 
letters ; for they not only teach me wifdom, but 
promife me that glorious end, of which wifdom is 
the fureft means, happinefs. 

I have read fome pages this morning in the 
iecond volume of Orrery's Pliny ; but Ihould not, 
at this time, think of entertaining you out of this 
author, if I had not from thence a fair op- 
portunity of addreffing myfelf more particularly to 
my heart's only aim. 

You may remember, that you rallied me upoit 
not taking notice of Pliny's epiftles to Calpurnia* 
in my former remarks > bat I fcfeutol to^K* 
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upon there not being any in the firft volume. 
The fourth of the fixth book, which is the firft of 
the fecond volume, is the firft of thefe epiftles. I 
confefs myfelf charmed with it ; and am the more 
particularly fond of her, as, from the hint of her 
conftitution and make, (he feems to refemble you ; 
as you, in return, do her in this ; that 1 think you 
would deferve, on the like occafion, a letter full of 
the fame fondnefs, and tendernefs, and conjugal 
regard. Whenever I raifc a ftatute to Pliny, I 
will have that whole epiftle infcribed on the pe- 
deftal. 

The two firft lines of the fortieth page contain 
a very fine and a juft fentiment. From the fecond 
paragraph of the comment upon this fixteenth 
epiftle, you may draw a comparifon between Pliny 
and Shakefpcare, by obferving, that the little jingle, 
and affected turns, in both their writings, were 
rather the falfe tafte of their age, than the vices of 
tfie authors. 
" The reflection in the feventeenth epiftle, that 

* " he, who envies another, muft be his inferior," 
is fine. 

* At the end of the notes upon the fourth epiflfe 
of the.feventh book, Lord Orrery wifhes that this 
letter had perifhed ; I fuppofe, becaufe it betrays a 
little vanity about his trifling performances in 

--poetry.- He is very often angry at him, when he 
fhews a wcaknefs of any kind i becaufe it is natural 
Tor us to wifh thofe, we love or efteem for fome 
qualities, pcrfeft in all Now I am not quite fo 
fevere in this matter : " Non ego paucis offender 
" maculis." Human nature has many foibles; 

*ttnd, when I percfeive fome in a great character, I 
fuppofe I fee the whole man ; but, when a perfeft 

* Si non invidercs major es : Nam qui invidet minor 
eft. Inceru Auih. 
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fyftem is prefented to me, I fufpeft the genuinenefe 
of the whole ; for, as I conclude a part is afted 
fomewhere, I think it poffible it may be done 
throughout : Which gives me occafion to remark * 
upon the only foible, I ever could objeft to my 
own Calpurnia; and which, like the caprices of 
beauty, may be compared to fhrubs, that fome- 
times occur in laying out an improvement ; which 
though out of rule to plant there, would be want 
of tafte to root out. 

' The firft paragraph of the fifteenth epiftle giver 
me an opportunity of renewing my remark upon 
one of the epiftles of the firft volume : f I forget 
which of them; and, as I have returned yon that : 
book, I cannot fet myfelf right now ; but it is/ 
where he comes very near preferring a life of re«i 
tired leifure to public bufinefs ; but dares not fpeak 
quite out, for the reafons there mentioned. In the* 
pafTage of this letter, which I am now quoting, 
he fays, " I dare not fay my life would be better, ' 
c * but certainly it would' be happier, if my ftudies- 
" were my fole employments." 

I think, Lord Orrery has miftaken that pafTage 
in the eighteenth epiftle, where Pliny fays, " The 
<c land itfclf will never want a proprietor ;" for 
Pliny feems to confider this farm with a view of 
fetting it, not of felling; and therefore rather 
wants a tenant, than a purchafer. The original' 
expreflion % 9 " a quo exerctatur" feems to war- 
rant this fenfe. ■ 
- On the nineteenth epiftle, Faulkner makes a 
remarkable blunder in the comment, about the 
genealogy of Fannia; but, indeed, the whole 
edition of this book is very faulty. 

t See Letter CLXII. 

j By whom the land is occupied : which diftinguifhes a 
tenant from the owner of the foil. 
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la the obfcrratiooa upon the twenty-fifth epiftfe. 
Bay Lord quotes, as a proverb, this fentence r 
* He, that is aot for me, is again ft me;" by? 
which he fcems not to recoiled, that it is a parage 
to Scripture, and fpoken by oar Saviour *. I an* 
fore, If be had been aware of this, he would not? 
kftte introduced it fo lightly here. 

Adieu ) 

•■■■^■b— ^■•■"■"■—i ■ i ■ ii ■"■! "^^W I I'll I I I **—* ^m*m*m^( 
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A M infinitely obliged to my deart ft life* for th<r 
kindnefi and constancy of his letters : They 
have, indeed, almoft made roe amends for the' 
pangs of abfeac*. I know nothing elfe that could? 
We foothed* or even amofed my mindt but thofa 
dear pledges of your love*. I nonfefe I never fell 
}bch fevcre angnifti in* my Kfe, as at our* lad part* 
tog ; and, though you- appeared fo then,. I do not. 
sow believe you was indifferent. A thoufand cir- 
cumftances concurred to render it more painful to* 
me, than any of our former reparations. You 
hare kindly obviated the mod material ; and I 
fball now endeavour to forget the paft, and only 
look forward with> the pleafing hope of our meet- 
tog- 

. The gentlenefs with which you treat my greateft 
fault, will, 1 flatter myfelf, have a better effe&, 
than the fevered reproof. Allow me, my deareft 
Harry, to 6y* without a boaft, my nature is 
fconeft, generous, and open. 1 was brought up 
with, perhaps, too much tendernefs and lenity: 
Unufed to harfhnefs, I cannot eafily bring myfelf 

to bear it from one I gaffionately love.:— But be 

.* 

# Luke ii. z\, 
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aflured I will endeavour to root this weed, not 
fhrub, iatirefy oot of jour little parterre. 

I wilh I was as well able to vye with the merit* 
of Calpurnia's character, as your epiftks, for no- 
bienefs of fentiment, juftoefe of thought, elegance* 
and tendernefs of expreffioo, may with Pliny's ; 
but, atas ! I fear I fall as far Ihort of her, as yon, 
in my opinion, fur pais him. In one refpeft, how* 
ever, I am fnre 1 (hall equal, if not exceed her i 
in my unbounded love, and faithful friend/hip for 
thee, thou deareft, moft amiable, and deferring 
of thy fex I 

I hope, when I write next, I fball be more at 
peace j for I am not fettled yet. In the mea» 
time, I beg you will excufe the wildnefr and in- 
coherence of this fcrawl, and believe me, with 
the tendered affe&ion and finceicft efteem, yoor 
loud and fakbf ol 

FAN 
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Dear Fanny, 

| RECEIVED no letter from you by Toefdajr 
* night's poft, fo fuppofe there was not any cer- 
tainty, or alteration in your affairs, at that time,, 
worth recording. I have fent to town, expefiing 
a letter by Thurfday's poft, and am very fore X 
ihall not be difappointed* I hope the letter ttfetf 
may not difappoint me. 

Since I received Lady 's laft letter, I hive 

had frequent ftrugglea with myfelf about anfwerin* 
it. If I do not anfwer it, I fuffer the corral* 
nondence to drop on my fide; which is unpolitet 
If I do anfwer, I may lean to prefume too much 
upon an occafional adventure, and thereby be 
deemed unworthy of the honour procfctflia^toraa. 
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it. Upon the whole, I have determined in the 
negative, and facrificed my inclinations to my pru- * 
dence, upon this reafoning ; that few men can de- 
ferve fuch high honour, by their merits ; but al- • 
moft any man may appear not unworthy of it, by • 
his modefly. One particular thing, which tempted 
me to write, was, the occurring of fome farther; 
thoughts upon that comfortable fubjeft of the 
mercy of God ; which was part of my letter to her 5 • 
and which I did not carry as far as 1 might, with a 
little reflection, at that time, left it Ihould look* 
like a premeditated efTay, what was, in reality, bqt 
an occafional occurrence ; though'; affter what man* 
ner hinted to me, from arty part of my letter, I» 
cannot, at prefent, recolleft. 
f The onljt objefiion which divines make to the 
unbounded mercy of God, is his infinite juftice; 
for, fay they, Juflice is concerned about punifhing 
the wicked, as well as rewarding the virtuous: 
and the only fcope they will allow to mercy, Js re- 
mlilion upon repentance. 

Now let us confider thematter impartially, among- 
ourfelves ; for obferve, there is nobody by, but 
you and I. 

In the firfl: place, it is high prefumption to pre- 
tend to reafon aboat the attributes of God ; and all* 
definitions of this kind may be considered 4< like' 
** the eye in profpeft, whofe ftrength can find no 
<c end ; but weaknefs makes one." The qualities 
and faculties of the human mind, from whence they 
vainly argue, may have (and it is more than pro- 
bable)' fo little relation to the divine mind, that 
there may not be even aaf analogy between them ; 
and may, 'perhaps, to a fpirit capable of conceiv- 
isg both, be as different ideas, as found and 
colour. 

But let us difpute with them, upon their own 
terms, and /peak of God as man ; and let us agree, 

lot 
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for the fake of argument, that, though the quali- 
ties of a human creature certainly bear no propor- 
tion to the attributes, they may, however, have 
fuch a relation to them as time has to eternity ; 
and thus we may come to a clear method of rea- 
foning upon this fubjed. 

Human juftice then, as blended with human 
paffions and human policies, may be defined a re- 
tribution of rewards and punifhments ; but, to 
conGder it in the abftradt, I do not think that even 
human juftice comprehends the latter part of this 
definition; for punifhments are inflicled either to 
revenge or to deter. Now, with regard to the 
firft, a legiflature is difpaffionate ; and, with regard 
to the latter, I am fure, that if a man could com- 
mit any. crime, which it was impoffible for him, 
or any body elfe ever to commit again, it would be 
a cruelty to allot any penalty for it ; becaufe, in 
this cafe, the benefit of the example could never 
operate. In this ft ate, then, I look upon our foujs 
in the next world ; as having committed offences, 
* which we can no longer repeat, and the punifh- 
ment of which can then no more avail us, or ferve 
as a wholefome example, to deter others; nor is 
God a man, that lie (hould be angry. 

I (hall not add any thing farther upon this head, 
butjuft to obferve to you, that the definition .of 
mercy, as it is given in the beginning of this dif- 
courfe, abfolutely annihilates the virtue, by making 
it only part of another; for forgivenefs, upon re- 
pentance, is not a diftinct operation, according to 
that fenfe ; but merely a piece of juftice. Jf I 
forgive my debtor, he is obliged 10 my generality : 
but, if he pays the debt, he releafes himfelf ; and 
I but perform common, equity, "by giviog up his 
obligation, upon conditions performed 

Adieu ! 
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LETTER CLXXVIII. 
FRANCES to HENRY. 

Ik 

*T"HE unGsttled, and, of courfe, uncomfortable 
* fituation I have been in, thefe three months, 
snakes me feel a very fincere fatisfa&ion at "being 
Able to date this letter from my own apartment, 
or, rather, yonr's ; for I cannot, -will not call it mine, 
'till you have bleft it with your prefence. Hafte, 
then, my deareft life, mykindeft love, my all, my 
being, hafte, and reftoref your Fanny to the enjoy- 
ment of herfelf in you ! bring to her wifiies, to 
her. tranfports bring, all that can make mortality 
endured, and render immortality fiill more de- 
firable ! 

The impatience of my fond defire to fee yon, 
lias harried my imagination into a kind of rhap- 
fddy ; but I own I (hould think it a crime to love 
you after the common, fober, in lipid manner; 
and, if excefs of love be pardonable in any wo- 
man, I may ftand excufed. My conftitution is na- 
turally cold ; nor could it be warmed into love by 
an objed lefs worthy, than my heart's dear Harry. 
This declaration, which is, indeed, a true one, 
may well fecore you from any fear of change in my 
heart : I with, both for your fake and my own, 
that I had merits fufficient to furnifh me with the 
fame fecurity. But, as your love and conftancy 
outweigh even your other merits to me, I will reft 
fatisfied, from my dependence on them, though 
confeious of my want of worth to deferve them, in 
any other way, bat 'by returning them an hundred- 
fold. 

I cannot help faying, I am forry the correfpond- 
ence, between Lady — — and you, is at an end ; 
though, lam certain, you judged it right. 

4 TVioxx^a. 
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Though we can have no perfeft knowledge of 
the attributes of God, I cannot think it preemp- 
tion to form an idea, according to our finite capa- 
city, that he is juft and merciful. If we believe 
the Bible to be a work of infpiration, we moft 
aflent to this opinion. If we confider it as the 
work of mere man, unaffifted, uninfpired, it ap- 
fears, that the refult of natural reafon, as far as 
finite can comprehend infinite, has given us an 
idea both 6f the Almighty and his attributes ; an) 
fare it cannot be criminal to employ that reafon, 
which he hath bellowed upon us, in contempla- 
tion t£ his vxceHence. The fault, which I think 
the generality of men, and particularly divines, 
run into, U not the reafoning on the divine attri- 
butes, but daring to let bounds to what their poor 
finite capacities cannot comprehend* ■ I cannot, 
by any means, agree with yon, that it is probable 
there ihonld be so analogy between the divine and 
human mind. We believe God to be all- wife, all- 
good* . We muft change the idea of thefe attri- 
butes into folly and cruelty, if we fuppofe he did 
not form the faculties of our fouls by the moft per- 
fect model— by himfelf ; though he confined their 
operation within a narrower fphere. But when we 
(hall put off this frail mortality, that now clogs and 
indofes the faculties of our fouls, I do believe they 
'Will be enlarged ; and of what ufe could they be, 
bad they no analogy to the divine Being ; in the 
contemplation of whofe endlefs glory and perfect 
lion our chief happinefs will, Iprefume, confift? 

I am quite charmed with your argument for un- 
bounded mercy. I think it is carried as far as 
finite wifdom can go $ and, to make ufe of your 
own expreflion *, has (hewn, that u God is not 
made up of parts, but is one perfeft being," 
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whofe attributes co-operate and correfpond toge- 
ther. 

In compliance with your oft-repeated defire, you 
fee I have ventured to touch upon a fubjeft infi- 
nitely beyond my capacity; but it is in fuch a man- 
ner, as boys fir ft learn to fwim ; confcious I am 
out of my depth, and afraid of drowning every 
inftant : But my dear teacher will, T am fure, reach 
out his hand to fave his little trembling pupil. 

Adieu ! 

FRANCES. 
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• My deareft Fanny, . Mufaum. 

hrO-MORROW is to be a very bufy day with 
■* me, both at home and abroad; therefore I 
ftiall dedicate this pleafant, tranquil Sunday evening 
* to you, left I fliould mifs a poft. I am in hafte too, 
to finifli Pliny, that I may fend it up along with 
the reft of your books. 

In a note upon the twenty feventh epiftle of 
the feventh book, we are informed of the name 
t>f that philofopher, who gave the famous advice 
to Auguftus, to repeat the twenty four letters, 
whenever he found his paflion rifing. I wifh'I had 
feen this paflage before the laft evening we fpent 
at ■■ The advice, indeed, I have often 

heard of; but never knew the author's name be- 
fore, or I fhould have honoured it. I have very 
feldom known the charm put in prattice ; but al- 
ways imagined, when I faw a man in a paflion, 
that either he had never heard of it, or had never 
Jearnt his alphabet: Upon which hint, I am tempted 
fometimes to treat fuch perfons like children, and 

hang a horn- book about their necks, faying, with 
Brutus, 
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** I will ufe thee for my fport, yea, for my 
tc laughter, when thou grow'ft wafpifh." 

The care for a fcold, a poem in one of the Tat- 
lers, is from fuch a hint, as this of Athenodorus. 

In the obfervations upon this fame epylle/ Lord 
Orrery inveighs againft the weaknefs and credulity, 
with regard to ghofts and apparitions. Now 1 can- 
not join with him in this particular; becaufe there 
are fome ftories of this kind, fo well attefted, that 
they fhouldgain credit, like other parts of hiftory, 
upon the fame authority. The belief of this mat- 
ter is a thing above our reafon, but not contrary to 
it 5 which is the proper definition of faith : And 
if it were made an article of our creed, I do not 
think it would be amifs ; for it is not contrary to 
religion, as being vouched by holy writ : At leaft, 
I would not difcourage the belief, fince it is a 
ftrong proof of life, after death ; and which every 
argument that tends to prove, adds ftrength to re- 
ligion and virtue *. As to the immortality of the 
foui, which I lay hold of every opportunity to dif- 
courfe upon, it is a thing, which a chriftian can- 
not doubt of; becaufe there is exprefs authority 
for it in that book, upQn which his faith is found- 
ed : And even to a Deift it may be proved, ex ab- 
furdo ; which is a method of arguing in the ma- 
thematics, when the truth of a propofition can- 
not be demon ft rated in a dired manner, the affent 
is gained, by (hewing the abfurdity of the con- 
trary opinion : As thus ; if there be no hereafter 
for mankind, God is inconfiftent, and unjuft $ the 
fir ft, in giving us hopes (which we certainly have 
from the light of nature alone) that are never to be 

* Scito te mortalem non cfle, fed corpus hoc : Nee 
enim is es qpem forma ifta declarat ; fed mens cujufquq 
is eft quifque. do.* 

Vo*. II. C Wk- 
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fulfilled ; and the fecond, in fuffering virtue, id 
any fhape, to go unrewarded* That being, then, 
which is inconfiftcpt, or unjuft, cannot be God ; 
'ergo, a mortalift Deift finks into an Athcift. I 
\voul4 treat an Atheift after the fame thanner that 
I mentioned juft now, and brand him with that 
pupil enfign, which is the proper emblem of his 
extreme ignorance j for as the Pfalmift juftly ex- 
prefTes it. 

"• The fool hath fald in his heart, there is no 
" God." * 

Orrery, in the notes- upon- the twenty-eight 
epiftle, fays, this letter fhotfld be placed the firft 
of the whole colle&ion ; and he is certainly right : 
Proper lights, and particular points of- view, ard 
* great advantage to eVery thing. He often com- 
plains of the want of order through the whole ; 
fend I am angry at him, for not fetting this matter 
fight ; for it would he as little trouble, as the ob- 
ferving upon it. I have a mind to do fo myfelf, 
when I have finished the reading. 

I am pleafed with Pliny's fentiment upon ridi- 
cule, in the laft paragraph of the twenty-ninth 
epiftle : And I approve of it as an admirable wea- 
pon againft vice; and furely fitter here employed* 
than, as Shaftfbury recommends it, for the teftof 
truth. Almoft any man would undergo fine, im- 
prisonment, or pain itfelf, rather than the mortifi- 
cation of being laughed at. Addifon, and other 
ingenious writers, have fpoken fo admirably upon 
the power of fhame, or influence of modefty, that, 
for very (hame, I fhall not attempt to purine the/ 
fubjeft in this light 5 but (hall take the liberty, for 
the honour of human nature, toconfider this mat- 
ter in a particular manner, which I never met with 
in any author. 

Speech 
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Speech is not the diftingui&ing figa of an hu- 
man creature ; for birds have been taught to fpeak : 
Nay, all the brute, or animal creation converfc 
naturally ; for their tones are intelligible to each 
other ; and what are words, but founds, and ex- 
preffions of our ideas ? Rationality is not the pro* 
per fign neither ; for inftinft makes that matter 
doubtful ; and it is certain, that all animals aft 
logically. Rifibility is a mark much infilled upon ; 
but, if this is meant merely of a diftortion of coun- 
tenance, I have feen dogs laugh ; and if it be 
meant as a fign of chearfutnefs, or pleafure, then 
the various expreffions of thefe fenfations, through- 
out the whole brute world, fufficiently anfwer to 
this definition. I look upon modefly, then, to be 
the only charafteriftic, or criterion, which pro- 
perly diftinguiflies man from other animals ; as 
we are certainly the only 'creatures known who 
have the leaft fenfe of fhame *. 

I am, nay fair infpirer, 

Your oracle, 

HENRY. 

• It gives me a lingular pleafure to find that Butler 
had the faoke thought before me, for in his Rem tins, 
which were firft publiflbed, long fince the former edition 
of thefe letters, there is this paflage. " Shame is as 
much the propriety of human nature, though over- 
feenby the philofophers, and perhaps rriore than rea- 
fon, laughing, or looking'aftjuint* by which they dif- 
•• tiriguifh men from beafts i atid thelefsmen have of it, 
•• the nearer they approach to the nature of brutes." 
Chap, on Impudence; 
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LETTER CLXXX. 

HENRY to FRANCES. 

T SENT a fecond meflengcr to the poft, fufpeft- 
*' ing the firft had deceived me; but not a line 
from you, though you muft know how anxious I 
am, at j>refcnt,~to learn fome particulars relating to 
your fituation. Well ! I am angry now — but 
A y B, C, &c. and now kifs, and friends ; and you 
are my own fpoiled pet again : But, if I do not 
hear from you by tomorrow, I muft eke out the 
Roman alphabet with the Greek and Hebrew. 1 
fent to know, if Kitty had any account of you, 
but received no fatisfaflion from thence. 

But to return to Pliny : I think Orrery too fevcre 
upon the fecond epiftle of the eighth book, not 
confidering it as wrote to a friend, and not to the 
world. The privilege of friend (hip is, to think 
aloud : And (hall I be reprimanded for communi- 
cating to my deareft Fanny my humane fentiments, 
with regard to the * gleaner's harveft, &c. ? Or, 
{hall I be thought ridiculous for telling you, that I 
have fpent good part of this morning in the amufe- 
ment of a Roman Emperor, catching flies ? not 
like Domitian, - to kill them ; but to retrieve them 
from their torpid ftate by the heat of my hand, 
and have the joy to fee them flutter about the room, 
with added life and vigour. I think it a wrong 
thing, to difcourage, in any fort, the exercife of 
humanity, even the talking of it ; as by this means, 
perhaps, fome people may be, as it were, . in- 
trappefl into virtue t > by profejfing it firft out of 

• Letter CLXVII. 

+ Jam non confilio bonus, fed more eo perduclus, at 
Jion tantum rede facere poffim, fed nifi rede facere non 
poiim. Clc * 
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vanity, rhey may come afterwards to practt e it out 
of (ha me. Many a coward has been- induced to 
fight, becoufe be has happened to boa ft that he 
would. 

In the twenty- fecond eprftle, there is a very juft 
fenriment, and a very proper one to be con fid ere d 
by the fevere mora-lift, or the cutragtoujly virtuous : 
** He who hates faults, hates mankind." 

The twenty third epiftle h a very affecting one, 
and the character of Junius Avitus is very amiable. 
It is, indeed, the nature of the affiicled to enume- 
rate every Httle circumftance, which once gave us 
pleafure in the enjoyment of what we have loft ; 
and it is fometimes a mortifying refie&ion, that, 
while we are multiplying our joys, we may, per- 
haps, be but increasing the earned of our griefs. 

In the feventh letter of the ninth book, and 
fever al precedent ones, I find the reafon for Lord 
Orrery's effay upon antient architecture, which 
you may remember, I was a little alarmed about in 
his preface to this work ; for which I here offer 
ny palinode. 

In the eighth Epiftle, there is an inftance of 
wit in the comment : " Vanity, like fmoke* 
" fmothers and obfeures the flame, from whence 
" it proceeds." I have obferved a great deal of 
lively fancy, as well as juft thought, in my Lord's 
writing, through the courfe- of this work: And, 
upon the whole, I think he has (hewn himfelf a 
man of virtue* a man of learning, and a man of 
tafte ; and if he was not alfo a man of rank and 
fortune, which might make my attachment fuf- 
pe&ed by perfons, who have none of the qualities 
above-mentioned to ennoble their fentiments, I 
would certainly take fome felicitous pains to be- 
come acquainted with him. 

In the.laft paragraph of the preface to the tenth 
book, my hord kems in doubt abovxt vYit *«&«•? 

C 3 \fi^ 
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ing the word, Dominus ; which he has done very 
juftly, by'trandating it, Sir ; as it is addrefled by 
Pliny to Trajan. It is in this manner we fpeak 
to our Kings ; and the French, who are patterns 
of all politencfs and decorum, fa lute their Grand 
Monarque by the ftile of Sire. 

The twenty-eighth Epiftle of the tenth book 
fhould immediately precede the thirtieth ; becaufe, 
in this laft, he refers to the former, in thefe words: 
" I had informed you, by my laft letter, that 
♦' Lycormas, &c." I take efpecial notice of the 
want of order in this particular, becaufe my Lord 
has attempted to place all .the letters, of this tenth 
and laft book, in a regular feries ; and, upon this 
occafion, I (hall repeat what I faid in a former 
letter, Why did he not take the fame pains 
throughout ? 

In his thirtieth epiftle, Pliny gives an abfurd 
reafon for not detaining tbe Ambafiador : He fays, 
it was becaufe Lycormas had defired he fhould be 
detained, 'till he himfelf arrived. 

The thirty-fifth and thirty ninth cpiftles from 
Trajan, are exact models of all the court anfwers 
to public addrefles. 

Adieu, my lifel and believe me, 'till to-mor- 
row's port, 

Your's, 

ATHENODORUS. 

LETTER CLXXXi. 

\M Y dear little ftirub, my arbutus, my ever- 

^ «* green, I wi(h vou joy of your retirement, 

and happy vocation from ***•**• 
* * ***«#*«t#*it 

»#*#*#*#*••*•♦ 

m # * * 

1 wv 



HENRY and FRANCES. jf 

Tarn really charmed with your reafoning, upon- 
the analogy between the finite perfections and the 
divine attributes, fo juflly deduced from the wii- 
dom and goodnefs of Providence ; and am pleafed, 
that [ carried my Tenements no farther upon that 
fubjeft, than merely to fuggeft, that, perhaps* 
there might be no relation between them : For, 
when I come clofe to, the argument with the di- 
vines, I enter the lifts upon their own terms ; but 
1 only fix the feet of Jacob's ladder on the earth; 
while yopr foar.upon it to the fkies. 

I meant to confider mercy, as a felffufficient^ 
diftinS, operating excellence in the godhead ; the 
proper objefts of which were thofe, who did not 
come within the merits of that repentance, \vhictv 
might intitle them to the juftice defined in that 
fetter. I am, my deareft Fanny, well aware, ho# 
little orthodox I am in this opinion ; and therefore 
call upon myfelf for fome explanation on this kb : 
jecl,. as I feetn to make no difference between the 
good and bad, with regard to the unbounded 
mercy of God, In order to which, I mail make 
ufe of an allufion, by considering man in his life, 
Kke a filk-worm in its nymph-ftate, involved and 
incompafTed round with toils of their own weaving ; 
the one waiting 'till God's bleffing, as the other 
for a warm fun, (hall refcue him to a joyful refur- 
rccYion. Now fome in feels carry the feeds of 
death with them into the grave, and, confequently, 
perifh immediately, without being able to revive to 
a new life : in which forlorn fituatibn I confider 
a wicked man — and think I have fome authority 
from Scripture for this hypothefis. 

# " The .wages of fin are death ; but the gift 
«- c of the Lord is eternal life." 

*■ Romans, cb. 6. v. 23. 
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And again, 

c< The Lord wifheih not the death of a (inner, 
V but rather, that he may turn from his wicked- 
*• nefs, and Ive" 

Now, though the inflifting of puoiQiments, as 
I have fumcwherc faid, would, in fome fort, de- 
piive heaven of the full enjoyment of its own per- 
fection j vet fuch a literal death, as I under fland 
from thcfc texts, that is, the intire deprivation of 
fenfe or being from a finner, is not only agreeable 
tojufticc, but to mercy too; for u they fay, bad 
•• men would be unbleffed in heaven:" And as 
this life is given us, in order to prepare our fouls 
for the rclifh of that contemplative blifs which ia 
hereafter to be permitted to the fpirits of good 
men made perfeft, it would be rather an inftance 
of cruelty, than mercy, to grant immortality to 
thofe. unhappy wretches, in a flate of exiftence, 
uhich would not admit the gratifications of mortal 
fenfes, or the indulgence of human paffions f. 

As I am drawing toward the conclufion of Pliny's 
works, I (hall finifli my remarks upon him, and 
his tranflator, in the remainder of this letter. 

In a note upon the forty- fixth Fpiftle, oft'mt 
vlro is called an idiom, but I cannot fee for what 
reafon : And my Lord might very well have ren- 
dered it literally, the be ft of men, without appearing 
the leaft Aiff in the ftile of that expreffion, as he 
apprehends. 

Trajan's fpeech, in the laft part of the comment 
upon the fifty-firft Epiftle, puts me in mind of a 
humour of the widow Jacob, in this countiy; 

-f- It was the opinion of the Stoic philofophy, that 

cn!y the fouls of good men fubfilled after death ; that 

the bad, periftied toially, body and foul together, like 
a brute. 
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who was fome time ago married, and the morning 
after, (he appeared caparifoned with an horfe-whip 
pinned to her girdle ; and told her hufbaod, (he 
meant always to wear it about her, that it might 
Be ready, whenever (he deferved his chaftifement. 
In the fixtyfeventh Epfltle, read Jince, for 

I have gone through the reft of this book, which 
finifhes the volume, and find nothing more fit to 
be remarked upon, that is not already taken notice 
of by the commentator, much better than I can 
pretend to do ; and this in general, is the reafon,. 
why I have made fo few obfervations upon the 
whole work. As to the freedom I have taken, in 
fome criticifms, both with the author, and his 
commentator, I (hall excufe myfelf with a quota- 
tion out of the thirteenth Epiftleof Ibe third book :. 
"If I find you fo frank, as to make objections to* 
" particular parages, I (Bali take it for granted, 
M that you are pleafed with all the reft." And fo- 
indeed I am. 

I think, the twentieth Epiftle of the fourth 
book, would be proper to conclude thefe remarks 
with ; changing the word grief ft>r feifty and ap- 
plying that letter to Pliny and Orrery. . 

And now let me afliire you, my dear Faoo^. 
that I feel' a real concern, upon the clofe of tins- 
work, at parting* with threa fuch men, as Trajan,, 
Pliny, and Orrery : But one I hope to know irn this* 
life, and (hall die in truft of meeting the others in. 
the next; aud you* my bcft-loved'girl, (hall knowj 
them too : 

€€ Together to the realtns of bit's we'll go."' 

'Till then, let. us live, and. love; for, while we 
do one, lam fure we (hall do the other. 

Adieu, my heart's delight ! 

<3 * 
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LETTER CLXXXII. 

My deareft Harry, 
] AM vaftly provoked at your not receiving my 
•* letters regularly : I am uneafy about my Satur- 
day's letter, though the difappointment only, could 
make it of any confequence. As I have nothing 
extraordinary to fay, at prefent, with regard to 
xnyfelf, and have not time to anfwer your's, I 
(hould not write to-night, but on account of the 
inclofed, which, I am fure, will give you pleafure, 

as my dear Lady 's fentiments correfpond with 

your's. I have wrote a very long letter to her ; 
and my fingers ach to fuch a degree, I can hardly 
hold the pen. I hope, I have now returned the 
compliment you paid me, by bringing her letter 
to——. 

We will prefcribe the whole alphabet, only to 
very weak or very irafcible people ; for I think, 
the five vowels might ferve tofurmount any refent- 
ment, we could have to each other : However, if 
you like the * water-bottle beft, I will always 
have one by myiide. 

Adieu, my love ! 



vv 




E T T E R CLXXXIII. 

Mv-'FaNNY, 

] RECEIVED your*«, with Lady 's in- 

* clofed ; and am ^leafed to find, fhe does not 
fpeak, like a courtier, to your pride, but addrefTes 
herfelf, like a philofopher and a friend, to your 
prudence. It is certain, that no man partakes of 

* Alluding to a poem in the Tatler, a cure for a 
Gold. 
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the lownefs of his fituation, while he appears 
above it : And the queftion in life is, not what 
part we a&ed, but how we performed it. What 
•flie fays, is* extremely juft, " f that misfortunes 
" flxould be rather a fpur, than a bridle, to us ;" 
as a man exerts himfelf more in a bog, than upon' 
terra firtna 5 and the noble mind, like a tennis-ball, 
always rifes in proportion to its fall. Cafar faid 
Bravely, that he would rather be the firft man in a 
village, than the fecond at Rome ; and I would 
rather appear above a low part, than beneath a a 
great one. 

I am glad to find, that you have contra&ed the 
maxim of Athenodorus to the vowels ; though, by 
mentioning the water-bottU y I fufpeft you mean to 
•add the liquids to them. Now I will cut the work 
(Mil fhofter j for I will confine myfelf, not only to 
the vowels, . but to two of them, in honour of 
ourfelves: For I think, upon any fuch occafion, 
we need have regard but to U and I ; and, to 
fhorten it (till further, let us con fid er thofe two 
Tetters but as a diphthong. 

I have been employed thefe three mornings in 
two of the mod oppoflte amufements, that one can 
well imagine ; in forting and reading all your 
charming letters, filled with kindnefs, love and 
truth, and pulling the grey hairs out of my head 
— Not, asv-one might conje&tire, to leave myfelf 
yet the appearance of youth, fufficient to juflify 
fo much fondnefs, but for a very extraordinary rea- 
fon ; to prefent my lively, gay, young love with a 
locket of them. You have feveral times wifried, 
that I was many years older than 1 am ; in return- 
for which, I (hall dedicate every fymptom of age 
to you flHl, as tfetey appear. 

f Dc\ rfffa ref^rg* ; the motto of the palm tree.' 

e 6 *.v&i 
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m " My fiddle, as my nerves unftrung* 
.*> Venus, upon thy (brine be hung I ; 
c< Cupid, found a retreat." 

Now we are upon the fubjeft of age, we may 
ta!k of the epitaphs, which I promifed to frame 
for you and me. The two, I have 'thought oft 
are, " ev(fi> I have efcaped," looking upon death 
in that philofophic light; and u ptrmutatio fellx ! 
" A happy exchange !" confidering death as be- 
comes a chriftian, the means of an exchange for 
•immortality. I give you your choice of them ; 
though, as I hope, and (hall take care, that we 
(hall be. both laid under one (tone, I will have 
them both inferibed, as of one fentence, to (hew 
that in death, as well as life, I eonfider you part 
of myfelf — <c And in death they were not divided." 
The epitaph then (hall fland thus : 

Evnfmus—Permutatiofelix ! 

In the name of God, Amen ! 

Believe me your's, 

HENRY. 

* A quota' ion from an cde of Horace, translated, 
and parodied by Henry. 



LETTER CLXXXIV. 
FRANCES to HENRY. 

AS lam (till in the fame difagreeable way, with 
** regard to my health, I would not write to my 
fweet love this night, but to prev nt his apprehen- 
fion of my being worfe. There is fomething ex- 
tremely odd in my diforder, as there is not the 
Jea/t alteration in it. Time has, however, lelTened 
jny feelings, but not abated my complaints. 1 own 
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I am greatly alarmed at my illnefs ; but I will not 
fay more oq a fubje&, which, I am fure, occafions 
you almoft as much paia as me. 

I will not, by any means, accept either of the 
epitaphs, you offer, me, unlefs 'I (hould furvive 
you. (What a thought was that!) Forgive me-, 
heaven, when I fay, thy joys, as far as my poor 
finite views can reach, could hardly counterpoife 
my Henry's lofs, I will not, cannot bear to part 
with thee. My fpirits are much too low, to be 
able to get the better of this melancholy reflection*; 
and, believe me, Harry, fully certain as I am of 
the mercies of my Creator, I find no pang in the 
thoughts of dying ; nor do I think I (hould. find a. 
fling in death itfelf, bat that of being, torn, from 
thee, my life, my foul, my immortality! and could 
I call it " an efcape, a bieft exchange?" ah ! no*: 
—I muft want much of that paffionate regard I 
feel for thee, ere I can think it blifs to part from 
you. I'll not endure the thought. 

I hope, indeed, you will take care to fee me laid 
in fome place, where death (hall not divide our 
poor remains ; " where thou, with frequent eyes, 
" my fcpulchre may'ft fee!" Oh! grant, thou 
good, thou great, all merciful, and all-glorious 
God, that the laft obje&, which I view on earth, 
may be my Henry ! that, he may clofe my eyes, 
44 and fmooth my paflage to the realms of day I" 

I gladly accept of every mark of age, which it 
(hall ever be in your power to devote to me, pro- 
vided thev give no hints of your mortality. I own 
I rejoice at every pain, pr ficknef*, that I feel, 
which feems to promife I (hall not be left behind ; 
for I can much better bear the thoughts of quitting 
you, than of your leaving me. 

Adieu, my life! my love! believe me your's 
'till death, and ever after. 



7 
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LETTER CLXXXV. 

•T AM almoft angry with my fweet love for not at- 
■* tributing his disappointment to any caufe, ra- 
ther than my negleft. I did indeed write, by Sa- 
turday's polr, to Lady— — , to Kitty, and to yoir. 
How extremely rude muft Lady— — think me; 
as there is no doubt but all my letters mifcafried ! 
I am vaftly uneafy about them, but particularly for 
her's, it being of moft confequence. 

I join with you in thinking that friend (hip not 
only allows the privilege of communicating our in- 
•moft thoughts, and of acknowledging the honeft 
*pride we feel from the exercife of any moral virtue, 
but that it is a breach of that noble intercourse to 
^conceal even our faults or foibles. For my part, I 
have (hewn my heart as naked to thy view, as to 
the eye of heaven. Real friendfhip, like true love, 
is underflood by very few, yet common in the 
mouths of every one. It can only be conceived by 
minds capable of the -moft refined and difintereftei 
fentiments : " Rcferve will wound it, and diftruft 
4< deftroy •," and this makes " friends fuch rari- 
*' ties below." I think, that perfons of different 
«fexe9, who, with a tolerable underftanding, hate 
had a fincere affettion for each other, are moft 
likely to be capable of real friendfhip; for even 
the remains of love will create a gentlenefs in our 
manners, and complacency of behaviour ; the want 
of which is too often the effe& and bape of com- 
mon friendfhips. 1 declare Solemnly, 1 have felt a 
higher fatisfaclion in confidcring myfelf as your 
firft friend, than ever I did in thinking myfelf the 
objeft of your affeclion. I know myfelf capable 
of retaining your efteem, becaufe I will never do 
any thing to forfeit it ; and therefore I receive 
greater pieafun from any marko*; ywx confidence, 
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than from the fondeft expreffioos of yoor love — 
Not but I fhall ever wi(h to preferve that too, as I 
have paid the price for it, by giving mine ; but we 
are, in general, fonder of what we have no right 
to, than what is juftly our's. 

There is no part of your tharatter fo much in- 
dears you to me, as the tendernefs and humanity of 
yonr difpofltion. I have a&ually felt the fame 
tranfport in thinking of it, as you have done in the 
exercife ; my heart has trembled, and eyes over- 
flowed with pleafure, as if I had done fome gene- 
rous or humane aft myfelf. 

I do affure you, that often in the extreme fond- 
nefs of my heart, when I have looked at, and 
heard you with the fincereft delight, I have beet! 
ready to burft into tears, from reflecting that the 
happinefs, I then enjoyed, might fome time prove 
an aggravation of my mifery ; and fure there is no 
anguifti equal to that, which arifes from our de- 
parted joys. I do not remember I was ever fo 
much affefted at any thing I read, as at a paflage 
of Young's, which I met with during the inter- 
regnum of our loves. 

" And (he was mine; and I was— was molt 

•« blefs'd ! 
Cf Gay title of the deepeft mifery !" 

"But I will have done with this melancholy fubjeft ; 
and I fincereiy hope it will never more occur to my 
remembrance. 

Your brother and fitter have been with me all 
day ; lb that I muft quit you fooner than I would. 
Set down all the blots and blunders to their ac- 
count ; for though my thoughts are fixed on you, 
yet being obliged to converfe with them, makes 
both my hands and eyes to wander. They have 
been vaftly civil to me, fince I came to town. 



> 
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I in treat you will inquire about my Saturday 9 ) 
tetter *, and believe me, my cleared life, 

Your fincereft, and mod affectionate friend, 

FRANCES; 



A letter is wanting, which this alfo anfwers.. 

■ 

LETTER CLXXXVT. 

HENRY to FRANCES. 

Mufaum. 

I AM concerned at the account of your healths 
* You fay yoq do not know what ails you ; but 
that you are fick, and have loft your appetite, and 
(pints. Now take it thus, and you will find the 
true A ate of your diforder : You have loft your 
fyirits ; confequently your appetite ; and then it is 
no wonder you are fick. But the caufe of this 
progredion is yet to be related ; namely, the fret* 
ting, you have humoured yourfelf in, upon this 
late occafion. I wifh, my dear Fanny, I- could 
make you as good a philofopher in pra&ice, as 
you are in theory. You have made me both ; for 
which I am more, beholden to you, than to -my 
mother for my birth. She made me but an animal ; 
you have made me a man. 

I defire you will fend me Lady *s letter, 

when you have anfwered it. I am interefted.in 
the finalleft circumftance relating to you* and am 
vain of every compliment paid you. 

I think there is fomethihg very pretty in your 

fentiments about friendfhip* You* have carried 

tie thought farther, than 1 had ever confideredit, 

f^ ng ' evcn our faults, or foibles, we fhould 

not hide, in f uc h an iotercovrft y but I think ther« 

U 
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is even a certain honedy - in fuch an open dealing ; 
for friendship, fuch as defcrves that name, is an 
anion for life ; and, as in the meaner partner (hips 
of trade, we fhould reveal the drawbacks of debts, 
or infufficiences upon our (lock, how much more 
nice ought we to be in this noble and generous 
fociety ! I think, with you, that perfons of diffe- 
rent fexes are mod likely to preferve the be ft, and 
mod lading friend (hips ; and really believe, that, 
in the very few marriage dates, which can be 
deemed happy, the mod perfect concords of this 
kind are to be found. That gentlenefs of manners, 
and complacency of behaviour, which you men* 
tion, may be confidered as the efTedce of virtue, 
rather than the mere ornament of it ; and the 
French writers treat of them in this pretty light, 
under \he title of *' Les petites Morales. " If drift 
philofophy will not admit of this expreflion, they 
may. certainly be allowed the marks of the mod 
amiable virtues ; as they are fure flgns of good- 
nature, humify, and humanity. As fome of the 
fages faid, that virtue need but put on a viftble 
form, to bewitch mankind with her charms, I 
think, that, what is meant by the term, good- 
breeding, mud certainly be the drefs, (he would 
appear in. Mere naked virtue, perhaps-, may be 
a fit contemplation for an angel ; but (he mud be 
cloaihed,. with decency, to be admired by man. 
A bleffrd fpirit, as it has no " fenfe to ake," can 
bear the tranfeendent fplendor of truth ; but her 
glory is too dazzling for the human mind to bear 
without a veil ; as we look at the fun through * 
fmoaked glafs> and are obliged to ufe (hades, to 
mark the beauties of proportion. 

Upon this occafion, has happily occurred tome, 
part of the mod noble defcriptipn of the date of 
the blefTed, that can be conceived ; though it wa* 
imagined, by an uaeDiightenedJhea\he&v^ * xtvXSlV * 
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a philofopher of the Platonic fe£. A translation 
will ferve you, as well as the original. 

" la heaven, the blefled inhabitants enjoy a 
<c happy tranquillity, having truth itfelf for the 
" author of their being, for their efTenceand fup- 
4i port. They fee things there, not only as they 
" are produced, but contemplate them in their firft 
*' principles, and behold themfelves in thofe about 
" them | for there, all things are obvious and 
" perfpituous, nothing obfcure«, nothing oppofite * 
« 4 All is confpicuous to all, intriofical throughout \ 
" for light every-where blends with Hght : Every 
*' one has every thing in himfelf* and beholds the 
€i fame in others : All things then are every- where* 
" and immenfe fplendor ihines through all : Mo* 
" tion there, is perfe&ly pure; for one motion 
" does not impede another : Reft alfo tHere, is 
44 never difturbed by change ; for it is not blended 
44 with unftable nature: There, dwells beauty in 
44 the abftrafl, independent of form, or matter. 
44 We may farther prefume, that thofe, who be- 
44 bold thefe things, can never be fatigued in the 
« contemplation of them ; nor can any fatiety oc- 
44 cur, to occafion any fatigue ; for there will be 
« *no emptinefs in any one, which, by being filled 
" and fatiated, may put an end to their enjoy* 
44 ment." 

I have here given you the fenfe of this beautiful 
paflage ; though, I am afraid, I have but poorly 
imitated the fpirit of it. The whole author is 
extremely fine ; and this is but a very fmall part of 
the great defcription, he has fo glorioufly attempt- 
ed ; but it was all, which fairly occurred to me 
upon the fubjeft of this letter, and, as I thought*, 
bad foibe relation to it. 

Adieu ( 

HENRY: 
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LETTER CLXXXVII. 

» 

HENRY to FRANCES. 

My deareft Life, 

I AM much aktmed about your dlforder, and ex" 
^ tremely concerned at it. For heaven's fake* 
take care of yourfelf. Go early to bed, though 
you lie awake three hours after it; and get up 
early, though you (hould be obliged to dofe in the 
middle of the day for it. Confider, my heart's 
paffion, my mind's refle&ion, my life's happinefs, 
and my foul's hope, that all thefe precious con- 
cerns depend upon you, and are employed about 
you. If I had a more favourite fcheme hi view; 
than your felicity, or imagined to myfelf any 
tranfport, but through that means, you might 
then, perhaps, be at liberty to trifle away youfr 
time and health, upon perfons who have neither 
fenfe or tafte enough to conceive your merits, nor 
tendernefs or love, to be affefted by them. Re- 
member now*, my warmeft wifh, that I truft you- 
with yourfelf ; and furely the high confidence of 
fo dear a pledge deferves, at leaft, that it (hall 
not be impaired in your keeping. 

Since ybu do not approve of -my epitaphs, I beg 
you will frame others more to your fancy ; or, ra- 
ther, let the actions of our lives form the tnottos 
for our "graves. It was finely faid of Socrates, 
when called upon by his judges to make his de- 
fence, %i I have been doing nothing elfe all my 
* 4 life." Montaigne obferves, very jufily, upon 
the fubjeft of death, " that* the philofophy of 
•' the fchools bat increafes, by praepenfity the 
" terrors of it ; and only prepares us for the pre- 

II paration." What fignifies all thefophiftry^ de- 
duced from the confideration Of l\ie mox\sX\vj <A 
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our ftate, that we had life itfelf, but upon thefe 
conditions, <fc that death, a ncceflary end,, will 
c * come when it will come?" with other quibbles • 

of the fame kind. The only way to make ready 

for death, is to prepare our lives for it. Actions, 
not words, can comfort us at fuch a ciifis. 
- After fo folemn a fubje<5r as this, it may appear 
light to mention fuch a trifle, as I am going to 
fpeak of, but that, in truth, though I expert to 
be laughed at, I have fame fcruples of confeience 
about it. There is a butierfly in my ftudy, which 
would be dead fome time pa ft, but that 1 watched 
it, at the end of the feafon, and have frequently 
revived it by the warmth of my bieath, every day 

• fince j and you cannot conceive the pleafure I re* 
ceive, when I feel it flutter in my hand, upon fuch 
occafions. By this means I have prolonged it's life 
beyond the date of butterflies. Now perhaps I 
am counteracting the order of Providence, and 
may deferve the punifliment of Prometheus, for 
Healing fire from heaven, to animate his man of 
clay : Perhaps too, I am but making this .poor in* 
feci linger out a life in pain ; for I believe no 
creature, but man, ever received pleafure from any 
thing which was contrary to nature. In fhort, I 
begin to fancy I am guilty of fuch a cruelty, as the 
keeping a man awake all night, by way of adding 
fo many hours to his day. Should any phyficiaa 

. difcover an elixir, which might equal our lives to 
the age of Patriarchs, would he not deferve to have 
his own cut (hort, for tempting men to cheat them.- 
felves of fome portion of a glorious immortality., 
merely to lengthen out fome years of mifery, here 
below ? The Gymnofophifts have a fine fentiment I 
that we are, in this life, but in a ftate of concep- 
tion ; and that death is our delivery. A man then, 
who has lived beyond the bounds prefcribed by 
mture, may, perhaps, be confideretf, in. the next 
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life, as a preternatural birth. For my parr, I de- 
fire not to die before the ordinary fate of human 
nature ; but, at the fame time, with, with Horace, 

<c Nee turpem feneflutem degere," 
Not to confume a loathfome age. 

Adieu, my life ! remember your health, and re- 
member me. 

HENRY. 



*■■ 



LETTER CLXXXVIII. 
FRANCES to HENRY. 

l Tp H E paflage you quote from Plotinus, is indeed 
* a fine one. I have never met with any thing, 
Vrhich gives fo ftrong, and beautiful an idea of a 
future (late. What a difgrace to our modern phi- 
lofophers and divines, who have the light of re- 
vealed religion for their guide, to be fo far outdone 
by the noble fpirit and blaze, of unenlightened 
heathenifm. 

1 loo£ upon Les petites morales to be as abfolutely 
neceffary, to make a man happy in this life, as true 
morality, to in title him to, or reader him capable of 
happinefs in the next. 

There is fomething fo extremely .elegant and 
tender in the firft part of your fecond letter, as 
would render life pleating, under the fevered ago- 
nies, if, by enduring" them, I might repay fucb 
goodnefs. Indeed, thou dear eft, kindeft, bed of 
men, I wilf do all I can for the recovery and pre* 
fervation of that health, whofe only charm to me 
is, being dear to you. I wifti I could tell you I 
was better. I think I grow worfe every day ; but 
I do not make the lead doubt of my recovery * for 
there is aotbiog dangerous in my dtibr&ci s i3c-w^\ 
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fuffer more than I thought my conftitution could 
poffibly bear. I am convinced I fhould mend, im- 
mediately, if yon were with me. This may ap- 
{>ear childifh ; but fick folks and children are 
anciful alike. Tell me then, thou dear phyficiaa 
to my foul and body, when wilt thou give me new 
life and health ? I con fide r myfelf in the fame 
fituation as the little butterfly you mention, infen* 
fible to every thing round me: or rather, like 
Promotheus's man of clay, 

* i( I (land unmov'd, and wait, in dull fufpence, 
" Thy heavenly charm? j to warm me into fenfe.'* 

I can, ho more than you, determine, whether 
it is kind, or cruel, to prolong the life of your 
little favourite. What does it fubfift on, during 
the time of its natural exiftence ? If you know, 
and can provide it with natural fufteriance, we may 
fuppofe it dies only for want of the fun's heat } 
then, to revive it with an artificial warmth cannot 
be cruelty: But if it's food, as I believe, be of 
the fummer's pride, and is not now to be found id, 
the vegetable world, I fear the poor little infedl 
futfers by your fondnefs, as annihilation ur prefer- 
able to mifery. Befides, I fancy a butterfly does 
not die ; but, according, to the Pythagorean fyftem* 
changes its form and being. This I am not quite 
clear in; though I have met with fome poetical 
iimile* that warrants this opinion 

To confider our prefent date of exiftence, as 
rational beings, who hope for a glorious immorta- 
lity, it mull appear the higheft ad of folly to aim 
at lengthening it, even for a moment : it is as ab* 
furd, as to fuppofe a prifoner fhould defire to con- 
tinue in a dungeon, when he may. have liberty to 
quit it, and enjoy all the delights of life: yet 

# See Letter LXIV. 
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Were there any perfoo, who had been born and 
bred in fuch a difmal fituation, that had entered 
into ties and connexions with wretches as unhappy 
3s himfelf, he would, I dare fay, feel a ftrong re- 
luctance at entering into a happier Hate, when he 
mull part from thofe, who had been paitners in 
his mifery, and all the folace of it. So we, though' 
Providence has wifely ordered, that disappoint- 
ments, pain, and lofs of friends Should, by degrees* 
unloofe the hold we take of this dim fpot ; that 
Our loves, our friend (hips, (boo Id be torn afunder 1 
that even our dc fires and paffions fhould decay, 
and leave us fcarce a wi(h on earth ; yet {tripped 
of, and abandoned by all, that makes life pleafing; 
left, as it were, naked, on a barren (hore ; when 
We have nothing elfe to grafp at, we lay hold on 
our own frail and fever ifh beings, and feem to find 
a pairiy in being, feparated from pain. 

There are five or fix people talking round me. 
It is impoflible for me to know what I write : but 
this I know, that 1 live but in the earned hope of» 
being your's, here and hereafter. 

FRANCES. 



LETTER CLXXXIX. 

My dear Fanny, 

YOU may fee, by niy pa£er, that I am not it 
home> and confequently have not your laft' 
letter with me* to anfwer j therefore you can ex- 
peel: no other reafon ifor my- writing; to- yon now* 
but to (hew you I would not f negle& it, even for 
one poft, though unprepared with my bed help, 
your love irifpintig, fenfe- inditing epiftles. 

The family of ^-^ dined with me to-d^U 

tod boitiedme hom* with them tVft* wtM\%* v 
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would have cxcufed myfelf, but that I avoid the 
appearance of any thing which looks queer; and 
I am apt to fufpeS, that a perfon has but the ap- 
pearance of fenfe, courage, or philofophy, who 
afFeds to manifcft them upon trifling occafions. I 
declare that I have of late, fo entirely given myfelf 
up to the charming pleafures of folitudc, that I begin 
to endure company, as one playsa bad hand of cards, 
oot for the enjoyment of the fport, but merely to 
keep one's felf within the game. This turn of 
mind has fometimes fo alarmed me, that 1 have 
argued the point with myfelf, pro and con ; but 
have declared for the plea fare of retired and philo* 
fophic leifure upon this reafoning, that it is poflible 
fome accident or misfortune of life may hereafter* 
deprive me of the enjoyment of fociety ; for few 
and race friends are found at the poor, the fick, > 
or the prifoner's levee ; but death alone can rob. 
me of the heart approving, rational joys of foli- 
tudc If I quitted the c$nverfe of the world out 
of an auftercnefs of manners, or a feverity of 
morals, 1 might juftly appear in the uncouth and. 
unphilofophic light of a mifanthrope ; but when I 
retire, in order* to prepare myfelf for a better, I 
htm to myfelf to a& the part of one, who takes 
a larger fcope in view, than the fcanty horizon of 
this narrow globe. I retire, to converfe with70U, 
and to make affigqations with thee, my charming 
feraph, where I (hall have myriads of unjealous 
rivals in thy love, in the harmony of thy fenfe and 
virtue. It is you alone, who can make me endure 
(bctety; as it was you only, who have infpired me: 
with thofe helps, which can enable me to live alone. 
Yon need not be apprehenfive, that fuch abftralted . 
Speculations as thefe, can ever abate the warmth . 
of my affeftion to yon ; for what is my love to my 
deareft Fanny, but that tajie for virtue, which I 
mated atia * formes letter, and that hi&h admira- 
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tion for beauty, harmony, and order, which is the 
proper contemplation of the truly philofophic 
mind ? So that even my relifh for every thing that 
is amiable, may be considered but as a part of that 
teve and efteem, which I bear to you. 

I dipt away from cards to write to you ; and 
the bell rings for fupper : fo I muft unwillingly 
conclude my letter ; though mod willingly conclude 
myfelf, my charming girl, 

Ever your's, 

HENRY, 



im 



LETTER CXC. 
FRANCES to HENRY. 

T DO ftot, indeed, think it would be poffible for 
* me to fupport myfelf, under the very difagree- 
able fituation I am- in, both of body and mind, 
were it not for the pleafure I receive from my dear, 
dear life's kind letters. I own I am jealous of fo- 
litude; and cannot help being uneafy, when £ 
think your fondnefs for that muft, by degrees, letter* 
your love for me : and, fhouid I ever be fo happy 
as to live with you, my company or converfe may 
appear an interruption to your fcheme of life: It 
will of courfe grow diftafteful, and I unhappy. I 
only fpeak my fears, not my opinion ; for that (hall 
always be guided by you ; nor will I doubt your 
love, your truth, and conftancy. 

I am vaftly alarmed at hearing, from your bro- 
ther, you do not intend coming to town. I will 
sot believe you could form fo unkind a refolution: 
pray anfwer me dire&ly, will you come, or no > 
and when, if you do come, may I expefl to fee 
you ? You cannot conceive what a (hock this ex- 
port gave me. My whole life is, ladcsA* ^«v\. v& 

Vol. II. D mvCv^ 
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waiting for you : I count every hour an age, 'till 
we meet, and would gladly f " imp the wtogt of 
<c time, which thy abfence clips." I rejoice, every 
eight, that a day is pa/Ted, and that I am (b much 
nearer the happy sera, I had fondly fixed for our 
meeting. In fhort, I fhould have do idea of time 
or its limits, but from the expe&ation of feeing 
you. Yet, notwithftanding roy earned defire, let 
me intreat you not to think of coming, unlefs it be; 
quite convenient to you. 

T hough I objedV, from felfifh views, to my dear 
Harry's love of folitude, 1 perfectly agree with 
bim in thinking the generality of people and eon* 
verfations we meet with, to be moftly difagreeable ; 
at beft, trifling and infipid, and quite incapable of 
affording that delight, which (houid arife from the 
convcrfe of rational and immortal beings ; yet do 
I think life wouW hecome irkfome, and every -vio 
tue flagnate in our fouls, were they not called into 
action by a defire of being approved by fome par* 
ticular perfon. 

cc Nature, in zeal for human amity, 
44 Denies, or damps an undivided joy : 
<c 'Tis converfe qualifies for folitude, 
*' As exercife, , for falutary reft : 
4C By that untutor'd, contemplation raves 
4t A lunar prince, or famifti'd beggar dies; 
" And Nature's fool, by Wifdoms, is outdpne# 
4< Needful auxiliary is a friend, to give 
41 To focial man true relifh of himfelf ; 
44 Full on ourfelves defcending, in a line, 
c< Pleafure's bright beam is feeble in delight ; 
1 * Delight interne is taken by rebound ; 
•• Reverberated pleafure fires the breaft. 
44 Celcflial Happinefs, whene'er ftie ftoops 

* 
f Alluding to the ode in letter LXIV. 
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«« Tp vifit earth, one flirine the goddefs finds, 
** And ode alone, to rtiake her fweet amends 
44 For abfent heav'n — the bofom of a friend : 
44 Where heart meets heart, reciprocally fofc, 
44 Each other's pillow to repofe divine." 

Oh ! were I capable of being that pleafing, kind 
and rational companion to my Henry, my blifs 
Would be corapleat. I would, with tranfport, quit 
the world this moment, if I might be partaker of 
thy folitude in the moft diftant defart ; nor cafr a 
wifh, a figh, or thought, away on aught on earth ; 
— for thou to me art all. And yet, perhaps, we 
never (hall fpend a fingle day together, in that de- 
# Hghtful, undifturbed, peaceful retirement, which 
we both pant after. — My fpirits were low before : 
tbis thoaght has funk therri quite. 

Adieu, my deareft love! I am {till fick: flill' 
yours. 

FRANCES. 



LETTER CXCI. 

My deaf giddy girl, 

I SEND you, inclofed, the cover of your Iaft 
letter, ivbich you fee was fent without a fcal. 
Through what perufals it has pafled I cannot fay ; 
but am glad ic has efcaped the Cotton library of x 
xnanufcripts, to arrive fafe to my hands, at laft. 

You have no reafon to apprehend, that my 
fondnefs for retirement can ever feclude you from- 
my fociety : that taffe, or turn of mind, which 
gives me a difrelifh to converfation in general, does 
but create in me a ftronger impatience for the en- 
joyment of your's in particular. I own that my 
paffion for folitude has grown very ftrong in me of ' 
late; but mall confefs, that 1 ftvoxAi Ocvx&s xo 

D 2 tw^ 
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carry it no farther, than to that blefled ftate, which ^ 
Adam rejoiced in, between die laft creation and his 

fall : 

c< Adam relating, (he fole auditrefs." 

I agree with you that the approbation we expeft 
from virtuous a&ions, is a very high incitement to 
tbem ; and the love of fame, fo (Irongly implanted 
in all mankind, has always appeared to me a very 
good proof of the foul's exigence after death, 
even of its eternal exigence : For, as this is a 
paffion, which nothing lefs than immortality can 
gratify, it would be impioufiy charging Providence 
with infpiring us with a defire, which we were 
never defigned to peffefs the enjoyment of, were • 
we to exclude the hope of an hereafter. 

As the immortality of the foul, and the exigence 
of a God, have been often made ufe of, as reci- 
procal proofs, I (hall add a few words, upon this 
latt fubjeft, to the many excellent arguments, more 
at large infilled upon by divines. If infidels, or 
fceptics deny, or doubt the certainty of an intel- 
ligent Providence, yet furely the belief of it ought 
to be received, as we give credit to- the Copernican 
fyftem ; if not for its demonft ration, at leaft, be* 
caufe this hypothefis accounts for all the phaeno-. 
ciena of the celeflial bodies ; which would other- 
wife appear a heap of wild incoherence : And 
rafhly to deny a thing, becaufe we cannot compre- 
hend it, is fuch a Pyrrhonifm, as to affirm we 
cannot fee, becaufe we are not fufficiently informed 
how we fee : for to fay we fee by our eyes, is 
unphilofophical ; for our eyes are but the organs 
of fight; that is, the inflrument, not the caufe. 
In looking up through the chain of effecls, our 
rcafon hefitatcs at a certain period, which we pre- 
fume to be the firft caufe; though, beyond our 
comprehenfion, the links may be infinite, before 
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they reach the firfi: Caufej and then, to fay we 
cannot comprehend that firft Caufe, is but a 
fort of definition of it ; for, if we could compre- 
hend it, it could not be what we mud fuppofe it. 

Ever fince you attacked me fo well upon my 
hint, that, perhaps, there was as little analogy as 
comparifon. between the .virtues of man, and the 
attributes of God, I have been revolving that fub- 
jeft in my mind ; for we fhould have reafons, even 
for our doubts, in fo high a matter; and the more 
I confider it, the more am I confirmed in an opi- 
nion, which was but a furmife, at firft. If we 
flick to the religion of nature, we can, indeed, 
only fay, perhaps there may be no relation between 
them ; but when we come down to revelation, we 
/hall find many exprefs authorities to fnpport my 
argument ; two of which I think fufficient to pro- 
duce • What notions of juftice can the human 
mind fnpply us with, for the curfe derived to all 
mankind from original fin ? Then, again, part of 
the fecond commandment fays, u I will vifit thf 
** fins of the fathers upon the children, to the 
" third and fourth generation of them that hate 
*• me," &c. What human equity is there in this ? 
Is not the crime of bating God 7 in the proper fenfe 
of that cxpreffion, fufficient to incur the puni fo- 
ments denounced againft the wicked, without in- 
volving ns in our parents guilt * ? Perhaps it was 
from fuch inftances as thefe in Scripture, that the 
Papifts have deduced their abfurd doflrine of fu- 
pe re rogation ; for, if we are to be damned by 
another's fin, it may be reafonably implied, that 

# That the fins of the fathers were vifi ed upon the 
children, for feveral generations, was an opinion of the 
Heathen world, as well a9 of the Jew?. Among many 
authorities read the epode. which concludes 3ie d ft 
?£ of the Elcelra of Sophocles* 

D £ Nit. 
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"we may be faved by another's merits. Upon tie 
whole, I (hall conclude with another paflage from 
the Scriptures, " that the wifdom of man is but 
€i foolifhnefs in the fight of God." Away, then, 
with all prefumptuous reafonings of this kind ; but 
let us fubmit our minds to faith, and begirt our- 
fclves to good works. 

Adieu, my heart's delight ! my foul's defire ! 
Say you are well, in your next letter j and then fay 
you have obliged me. 

HENRY. 



I 



LETTER CXCII. 

My dear Fanny, B$hn%nU 

RECEIVED no letter from you laft port, and 
cannot know whether I (hall hear from yon by 
this, 'till I return to morrow to MaidenhalL Ic 
was unkind in you to negleft writing, when you 
knew how uneafy I muft be to have fome account 
of your health. I few Kitty "yefterday, who heatd 
from fome of her friends -, and, by not mentioning 
you, I hope this omiffion was not owing to your 
diforder. 

I had a wild night of it, coming here, and 
have not been fo wet, fince I was laft in the river. 
I had no cloaths with me, but what I had on my 
back ; fo I have betaken rpyfclf to my bed 5 from 
whence 1 am now writing to you, and drinking 
your health, and my own too, in milk-whey. My 
kind landlady, who is alfo my tenant, upon notice 
of my coming here to-day, has wafhed my fheets 
in the morning, and my room in the evening, to 
make me welcome. 

I obferved an extraordinary phenomenon, as I 
came along. The night was extremely dark, and 
the ma kl) exceflively •. notwithstanding which, 
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the whole mountain, I rode over, feemed to be on 
fire, with fuch an ember light, as is feen after the 
blaze of a bonfire is gone out. I afked my guide 
the meaning of it, (whom I hired at the foot of 
the hill) and he told me, that all the heathy 
grounds hereabouts have this appearance, by night* 
This is certainly a very great natural curiofity 5 but 
what I never obfcrved, or heard of before. If 
this were real fire, it might put this part of the 
country into a terrible combuftion, as the collieries 
happen to meet in the center of thefe hills. 

This thought led me infenfibly on to the confi- 
deration of the general conflagration, which is 
prophefied in Scripture; and which our faith 
makes* us expect, at a certain period, from fome 
extraordinary aft of divine power ; but which I 
never heard accounted for, from the philofophy 
of nature, as it (lands at prefent. I (hall therefore 
amufe you, and myfeif, with an hypothecs for this 
parpofe; and may fome time or other, hereafter, 
refer it to wifcr heads than ours, whether there be 
any real weight in this whimfical opinion of mine, 
or no. 

* I muft firft give you a (hort account of aftro- 
nomy. This globe of earth, as well as all the 
planets of our folar fyftem, revolves about the fun ; 
which rotation is effected from the compounding of 
two different powers ; the Centripetal, which is 
the common gravity of bodies, that mutually at- 
tract each other, and, if acting alone, would oc- 
cafion the earth to be fwallowed up by the fun ; 
and the Centrifugal, which is a force impulfed up- 
on all the planets, at their creation, that directs 
them forward, in a right line, and, if not coun- 
teracted by the firft power, would propel the body 

• • See Henry ^ letter to the "Editor, lad paragraph 
hut two. 

a 4 *%! 
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on, through infinite fpace, to all eternity. Now 
both thefe powers a&ing, by the almighty ceco- 
tiomy, upon our earth, at the fame time, occafion 
a motion compounded of both ; every revolution 
of which is performed, in that period of time, that 
is called a year. From what I have faid it is plain, 
that, if the Centrifugal power was taken away, 
the earth mud rufh into the fun, and fo be de- 
ftroyed by firef* But this would be a particular 
act of the Almighty ; and my philofophy is to ex- 
plain the poflibility and probability of this effect, 
by plain and natural means; which I apprehend 
may beoccafioncd by increafiog the weight of the 
earth, and confequcnrly it's gravitating powers: 
For I think natural philofophers agree, that bodies 
attract, in proportion to their quantity of matter; 
which, at a certain degree, will make the Centri- 
petal overcome the Centrifugal force. Now my 
opinion is, that every living creature, man, brute, 
infect, &c. which has been produced fince the 
creation, has made an addition of fo much matter 
to the earrh, as it's weight came to at it's birth. 
The increafe of bulk, during it's life, I make no, 
account of, becaufe that proceeds from the con- 
fumption of the fruits of the earth, which drawing 
their nouiifliment from the earth itfelf, alters only 
the form, not the fpecific gravity; but that weight, 
which the creature brings into the world, is cer- 
tainly an addition, becaufe the parent neither eats 
or drinks more, to bring the foetus to perfection, 
than if (he were not pregnant ; and, if tried in 

f There was a philofophy, that might have accounted 
for this event, in another way: Water was faid to be 
the increment of plants, which perilhing, turn'd to earth. 
If this was true, the element of water moft b? annihi* 
hu-d, in a certain given time, and leave the element of 
n/e wi.hout corttoul. But this philofophy is exploded ; 
earth u the augment, water only the vehicle. 
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caleS, would be found to be of equal weight, be- 
ore, and after — except in the cafe of ficknefs, or 
hard labour ; neither of which is the natural con- 
fequence of procreation ; as may be obferved from 
brutes, and other animals ; and from the genera- 
lity of the human fpecies too, who have not weak- 
ened or debauched their natural forces by luxury, 
effeminacy, or excefs. I have no library here, to 
mud be excufed, if I am not as full, and as cor- 
re&, upon this fubjeft, as I might be, if I were 
among my books : But I always write to you in the 
fame loofe manner that things occur to my mind at 
firft thought; and often butjult enter down hints, 
to fupply us with topics for conver&tion, whea 
we are together. 

I am particularly pleafed at tKis hypothefis pre- 
dating itfelf to my reflection ; as the explanation 
of any prophecy, by natural means, is a flronger 
motive to our belief, than the mere faith of it, 
from a miracle. Now the deftruflion of the world 
by fire was denounced, as I apprehend, long be- 
fore the laws of aftronomy, or the gravitation of 
matter, were fufficiently known, to authorize fuch 
an hypothefis as this -, and, as I am not quite or- 
thodox in fooie points, I own that I heartily re- 
joice, when I can make amends in others ; and, in 
reafoning about religion, or contemplatmg the 
ways of providence,. I think we ought, in a flronger 
and more particular manner, to apply an. obferva- 
tion, which I remember out of Longinus : That* 
in reading of Homer, Plato, or any of thofe pre- 
cious f pints of antiquity, whea any paflages occur, 
to which we cannot readify reconcile our reafon, 
we ought firmly to believe that, were thofe. great 
Genii prefent to explain themfelves, we ftiould, to 
our confufion, be convinced, that we only were 
guHty of thofe errors, which we blkidbj ctoi^gA 
vpoi> them. 
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I think I may now lay myfelf down to deep, 
efteeming this eflay in the place of a prayer : And 
may I have the blefling of it in my dreams, by 
meeting you there in perfect health ! 

* '< Have I not feen tbee where thou haft mot 
" been V &c. 

Adieu I 



LETTER CXCIII. 

My deareft life, 

"^J O words can exprefs the diftra&ed fituation of 
^ my mind, nor give you any idea of the ill 

treatment I have received from . Indeed, 

neither my health nor fpirits can hold out much 
longer ; but I will do all I can to fupport myfelf 
under the complicated pains of body and mind, 
which I at prefent feel, 'till I fee you ; then gladly 
part with them and life together. 

" So, 'till the day was won, the Greek re* 

" nown'd, 
" With anguifh, wore the arrow in his wound * 
" Then pluck'd the weapon from his tortur'd 

« fide, 
u Let rulh the torrent of his blood, and dy'd." 

1 know you will condemn me for letting my fpirits 
fink; but, as you do not know the caufe, let not 
my fweet love judge too hardily from the effects. 
A little time will clear me from the imputation of 
wanting either philofophy or religion : Indeed the 
latter is my only refuge. I am fure the Almjghty 
will never forfake me. I know too he orders all 
things right, and that my prefent diftrefs maj.bc 

* Young's Revenge* 
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productive of my future happinefs. In the fince* 
rky of my heart, I blefs the hand that chaftenetfr ; 
tod can fay, from my inmoft foul, His will, not 
mine, be done ! Yet Hill, as a frail mortal, I can- 
lot help feeling I am hurt, and complaining to you 
(though I do not repine) ; for " fighs, and tears* 
i€ by nature, grow on pain/' 

Your account of your journey to Belmont, and 
manner of lying there, has made me vaftly uneafy* 
If you have one grain of affe&ion for me, you will 
take care to preferve my life, my health, my hap* 
pinefs, for they are all bound up, and centered in 
my deareft Harry's 

I met with a very fevere (hock from the account 

of Mrs* P *s death. There is yet no certainty 

of it ; but I much fear it is too true. They fay 
flie died in child -bed. It h very pofEble thofe 
barbarians* (be was among, have murdered her— 
vile wretches ! I have not patience with them t 
Better they had all died, than my pqor, dear 
friend ! Her failings are now forgotten : Nay, I 
know not that (he had any : but I am fare (he had 
a thoufaud virtues. Oh ! (he is happy ! But her 
poor little children! thofe Hottentots will kill 
them. — I wt(h it were in my power to ferve them. 

Adieu, my heart's dear Harry ! While I am my- 
fctf, I (hall be yours. 

FRANCES. 



•*m— 



LETTER CXCIV. 

My deareft life, 

Y^^B: letter of the 9th has given me a great 
* deal of concern. Reprefent your fituatiort 

particularly to Lady j for to me you have 

fpohea only in general terms j au4 l\u6\^ lo%yn 

D 6 >fcsa 
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her friendly and confiderate advice. My fortunes 
(hall be your's, fo ufe them freely ; and that I did 
not offer this before, wis from a regard to your 
character, which I have very nice and proper rea- . 
fons to be tender of. I could, with pleafure, wear 
fackc!oth, and Jive on bread and water, " to 
44 cloath you in purple, aod make you fare fump- 
44 tuoufly every day." In ftiort, I am fuch aq ad- 
venturer in this world, that if I have luck, there's 
nothing in it \ and if not, no ceconomy can fave . 
my fortunes. A year's induftry will not make me 
rich \ but a minute's reflection can reconcile me to 
poverty. The utmoft diligence can but eftablifli 
that fund, which may be thought neceflary to this 
life, and which Socrates or Pliny needs .not, at 
prefent: But let us. cultivate that treafure, which 
willfupply us to eternity, and may help us to bear 
a part with thofe precious fpirits, who are happy 
before us. 

Your fentiment is both philofophic and religious, 
" that your prefent difirefs may produce your fu- 
'« ture happinefe." Socrates faid, he owed all his 
philofophy to his wife. Every man fhould endea- 
vour to be a philofopher, not fo much to fupport 
himfelf in death, as to be able to endure life; 
and, when misfortunes or mortifications come up- 
on us, inftead of repining, we fliould thank Pro- 
vidence for the lucky occafions of exercifing that 
iirtue. A wretched man has greater fcope for 
virtue, than a happy man -, and a poor man, ih&a 
a rich. 

I could (ay a great deal more upon this fubjefl -> 
but I would not prevent your own reflections. 
Adieu, my heart's delight ! 

HENRY. 
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LETTER CXCV. 

T AM infinitely obliged to my dear Harry for his 
* very affe&ionate letter. Though I am far from 
doubting your love or conflancy; yet I receive 
frc(h pleafure from every new affuraoce of both ; 
as one is pleafed to hear good news repeated, 
though it does not want confirmation. 

Adverfity is certainly the fchooJ of virtue and of 
wifdom. We feel our own defe£U; and, by the 
lofs of any happinefs or advantage, firft difcover 
our own unworthinefs and His goodnefs, who 

favc that, and every other bleffing which we enjoy, 
or my own part* I will fay, with the pfalmift, 
'• it is good for me that I have been afflifled." 

Though your dear letter has made me vaftTy 
eafier than I was, I am not yet calm, enough to 
write about my affairs to Lady — *— j befides, I 
am unwilling to determine on any thing, 'till I fee* 
and confult you. 

Adieu f 

FRANCES. 



HIATUS. 

LETTER CXCVL 

My dear Harry, 
I AM forry any accident (hould prevent our fet- 
* ters from paffing in a regular courfe : Indeed it 
is of little confequence what becomes of mine, 
but as they may occafion a difappomtment to you. 

You defire to know what affe&s my mind. — It 
would be impoffible to recount the multiplicity of 
things, whkh diftrefs me. — It is trjie, there is a 
caufe painfully eminent above the xtft, ^rt&Oci* 
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when we meet, I fear you will think too foon to 
know ; * 'till then, the forrow it occafions, (hat 
be all my own : " For it is the wretch's comfort 
*' dill to have fome little hoard of grief, Come 
** unknown woe ; which they may weep, and 
" wail, and, glutton-like, devour alone." 

Indeed, my deareft life, I would rather fufier 
any thing than diftrefs you. I am fincerely forry, 
I even mentioned my illnefs to you ; but I will 
complain no more, therefore pardon what b paft. 
. I have been in a continual hurry all day : it is 
now very late ; fo muft conclude with wiftung you 
a thoufand times good night ! 

• She was breeding. 



A fecond letter is miffing here. 
LETTER CXCVIL 
HENRY to FRANCES. 

My deareft life, 

T SENT off an exprefs to Kilkenny, and reca- 
■* vered your letter of the third. I return yoa 

Lady o 's letter, which is very kind. You 

cannot imagine what pleafure your faying fhe flays 
here for the winter has given me. It is a very 
lucky, as well as pleafiug circumftance for you, at 
this particular time ; which is enough to (hew you, 
how happy this account has made me. • • * 

I fhall go to town in the beginning of the term ; 
but am extremely uricafy to know what is the 
meaning of the hint, you gave me in your laft 
letter, " that you have jpmething to fay to me* 
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" which you will not mention, 'till we meet." I 
beg, my Fanny, you will explain yourfelf by next 
poft. 

I am now returned to Montaigne, which I 
quitted for Pliny, at your requeft ; and I make it 
a rule to give you my obfervations upon every book 
I read. 

In his hiflory of the three moft excellent men, 
he names Homer, Alexander, aad Epaminondas. 
By excellence, here, he feeqas merely to confider 
this expreffion, with regard to fame only : But I 
think he has not, as one might ex pelt, given us 
examples from different claffes. The fir A is a 
poet, the fecond a foldier, and lb is the third* 
when 1 expe&ed a philofopher ; and here I would 
name Plato, or better, SocratC6 : But perhape 
Montaigne confidered Epaminondas in this clafs, 
and in the higbeft degree, as he is recorded to 
have praflifed what others only teach* 

Montaigne makes a good defence for reprefent- 
ing human nature not much to its advantage ; as, 
in general, the French writers are apt to do : 
" Others make men, I but report them." 

I am pleafed to find he bad fome of my whims : 
He mentions one, which, you may .remember, I 
fometimes hinted to you ; of taking a particular 
fancy*to fome one glafs laid down at table, though 
of equal dimenfions with the reft, N out of which I 
often take a great pleafure in drinking ; nay, I 
have gone fo far, once or twice, as to pay a man's 
club for the exchange of his glafs. Whence fuch 
caprices as this proceed, I do not remember that 
any of the expositors upon human nature have ac- 
counted: and I think it would be an ingenious 
and amufing fubjed to inquire into. 

This puts me in mind of a theme, I have a great 
mind to recommend for a premium to the fociety 
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of * Dijon in France ; which is an eflay upon 
Metaphorical Tafte ; being a liking, or admiration, 
not confined to, or dcducible from the eftablifhed 
rules of beauty, harmony, order, or truth, which 
fhould be the natural or rational foundations of 
our approbation. Why is the mind of man, when 
endued with what is called tajte % delighted with 
extravagant flights in poetry, extraordinary meta- 
phors, excefles in grammar, chromatics in mufic, 
&c. How come we to be charmed with things, 
which offend common fenfe, or (hock the natural 
ear ? Nay, to (hew that tafte is not only above, 
but. even fometimes averfefrom rational admiration, 
we need but recoHeft the pleafurc we receive from 
viewing fome of the deformities of nature, as rocks, 
precipices, &c. and at the fame time remember, 
that we are fenfiblc of a certain horror, during 
the contemplation. 

Have you feen that piece, which carried the laft 
premium at Dijon, upon this thefts, Whether the 
le eftablHhment of arts and fciences has contributed 
to the refinement of manners ? I have read it, and 
like the fide of the queftion he has chofen, by 
denying it. I think, the fubjeft might have been 
handled more at large, and to better advantage, 

than the author has done there. 

•■ 

ghtidjuvat innumeres Jcire atque evclvere cafus y 
Si fugienda fads , et facienda fugis ? 

What docs it import us to know the fprings of 
good and til, while " we do thofe things, which 
44 we ought not to have done, and leave undone 
44 thofe things, which we ought to have done Y* 
I have not yet feen the anfwer to it; but, when I 

• • Thw academy propofed Thefes, and offered pre* 
Biiums for the beft diTcour&s upon the fubjetts. 

have. 
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have, I (hall probably determine the difpute like 
Sir Roger de Coverley, by concluding ** that much 
" may be faid on both fides." 

What the Genevan fays of learning with regard 
to morals, I have often faid of it with regard to 
underftanding — That it has fo over- loaded the 
mind of man, that, like too full a ftomach, the 
digeftive powers have not room to exert themfelves j 
or it has confined our reflections, by fetting bounds 
to our inquiries, or given us a biafs out of the 
right road, by obliging us to think too much after 
one another, and following in a beaten track. 
When reafon attempts to exercife herfelf in the 
mind of the learned, (he finds it, like a ftorehotife, 
fo filled with the old trumpery of the antients, 
that (he has hardly room to ftretch her limbs. I 
am for recurring up to the original of all things, 
and drinking truth at the fountain-head; not 
quenching my. third of knowledge in polluted 
ilreams. Rivers, in paffing through populous ci- 
ties, acquire indeed a foftnefs and a richnefs, but 
lofe the fweernefs and purity, which they brought 
from their fpring. If you want to inform yourielf 
of art or fcience, withdraw to your ftudy > if of 
truth or nature, retire within yourfelf. Reading 
ftiould be your exercife, but reflection your ftudy. 
Senfe is a bottle of eflence, which lofes its ftrength 
by dilatation ; or like a wedge of gold, which, 
hammered into plates, or drawn into wire, extends 
its dimenfions, but weakens its fubftance. 

Adieu my life ! 

HENRY. 
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A fecoad letter is miffing here. 

LETTER CXCVIIL 
FRANCES to HENRY. 

T^OCHEFOUCAULTfays, « In the adver- 
*^ " fity of our beft friends we find fomething 
C€ that does not difpleafe us." I will not abso- 
lutely fay this maxim is verified in you f yet I can- 
not help obferving, with what vaft calmnefs yoo 
have endured my misfortunes. I do indeed believe, 
that the diftreffes of others furnifti the beft oppor- 
tunity for exerting our philofophy. 

u When they are lafh'd, we kifs the rod, 
«* Refigning to the will of God :" 

And then we have fuch a charming fuperiority by 
making light of thofe misfortunes, which donor 
affeft ourfelves. But I (hould be glad to fee one 
of our modern philofophers endure the lofs of 
health with that indifference, they recommend to 
others. 

If Lady O flays in the kingdom, which is 

yet doubtful, (he will not come to Dublin the 
yhole winter. I heartily with (be may hold her 
refolution of ftaying at — — , as I hope and believe 

!! (ball fpend fome time with her ; for I am ab- 
blutely determined not to continue here long* 
When we meet, you (hall know my reafons; 
which, I fancy, will be fufficient to make you en- 
tirely of my opinion: in the mean time, I (hall 
exert the little ftrength of body and mind, I have 
left, to bear up againft the diftreffes of both, 
Without complaining. I muft intreat, for the pre- 
fent, you will not defire any explanation from me; 
for I am refolved not to enter into particulars, 'till 

\fcfc 
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I fee yon ; which I never fct earneftly longed for, 
as now. I could almoft wi(h you were as impatient 
to fee me 5 we fhouid then meet before l€ the 
" beginning of term." However, a few days will 
make no great difference ; and I am content to wait, 
'till bufinefs anfwers the fame end as inclination. 

Though I never wanted the aid of philofophy 
more than now, I find myfelf lefs qualified than 
ever to feek its help: " In pain, philofophy is 
"Spleen; in health, 'tis only eafe."— — Perhaps it 
is owing to my want of health, that I find my 
mind a perfe& chaos. I have not attention fuffi- 
cient to read for a quarter of an hour. I perceive 
myfelf frequently abfent in company, without be- 
ing able to recollect, what I was thinking of: 
Strange fit nation ! — When wilt thou recal me to 
myfelf ? If you have fixed the time of your coming 
to town, let me know by return of the poft, that 
I may be certified, - not bow kng % but when I fhali 
five. 

Adio, Caro I 

FRANCES* 
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LETTER CXCIX. 
HENRY to FRANCES. 

J RECEIVED a letter from you, juft as I was 
leaving Maidenhali yeftcrday, which has fur- 
prized . jtoe more than any thkg I have ever met 
with. 

; The re«foD of applying thofe philofophic lee* 
tt»res> which you are offended at, was from this 
blunder : That I thought the lofs of health, for- 
Qpoe, friends, or any other ouhappinef* of life, 
*»* the proper feafba ta recommend fuch medicines t 
tad it ought to Ue abfetve4,.l 414 tiotv^&d\ 

xtta&\s»& 
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reflexions to (hew how /could bear your misfor- 
tunes, but to indraft and aflift you to fupport 
yourfelf under them. He, who would comfort 
another, comes not, as I apprehended, with fighs 
and groans. 

I (hall never, upon any occafiofl, trouble yoa 
with more of my philofophy, but (hall always 
cherilh it in my heart; becaufe, at this time, it 
(lands your friend, and helps me to conclude my- 
felf, as ufual, 

My dear Fanny, 

Ever your's. 



HIATUS. 

§ 

LETTER CC. 

My deareft Fanny, 

1 RE TU RN you Lady O 's letter, and am 

* pleafed to find, that you dill hold on a cor- 
refpondeuce with her. I love her for rallying your 
fpirits. I am a(bamed for my Fanny, with two 
fuch philofophic friends, to be fo caft down. She 
feems to folicit your writing often to her, which 
furely I need not intreat you to obey ; but (hall 
only leave you more at liberty to do fo, by letting 
you know, that, if time prefTes, I will take your 
having wrote to her, as a fufficient apology for 
your leaving me to hunt through the (tares of 
antiquity for (bmething to amufe me, in the room 
of thofe letters you negleft to me. How much do 
I regard your advantage, before my own pleafure ? 
And for any favour, (he can ever do me, I thus 
pay the price before- band. 

I thank you for your kind fentiments with regard 
to pafling your time with me ; and it is certain thatf 
thofe portions, of .life, which we foend agreeably 
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:o ourfelves, are all that can be computed in a 
philofopher's kalendar. I am pleafed with the 
epitaph, which Similis, a general under Adrian, 
iire&ed to be infcribed on his tomb-done. He 
bad fpent a long life in perils and fatigues, 'till 
about feven years before his death ; when he re* 
tired to his villa, paffiog his time as became a man 
of religion, fenfe, and philosophy. The Latin is, 
" Hie jacet Similis, cujus set as multorum annorum 
c< fuit: Ipfe feptem duntaxat annos vixit." 1 will 
attempt the tranflation for you : 

My life, O Time ! to many years amount, 
But feven only make my own account. 

For my part, I have made three divisions of my 
time j and, according to the diflindions I make, 
there are but two portions of them to be attributed 
to my life. When I am in company, I pafs my 
time; when I am alone, 1 fpend it 1 and, while 
I am with you, I enjoy it.* 

Since the election at Callen, I have had the 
happinefs to be entirely alone ; which the hurry, I 
was then in, has given me a thorough relifli for. 
I do not think it amifs to confider the world as a 
prifon j where we are fubjeel to fuch company, as 
chance, neceffity, vice, or misfortune, have alTo- 
ciated us with : and folitude may be deemed the 
true fiege of freedom ; as there, alone, we can be 
mailers of ourfelves, our time, and occupations. 

* At noflri bene computentur anni, 

Et quantum tetricae tulere febres ; 
. Aut languor gravis, ant mali dolores 

A vita meliore feperentur : 

Infantes fumus, & fenes videmur. 

.<5£iatem Priamiqae, Neflorique 

Longam qui putat efle, Martiane, 
% Mul turn decipiturque, falliturque, 

Non eft vivere, fed valere vita* N\ *^ » 
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The only thing, in which I think Augnftiis at* 
tempted to be great, was his wifli to live, to retire; 
but he was never great enough to execute that 
noble fentiment. It is fomewhere ftid, that *** pri- 
<c vacy and freedom is the wifh of the great, , but 
c< the privilege of the mean.*' The life, I lead at 
prefent, is certainly the end propofed of all the 
labours and perils of the great, in all ftates of 
life ; theawhat a true, philofophic ple£fure muft a. 
man be fcnfible of,. who has reached this goal, 
without being out of breath for it ! while he looks* 
back, with compaflion, upon millions, who Are 
fweating and toiling ; carting away pomps, fafcti, 
and fortune, to make themfelves light for the race,- 
and fhouldering through oppofing crouds, to come 
up to him f What the philofopher Cyneas faid to 
Fyrrhus might be Here applied, but that I hate 
quotations ; however, I fhall give you one : Dio- 
genes faid, that " Ariftotle muft go to dinner, 
44 when Alexander's bell rung ; but he was at li- 
" berty to wait for the fummons of his appetite." 
In the world, we are obliged to aft by rule ; but, 
in retirement, we can aft according toreafon. 

Adieu, thou dear objeft or idea of thofe por- 
tions of time, which I treafure up as the only parts 
of my life ! 

HENRY.. 



LETTER CCI. 

T AM much obliged to my dear Harry for the in- 
■* dulgence he is fo kind to grant me : I have a 
much better right to plead that privilege, at pre- 
fent, than I can ever have from writing to, Lady 
O— , or any other perfon ; which is my being 
utterly incapable of writing, from real illnefs. I 
bare been all day on the bed -, aud* \Wa^l\ I ven- 

7 V&K& 
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tared to Abby- Street, in hopes of rouzing my fpi- 
rits, I. find myfelf fo very weak and languid, that 
[am hardly able to hold the pen. I have had a Te- 
nure fit of the rbcuraatifm in my arm \ which, joined 
to a constant cough, prevents my fleeping an hour 
st a time, the whole night. 
I am aftiamed of living a tonftant complainant. 

I think, it would be but decent in me to die ; for, 
indeed, I am quite weary of life : but " Death 
" comes not at caW, nor mends his floweft pace 

II for plaints or cries*" 

I am extremely glad you are fo happy in your 
retirement. I would by no means have you quit 
it, for the tumultuous haunts of bufy, idle men. 
Let me, at lead, have the fatisfa&ion of thinking 
you are well, and well pleafed ; which is the only 
thing on earth, that can give real pleafure to my 
deareft life's own fick 

FANNY. 



I 



LETTER CCIL 
FRANCES to HENRY. 

SEND you Mr. Lyttelton's monody, which I, 
am charmed with, though I think there ap-j 
pears more poetry than love in it * : Not that the 
grief is not well, but that it is too well exprefled ; 
which a perfon who really felt, could not, per- 
haps, fo aptly defcribe : and methinks I perceive 
more of the poet's art, than of the mourner's 
forrow. 

If, indeed, he be truly fincere, I declare that To 
would rather have Mr. Lyttelton my widower, thaa- 

• Spencer faya of love, *• *ds nothnnjt nice/* and as 
grief i« .the foadeft part of Jove, it fhoold be ftill lei* fo» 
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be the wife of any other man in the world, except 
yourfelf : for then I (hould have had the higheft 
happinefs this world can boaft of, the being be* 
loved and efteemed by a man of fenfe, taftc, and 
virtue ; the merit of which muft infure the happi- 
nefs of the next ; which, if higher than that, rifes 
above the power of human wi(h to deflre, Or of 
human wit to conceive. 

There is one criterion of Mr. Lytteltoo's Cnce- 
rity, which I have eftabliihed in my own mind ; and 
that is his marrying, or not marrying again. 

Adieu! 



LETTER COIL 
HENRY to FRANCES. 

T RECEIVED the monody, and am as much 
* charmed with it as you are ; but I could not 
help fmiling at your jealous criticifm. I do not 
look upon the poem in the light that you do; for 
it affe&ed me in a higher concern, that it was pof- 
fible for your death to infpirc me with every fenti- 
ment of grief there exprefled, without the poetry 
to publifh them to the world. 

To a perfon ufed to read and write poetry, 
figures, allufions, and numbers are as familiar, as 
plain profe is to other people : 



c< For the numbers came. 



»f 



Poets have generally pleaded their incapacity, 
on account of grief; but this was always in order 
to raife the merit of the poem. Tickel fays, 

" Grief unaffefted fuits but ill with art, 

" And flowing numbers with a broken heart." 
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However, he has contrived to figh out as beau- 
tiful an elegy, as ever was written in any lan- 
guage. 

Waller fa id, that poets excel only in fi&ion ; 
but this was rather an ingenious apology for writ- 
ing better on Cromwell than <?n Charles : It had 
more of wit than criticifm in it ; or, if there was 
any thing of the latter, it muft be true only of 
heroic poetry ; becaufe neither the a£tions, virtues, 
or real characters of menafe high enough to adorn 
die epic verfe. 

Bat there is a mixture of tendernds and dig- 
nity, which form the charaderiftic of elegy, that 
agrees perfectly well with figures* which it natu- 
rally infpires ; and the more fincere the grief, the 
bolder will thefe be of courfe. 

1 here is one authority, which puts an end to 
any further criticifm upon this fubjeft. Horace 
fays, " if you would make me weep, you muft 
«• firft drop tears yourfelf :" Which (hews, that 
the beauty of elegy muft rife in proportion to the 
fincerity of the mourner. 

I remember the elder Palma, whofe tafte in mufic 
I was fond of, fat down, one day, to compofe 
fomething for me ; perhaps I was irj love at that 
time, for I defired he would make it expreflive of 
the moft melting tendernefs : Upon which he re- 
plied, 4t II faut pleurer done j* and, as the Ita- 
lians have their paffions at will, he began to figh, 
and actually wrought himfelf up to a flow of tears, 
while he was writing. 

But I might have faved you the trouble of all 
this criticifm, onfy by referring you to Mr. Lyttel- 
ton's character j who is far from being fo flight a 
man, as to play the poet upon fo ferious and affect- 
ing a fubjeft : And there is one particular, wh'ch 
proves to me his fincerity beyond all doubt ; which 

Vol. II. E ^ 
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is, that, among a great choice and variety of his 
truly claffical and poetic writings, this poem is, I 
think, the chef d'oeuvre. 

All the fault I find with' Mr. Lytteltoo,. is, that 
he did not under- write himfelf upon this occafiop; 
for there is a certain gallant pride in an ingenuous 
nature, which tempts it to fall fhort even of the 
praife it thinks is due, and is willing to bellow, 
left it (hould be miftaken for adulation. However, 
there is, at the fame time, a certain fondnefs in the 
lover, which inclines him to give immortality to 
the objett of his paffion, which is not to be hoped 
for, without an exertion of the fulled powers of 
poefy. 

I pity a poet's grief more than any other man's; 
for his natural warmth, tendernefs of fentiment, 
and livelinefs of imagination, give forrow a power 
of finkiog deeper in his heart, than others can 
poffibly be affe&ed with. When a plain man lofes 
a miftrefs, wife, child, or friend, he laments merely 
for the lofs of fo much property : But, when thefe 
dear connexions are torn off from a perfon of a 
delicate tafte, he feels as if he had loft part of 
himfelf, an'ma dimidium — nay worfe, for the re- 
mainder is a burden to him. 

Your criterion I will not admit of; for a man, 
who is fincere in his grief for the lofs of a wife,' 
is the more likely to marry again. When plea- 
fures arc flown, nature ftiongly folicits the recovery 
of them : The chafte nuptial jojs engrofs the whole 
man, and form his tafte and fentimenis entirely to 
fuch focial enjoyments which, by foud indulgence, 
become at laft his fole frhtme of Kipping ; and 
when thofe charming ties arc diflolved, he has the 
world, as it were, to begin anew ; and it is fuitly 
then more natiir 1, and more r.»iicn<il too, to en- 
deavour to renew the pkalurcs we have been fo 

well 
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well acquainted with, and approved of, than to 
attempt a fpiritlefs fuccedaueum to them. 

So that, if ever your c rifts ihould come to pafs, 
we ought not todoqbt his fincerity to thelaft wife, 
but rather fay, that he had paid a very high com- 
pliment to his future one. 

Adieu ! 

HENRY. 



LETTER CCIV. 

Dear Fanny, 

AS the poll for this day is not come in, I do not 
know yet, whether you leave town to-morrow 
or no ; therefore I (hall write to you, becaufe I 
would not fpare myfelf any trouble certain, for 
even the chance of giving you a quarter of an 
hour's amufement. 

I met with a fmall treatife yefterday, intitled, 
«' On the Employment of Time." It is wrote by 
Gilbert Weft. I think it is very well colkfted\ 
for, indeed, it is moftly a heap of quotations, and 
{hews more of learning than underftanding : For a 
work of this kind almoft any man may compile^ 
who reads with a common-place book by him. 

Young, the fatirift, has two very fevere lines 
againft quotations, which, for that reafon, I (hall 
not recite ; and there is certainly nothing fo tire- 
fome to the reader as writings of that kind,, which 
are only tcufee admitted in works of fancy, but not 
at all neceflary upon moral or philosophical fub- 
jedls. For example ; if Mr. Weft fpeaks fenfe or 
reafon, what occafion is there to inform us, that 
Cicero thought the fame way, or faid the fame 
thing? It is argument, not authority, which con- 

E 2 \'tt&&&« 
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vraces. All knowledge is derived originally from 
the human underftanding ; and a thought is never- 
thelcfs our own, becaufe it has been hit on by 
fomebody elfe before : And one may as well quote 
Adam for breathing, becaufe he was the fir ft crea- 
ture who did fo, as Euclid for faying that the three 
angles of every triangle are equal to two right 
ones, becaufe he was the fir ft perfon who demon- 
ftrated that propofition *. 

A quoting author is juft as ridiculous as a coun- 
try girl} who, upon her firft coming to town, be* 
ing decked out by the help of her Friends, (hould 
make public acknowledgment from whom (he had 
her (lockings* her ftiift, her ftays, &c. So that, 
if every perfon was there to claim their own, (he 
would be left as naked as the jay in the fable, or as 
fuch a pye bald author, fay writer rather, fay com- 
piler, fay publifher, fay fccond-hand cook, who 
gives you a beggar's di(h out of fragments, or fay 
Printer's fignpoft, upon which are parted the he- 
terogeneous fcrapsof many authors. 

1 remember a ftupid fort of fellow, who ufed to 
put me in mind of thefe men, who are too modeft 
to fay any thing of their own ; for he never afked 
for bread, drink, told you what o'clock it was, or 
mentioned even the mod trifling occurrence, with- 
out adding, ** as the man faid :" And whenever 
he had a mind, like thefe men, to (hew the extent 
of his learning, by recurring up to the molt an- 

* Epi&etus in his XIX chapter, ridicules thi- imper- 
tinence fjne'y ; ftr, after he has made a pWlofoph'c di- 
viiion of things, into good, evil, and indifferent, fbme 
body abfurdly a Acs him, whence he learned fuch dtftjnc- 
tion ? " from Hellanicu?, fays he, in his hiftory of 
" EgyF t; ^ or what (ignifiei it (if it l-c juft) whether I 
" received my information from Hellanicus, Diogenes, 
" or any otjier phi:ofoj?her r" 

tient 



HENRY and FRANCES. 77 

tient authority, he would cry, " as the man faid 
" * * gnot while ago J* 

The importance of thefubjeQ, which Mr. Weft 
treats on, is great, and ought to be the frequent 
reflection of every man of fenfe, morality, or reli- 
gion. He has considered it with regard to the two 
laft, and placed the matter in feveral very ftrong 
lights : But, as a thing of this confequence cannot 
(land in too many points of view, I (hall attempt to 
confider it with relation to the firft, merely as a 
rational man, without any regard to virtue ; rela- 
tive only to our prefent (rate, and, in that refpecT, 
confined intirely to ourfelves : Which few hints 
you may (life, " Of the Oeconomy of Time" — Of 
the fimple enlargement of it — Or, a certain method 
to lengthen life, in fpite of fate, or of the grave. 

There is an expreffion often made ufe of by 
thoughtlefs people, which aftonifhes and provokes 
me extremely ; " Let us do foand fo, to kill time." 
It is fome revenge, however, toobferve, what fili- 
cides they are, at the fame time of this mod horrid 
and unnatural murder : So true it is, that we and 
our time mud live and die together. We gene- 
rally lament the fhortnefs of man's life taken toge- 
y?er, while we are blaming the ledioufnefs of 
every portion of it f. This contradiction may be 
accounted for, if we confider, that as time, un- 
employed, lags heavily along,* an idle perfon, for 
this reafon, mud complain of tirefome days; 

* Al i alios fe convinc:re arbitrantur, cum moltos, & 
eclebres teftes produxeiint: Verum hxc probations ratio 
Dollius eft momenti ad vertaterru Cic. 

I am here quoting quotations againft quotations, like 
Jeremy declaiming againft wit ; but if 'tis allowable m 
any cafe, it is in this. 

t When men fay " Life is fhort," it is not time, but 
their extravagance, that is to blame : a fquanderer may 
make the large!* patrimony fcanty. Rv&^x 

E 3 *»& 
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and as duration is marked only by the fucceflion of 
ideas, his life muft appear fhortefr, who has feweft 
actions or paflages to recollect. 

To confider man, then, only with regard to 
this life •, what a miferable wretch muft he be, 
whofe paffing minates are told as fo many hours, 
and whofe part years are reflected upon but as fo 
many days ? 

Let us then, as rational creatures, contrive fo 
to employ ourfclves in a ieries of actions, which 
by marking every period of our lives, we may 
enjoy this great and happy advantage, that the 
preftnt moments ihall glide imperceptibly away, 
and our paft age appear fo long, u^m fumming 
up, that we may not murmur at the fhort fpaa 
*' of threefcore years and ten." 

O Vita ftulto longa, fapienti brevis ! 

Again, 'tis computed, that the generality of men 
llcep away about one third of their time, that is, 
about eight hours in the twenty-four. Now fife 
hours is full fufficient for any perfon, who would 
preferve health of body, and vigour of mind*: 
fo that there may be above three hours faved out of 
every day, which is about one day in the weifc, 
and that is one year in feven. Then, by the time 
a man has reached his grand climacteric, he may 
be faid to have lived juft nine years more than fomc 
of his twin cotemporaries. 

What would a man give for nine years added to 
lixty- three ! How much more valuable are nine 
years before fixty-three ! for furely that-timeis the 
moil preferable, which wc can live without grow- 
ing older. We cannot, indeed, borrow time from 
death ; but we can take it from it's femblance, 

* Riiing early is but a minute's uneafinefs, for feveral 
hours plea fare. 
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Ikep — Which brings me to the clofe of my propo- 
rtion, or " a certain method to lengthen life, in 
<c fpigto of fate, or the grave." 

HENRY. 



LETTER CCV. 

Dear Harry, 

7 HAVE read the treatife you mention, but like 
-* your fupplement to it much better. It is a 
double charity to write to me on fubjefts at prefent, 
becaafe there is not a book in this houfe which 
could fupply me with matter for a minute's reflec- 
tion ; which makes the time, except what I fpend 
in reading your letters, or writing to you, pafs 
like an idle dream, which leaves no trace behind. 

Your letter has made me grow quite impatient 
at the refleftion of having loft fo much of my life. 
TThe defire of imp;oving my mind, and fixing its 
contemplation upon proper objedU, increafes daily; 
yet, by fome unforefeen accident, I find myfelf 
continually deprived even of one day's retirement, 
and am, if I may ufe the expreffion, constantly 
employed in idlenefs. 

The tedioufnefs of prefent time is often irkfome 
to the wife man, as well as the fool, though not in 
fo great a degree •, which has been confidered as a 
proof of the foul's immortality : For we are con- 
tinually pofhing "forward to fome point of time* 
which, When arrived at, falls fhort of the expec- 
tations we had raifed upon it; we ftill perfift in 
flattering ourfelves, and fix our happinefs on fome 
future period, which, in its courfe, brings difap- 
pointment too j and yet we ftill go on, wiflbing the 
prefent hour was part, and hoping peace or joy 
from fome more diftant aera-, 'u\V \Yva ^ns, oysv- 

E 4 vfc^ 
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ing, interrupts our fchemes, and (hews the only 
profpect where the foul can reft. Oh ! may we 
fix our grafp on that flrong-hold, which cannot, 
will not fail us ; and, like the Patriarch, wreftle 
for a bleffing ! Let the incumbering worjd recede, 
and even our mutual loves decay, before the glori- 
ous hope of immortality! What joy, what more 
than tranfport, do I feel, in thinking that, when 
death (hall have diflblved the poor, infirm, and 
feeble forms, which now incafe our fpirits, we 
fliail meet again, confeious of each other's love and 
truth, in perfect blifs above ! 

I do not, however, cordially approve of your 
lefTening the portions of time allotted for fleep. It 
is wife Nature prompts^ and ail philofophyis vain 
which dares oppofe her. She has appointed equal 
periods to labour and to reft ; while man, impa« 
tient to be happy, fteals from his only promifed 
bleffing, eafe, to fquander on the vain purfuit of 
wealth or pleafure. I muft own, notwithftajiding 
your philofophical moral, which I acknowledge to 
be very ingenious, that lama great friend to fleep, 
whom Statius calls the moft * amiable of all the 
Gods. When tired out with grief or pain, it 
flrengthens and renews the fprings of life ; we 
wake refreftied, and feel a kind of filent hymn of 
gratitude arife in our minds for this, more than 
for any other bleffing. While we fleep, we are, 
at leaft, negatively good, incapable of acting or 
defigning ill ; and I am afraid, that even the belt 
man has more to anfwer for his waking than his 
fleeping hours, be be never fo great a fluggarcL 
However, I (hall receive one advantage from your 
doctrine, that I fhall inflft upon your practice 
keeping up to your preaching ; and I will certainly 
produce your letter againft you, whenever I find 

# Juvenis placidiffime Divum. Stat, 



HENRY and FRANCES. 8r 

you begin to yawn about ten o'clock ; for that is a 
moft unreafbnable hour for a perfon to go to bed, 
who has not occafion to fleep more thanyfav. 



LETTER CCVL 

My deareftFANNT, 

T DO not leflen the portion of time allotted by 
-* nature for reft. I find five hours fufficicnr for 
my health and fpirits ; more fleep injures both ; 
then rationally I conclude, nature meant no more. 
Now every indulgence we take, beyond what na- 
ture requires, is rather a fatigue, than a refrefh- 
ment. This is equally true in meat, and drink* 
and fleep : And, to confider it in this light, that 
paflage in Lord Grimfton's play, which, along 
with the whole performance, has been fo laughed 
at, is not quite fo abfurd, as it is generally taken ; 
*« I'll reft my wearied bones, till they more wea- 
#< ried be." I do not think, with you, that a man 
is pa (lively good, all the while he is afleep*; it 
would be great favour to allow him to be even 
negatively bad. The mind of man was framed 
for a feries of. rational thought, and his life de- 
signed for a courfe of moral a£Hons ; if then, 
without neceflity, he ceafes to think, or aft, to* 
the beft of his powers, he mars the end of hts< 
creation. Nay, I think, we can hardly refrain 
from charging pofitive guift upoira perfon, who- 
fleeps more than he needs.- Sleep is a temporary 
death; and, as I hinted to you upon this fubjeft 
before, "how a man" may lengthen his life, he by* 
this means fhortens it, of courfe; then*, fbr fo 
much, he is guilty of fuicrde. Is not a man guHty 
©f theft, who fteals from an heap, becaufe he doe* 
*ot pocket the whole ? And > if a owwV^ \asrc^ 

E. 5, Vt 
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he laid in a line upon a table, is he not equally 
criminal, who takes from the middle, as if he 
ftole irom one end i 

Adieu ! 

HENRY. 



♦LETTER CCVII. 

Dear Fanny, 

a S I never read with complete pleafure, bat 
■*"* whep we are together ; fo it gives me uneaft- 
nefs, in my mufiseum, when any fentiment or criti- 
cifm occurs to me, that I cannot immediately com- 
municate it to you : And this is the reafon, that 
many of my letters treat upon fubje&s, which feem 
not proper for fucjh familiar epifrles, as our's gene- 
rally are ; fo that, perhaps, fome of them appear 
(tiff, merely from the freedom of them ; for I 
never fit down with a defign of writing you a letter v 
but, when I take pen in hand, I write you what- 
ever occurs to my mind at that time, whether 
poetry, metaphyfics, politics, or divinity. 

For inftance now, who could think of enter- 
taining a young woman of wit, gaiety, and poetic 
rapture, with a difcourfe upon felf-murder ? But 
1 happened this morning to look into a treatife 
againft fuicide, by Dr. Watts, which I think a very 
infyfrkient performance. 

Authorities drawn from the Scriptures, or wri- 
tings of the phiiofophers, may have e£fe& upon 
very weak or over religious minds : But reafous, 
not authorities, are requisite to men of fenfe, or 
free re deft ion ; which a man may have,, without 
being an Atheift, or merely a Deifr. 

* See Henry to the Editor, lad paragraph* 
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In thofe places, where the atithor- attempts to* 
reafon, he does it very imperfe&ly ; of which I 
ftiall give you two inftances, among many. He 
fays, " We are placed here, like a centinel at his< 
** poft," &c. and after going on, with a great deal 
of common- place, on that head, concludes, frortv 
the fuppofed analogy of human and divine things, 
that fuicide muft be a crime. But this is begging 
the queftion. What authority from reafon have 
we to fay, that man is placed here as a centinel ? 
Or, what certainty have we of this analogy ? In 
metaphyfics, indeed, we are obliged to give fome 
definitions of our ideas, in order to help us to dif- 
courfe intelligibly about them ; but, in reality, 
there may be no more relation between the things 
themfelves, and our ideas of them, than there is> 
between colours and founds ; though a blind man, 
to give us his notion of red, compared it to the- 
found of a trumpet, but yet, in true philofophy,. 
. it comes as near the found of a lute : And, indeed, 
the fpeculative divines feem to me, generally, to 
reafon, like this man, with more fancy than philo- 
fophy. 

Another piece of reafoning, he makes u(e of, 
is this: 4 * That, though we cannot perceive any 
** relation, we are placed in* with regard to this 
c< life, (as in fome inftances may be the cafe) which 
" might make our death a moral evil ; yet, per* 
** baps, we may be appointed by God to influence? 
" fome future event, and fo the ends of Provi* 
<4 dence may be difappointed by one man's impa- 
•* tience." Now I think it extremely weak, pep- 
haps impious/ to imagine, that it can be in the 
power of one tften, or mai^kind united, to fruftrate 
the leaft fcheme or defign of Providence: and a^ 
thief, at the gallows, may make ufe of fuch an 
argument with as much reafon as any body elfe : 
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So that this reafoning, by proving too much, 
proves nothing. 

Watts has, indeed, fummed up all that has ever 
been faid upon this occafion ; but, to tell the truth, 
I never met with any thing (atisfa&ory upon the 
fubjeft ; which is owing to the cautious, but un- 
fair manner of arguing, upon this head, ufed by 
the divines; who, for fear of giving the leaft en- 
couragement to defperate men, will not admit of 
any fort of latitude in this matter. 

Adieu ! 

HENRY. 



LETTER CCVIII. 
FRANCES to HENRY. 

/"\N finding that my dear Harry's letter had been: 
^ opened before it came to my hands, I began* 
to apprehend that my letters might have been ift- 
tercepted. . I know not how this treatment afFeds 
you ; but it has filled me with the higheft refent- 
ment : For £bre, it is the extreme of infolence and 
cruelty to deprive us of the only means left to 
foften the tedious, melancholy hours of abfence: 
nor can I believe that any law, human or divine* 
has veiled even a parent with fuch a power. What 
barbarous tyranny then to affume it ! 

I have often experienced the uneafinefs you men- 
tion, at reading any thing that pleafed me when 
you was not with me. One finds but a vague en* 
joyment Jn any pleafure, unshared by the per (on 
beloved. 

1 think I have reafon to refent the apologv you 
make for writing upon fubje&s above a flight girl's- 
rcflcftipa. If you confider me in that light, I 

mufl 
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muft joia with the world ia condemning your taftc : 
But if, as you have flattered me,, my perfon has 
the leaft (hare ia your affettron, that you love my 
mind, and would improve it, in order to render it 
capable of the higheft enjoyment, that of conver- 
fing with you, why need you make any apology 
for taking the proper method of rendering it wor- 
thy of your regard I I have often tolcf you, that 
bo fubjeft can appear dull or abftrufe to me, which 
you write on : Nay, I have gone farther, and 
fometimes fancied, that if you were to write in a 
language I was wholly unacquainted with, I (hould 
certainly uaderftand you ; at leaft I am fure I 
Jhould, if I was to hear and fee you fpeak it. 

I have never met with any of Dr. Watts's wri- 
tings ; but, from the fpecimen you give, I take 
him to be a better chriftian than philofopher. 
Though I am fure there may be many flronger 
arguments againft filicide, than* thofe you quote 
from him) yet I am pleafed at his confidering every 
individual, though without vifible tye or connection, 
as neceflary to the well-being of the whole fpecies ; 
for, as the great artificer made Bothing in vain* 
the wretch who finds not happinefs in his own 
bofom, or in any outward obje&s, may, from 
this principle alone, conclude felf-murder to be a 
crime. 

But, after all, what are all arguments about this 
matter ? Only fpeculative eflays : for 1 am con- 
vinced, that no perfon ever committed the a<5r, 
but an Atheift or a* madman-. Then it would be 
in vain to reafon with the firft, upon principles 
which he denies yon-; and it would be a jell to 
reafon with the other at all. 

After this reflection, I do not look upon fuicide 
in that (hocking light which other people do : For, 
with regard to the Atheift, I fear it is pretty equal,. 
to his poor foul, after what manaex t& &&& \ *sA* 
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as to the madman, I throw him upon his mercy, 
who could, had he pleafed, have " made reafen 
44 rule, and paffion be its flave " 



•LETTER CCIX. 
HENRY to FRANCES. 

% % * % % 

" I talked of dying ; better thoughts come for- 
ward ;" and fince the fatisfa&ion I have had in this 
day has made me fomewhat more in love with life, 
•I (hall here give yon a fupplement to my laft letter, 
left you fhould imagine I was quite of a different 
opinion from Watts, becaufe 1 did: not allow his 
reafoning to be fufficiently ftrong upon the fubjeft. 

I do not look upon fuicide, or indeed upon any 
a£t, in the light that divines do, as criminal in it- 
fclf ; but regard all actions, in a general view, as 
indifferent in themfelves ; for the fame thing may 
be virtuous at one time, and vicious at another t 
fo that the difference feems to lie merely in circum- 
(lance. I think, with deference to the pulpit,, 
that whoever underftands the nature of vice in any 
other feofe, impioufly charges God with having 
originally generated evil. Now, with regard to 
this particular inftance we are upon, I consider a 
fuicide not as guilty of a particular crime, but of 
fo much vice, as the moral confequences of the aft 
leave him chargeable with : And the chain is fo* 
extenfive, and the dependencies fo nice in this life, 
that very few men can be free enough-, from rela- 
tion or contingency, to be perfeftly clear from* 

* See Henry to the Editor, laft paragraph. 
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guilt in this aft : And, fo far as it is a crime) it fa 
of the higheft nature fa, as ic has the aggravation 
of prefumption, the fin of acting againft nature, 
and the impoffibiltty of repentance. 

However there may be particular inftances where 
the thing may be indifferent in itfelf ; yet, ever* 
here, though the aft ion be innocent, the turn of 
mind, which prompts to it, mud be extremely 
vicious. It argues an impatience and rafhnefs, 
which are the figns of an intemperance of foul, a 
difregard to the opinion of this world, which every 
good man (hould have refpcft for, or a defpair of 
God's providence, which a man of philofophy or 
religion (hould never betray. 

There are, I think, but three things which can, 
provoke a perfon to this defperate aft ; pain, po- 
verty, or fhame. If from the firft circumftance r 
then he has forgot what all the trials in this life 
were intended for; and fo foolishly refufes that 
phyfic, which may give him health to immortality. 
If from he fecond, it is owing to a falfe pride, and 
an unchriftian fpirit, joined to a habit of idlenefs, 
which creates a flothful defpondency. If from the 
third, he but feals his name with infamy, makes* 
that fhame the more public, and deprives himfelf 
of any opportunity of retrieving his charafter. It 
was finely faid, by fome great man, upon hearing 
libels had been vrrote againft him, " I will live fo,. 
*' as to give the lie to their reproach." 

Suppofe a criminal leading forth to execution,. 
even he (hall have no power over his own life,, 
though already forfeited and condemned ; for he 
adds to his crime, by rebelling againft the laws 
of his country, and deprives the community of a 
wholefome example of public juftice. Beflde, as- 
all human infliftions may be confidered as trials of 
our virtue, to may ^ven legal puni&ments, if un- 
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dergone with reiignation, contrition, and hope, Be 
eonfidered as atonements for our crimes. 

Thus you fee, that even in- the mod indifferent 
cafe, though the a&ion itfelf may be morally in- 
nocent, yet it can never be performed bat by a 
vicious aftor. 

In fhort, it is aa a&ion contrary to the laws ef 
God and man* The fir ft, without recurring to 
authorities, may be proved from the* natural ab* 
horrence we find in ourfelves from the ad, which, 
to demon ft ration, (hews the feafe of Providenee 
about the matter : and the fecond, we know from 
the general fenfe of mankind, who have endea- 
voured to deter from, by affixing ignominy upon* 
it, the only way of dealing with the dead. 

But all thefe reflections may not occur to a nwn 
in the hurry of the aft y for there are but few de- 
liberate filicides : yet furely any moment of time 
may afford us leifure for this (hort expoftulation ; 
M What if it fhould be a crime I Then, great 
" God, how fhocking muft his fituation be r 
« c whofe convi&ioa comes too late for repea- 
" tance !" 

HENRY. 

P. 9. Keep this letter for me; 



HIATUS. 

LEtTEH GGX* 
FRANCES to HENRY. 

* I am thoroughly convinced-, that my dear 
Harry is a much better judge of his own af- 
irs > than I can pretend to be, I will never let my 
over-anxioufnefs for hi* welfare betray me into- fa 

great 
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great an error, as offering my advice ; but reft fa- 
tisfied with believing, that he wilt ufe every honed 
and prudent means for our mutual happinefs. 

I was fo extremely ill on Saturday, that I was 
not able to hold a pen* The continual diftra&ioa 
and uneafinefs of my mind has almoft deftroyed 
my little body. I am doubly unhappy, that your 
circumftances prevent your coming to town : your 
prefence would foften all my forrows, and fubdue 
even pain and ficknefs. How have I flattered my- 
felf, that you longed as ardently to fee me, as I do 
to fee you I and yet you will not anfwer to my 
oft-repeated queflion, When will you come ? I am 
impatient at your abfence, and yet afraid to with 
you here. The fituation of your affairs diftrads 
me: I do not regard myfelf, but cannot bear to 
think that you are unhappy. Do not be angry 
with me, Harry, for faying, that I mod earnestly 
wifh and pray the Almighty to take me co his mercy. 
I know my death would be of ufe to you : your 
father, and all your friends, would then be free 
from any appreheniion of your injuring yourfelf 
for an unhappy woman, who would die to ferve 
you *. That (ingle confideration could difarm the 
fpeflxe of his terrors, and take away his fting* 
for I could part with thee, my life, my love, my 
foul, to favfc thee from misfortune and diflrefs ! 

My fpirits are fo entirely funk, that I am utterly 
unable to write : You may fcold, if you pleafe 5 
but, indeed, I cannot get the better of myfelf. 

Adieu, then, my foul's hope, my life's pain and 
pleafure 1 

FRANCES. 

* Their marriage was Hill a fecreu 
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LET T E R CCXl. 

My dear Fanny, 

*T" HE dependence s you exprefs, upon my doing 
** every thing for onr mutual happinefs, was not 
neceflary to encourage me to do fo, upon all occa- 
fions ; but, if I needed any inducement, that con- 
fidence alone would be fufficient to oblige me to 
it ; and I (hall never attempt to over-rule your will, 
but to better inform it ; or the more effectually to 
anfwer the great end of all my thoughts and ac- 
tions, namely, your happinefs and eftablifhment, 
and my own, only through fuch charming means. 
My not going to Dublin before this, is one inftance, 
I may give, that I prefer both our interefts, before 
our pleafure ; and, if I have not fixed the day, at 
your frequent requeft, it is becaufe I cannot be 
certain of it yet ; however, I can anfwer you, that, 
'■before ten days from this, I (hall have the "unfeigned 
delight of feeing my fweet girl. 

I cannot help being angry with you for fuch an • 
ungenerous and impious wi(h, as you make in 
your laft letter. What advantage could poflibly 
accrue to roe, from your death, who, as I laid be- 
fore, only intend, nay, only wi(h or defire, and 
am only capable of happinefs through your means i 
How have I undeferved from you, or what merits 
have thofe perfons you fo falfely ftile my friends, 
toward you, that their fatisfattion is fo unkindly 
and unwarrantably preferred before mine? What 
comfort could they afford me, for your lofs ? or 
where elfe could I exped to find it ? It is too late 
in life for me to begin the world anew : My habits 
* r e grown too ftrong to be countera&ed now : 
What a turn muft my whole fet of ideas take ! and 
«o\v many refined pleafures muft 1 unlearn^ or lofe 
**e rdUh of, before 1 could be fafefied with the 
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enjoyment of any other woman ! "1 have often quar- 
relled with you, upon fuch fubjedts, and take it 
very unkindly that you will not recollect yourielf a 
little, before you treat me with fo much ingratitude 
and ungenerofity. Indeed / is angry with 17, in 
fpight of all the letters of the alphabet, from 
Alpha to Omega ; which is the order your dear idea 
prefents itfelf to my thoughts in. Repent, thou 
filicide and homicide in one ! 

Remember to write to me by Tuefday's po/r, 
direfted to Caftiell, and on Thurfday dired to mc 
at Callen, which is my way home. I will not ex- 
cufeyou thefe two ports, becaufe I (hall want your 
company on the road. 

Adieu, my treafure ! for, by a turn upon the 
words of fcripture, I may call you fo, as my heart 
is with you. 

HENRY. 



LETTER CCXIL 

rpHE fincere pleafure I received from my dc*r 
* Harry's laft letter is, indeed, fufficient to make 
me wifh for life, nay, a long one, to enable me to 
repay his generous tendcrnefs. Believe me, my 
fweet love, your kindnefs is not thrown away 5 for 
all the poor return, which I can make, is moil 
iincerely your's, in thought, in word, in deed :— 
And, if I really am fo Weft, as to contribute to 
your happinefs, well may you call me ungenerous 
and ungrateful, for wifhing to exchange that blifs, 
even for the joys of immortality. The tranfport, 
which I feel, from thinking I am dear to you, is 
much too great to be expVefled. I am, I ever will 
be your's: difpofe my life, my being, as you 
pleafe : Thou ait the lord of me.— Hafte then* 
thou de*r author of my happmefe, YkaAta \o carcv- 
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plete it by thy mucK-loved, much-longed for pre- 
fence ! 

I am ftill une pauvre {biitaire ; aad took upon 
myfelf to be the trued female reclufe, that em 
was; as my confinement, fblitude, and fatting, 
are di&ated by choice, not neccfEty : — yet 1 am 
afraid th'19 voluntary reftraint is not founded in 
reafon, or virtue. My moderation may be com- 
pared to that of an epicure, who, though he may 
have a good appetite, eats fpariogly of a coarte 
dinner ; but provide him with delicacies,, and ke 
{hews the glutton. So I go feldom abroad; fee 
no company at home, never think of public diver- 
fions, and pafs my life in a ftate of indifference to 
the objefts which are within my reach ; but* were 
it in my power to enjoy the feaft of reafon, in tby 
converfe, I fhould quickly lofe the appearance of 
lelf-denial, and gladly indulge myfelf in the ex- 
treme enjoyment of the higheft pleafures — thofe of 
feeing, hearing, loving, and being loved by thee; 

Adieu ! 

FRANCES. 



HIATUS. 
LETTER CCXIII. 

My fweeteft, dear girl» 

T AM at a lofs for epithets fond or expreffive 
■* enough to addrefs you with ; but muft refer 
my felf to the intuition of angelic minds, to (hew 
you how far fliort the warmefl terms of human- 
language fall of that fincere affe&ioa and tender 
love I bear you. 

I am furprifed at the weaknefs of your concern 
upon my mentioning my dying; for furely a man 
is not the nearer > though he xs&i be the better 
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prepared for it, by his making a will ; my, even 
the very approach of it ought to alarm us no more, 
than it ftiould a fond parent, that his child was 
growing taller ; for death, in the philofophy of a 
man, or the hope of a chriftian, is to be confi- 
dered, not as a change of our ftate, but an im- 
provement of it *• However, I will- indulge your 
tendernefs fo far, as to fpeak no more upon this 
head ; but am pleafed to find I am even with you, 
for fome unkind hints, much Aronger than mine, 
upon this fubjeft, in one of your late letters. 

I have been to fee the large manufacture at 
f Waterford, as I have engaged in the fame ; and ' 
it has given me great fatisfadion ; though it would 
make any one, of lefs fpirit than myfelf , defpair of 
bringing fo vail a work to perfeclion, from the 
complexed machinery, various bufinefs, intenfe ap- 
plication, and large Aims of money, and credit, 
which are neceflary to carry it on ; yet, believe 
me, that every difficulty, which occurred, has but 
ftrengthened my refolution to purfue it. It wouid 
furprize and ftartle your philofophy, at the fame 
time, to fee fo many different machines performing 
the parts of rational agents, and requiring no far- 
ther affi (Vance from man, than to fet them in mo- 
tion, and to preferve their courfes regular, which 
is no more than what often man from man requires, 
as patients from phyficians : Nay, fome of them, 
like a perfon in health, perform their parts by the 
mere help of the elements only ; and, if the fole 
difference between thefe and animals be, that the 
firft regularly labours to purfue the defign of it's 
formation, while the other, through caprice, is 
capable of difappointing the ends of it's creation, 

* Plotinus faid, that the gods made the life of man 
mortal, out of mercy. 
f Smyth's linen manufactures. 
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I do not think that living creatures have much 
boaft of, in the fuppriority of their mechanifm. 
Man, indeed, as exercifed in the contemplation of 
truth, beauty, harmony, and order, and employed 
in the praftice of virtue, morality, and religion, 
is, in reality, a noble and exalted creature ; but 
the many headed raonfter, the vulgar herd, who 
are infenfible to thefe great advantages, I take to 
be more imperfeft instruments, than a windmill or 
a loom. 

Adieu ! Adieu ! 



HIATUS. 
LETTER CCXIV. 

Dear Fanny, 

V^OU defired to hear from me on Wednefday 5 
* but you may fee my impatience, in writing to 
you a port (boner. 

I had a very dirett and obftinate wind in my 
face, all the day, and very difagrecable weather of 
rain and hail ; however I jogged on hither, to fliew 
that neither wind or weather (hould get the better 
of me. I fuffered greatly from the cholic ; but 
chewed rhubarb all the way. Mutton chops was 
the word j and now your health goes round ; 
which is a juft manner of fpeaking, as I pledge 
myfdf to thar toaft, every glafs. 

I direft this to * India, becaufe I know you are 
to dine there to-morrow, and might be from home, 
before the poft reached your lodgings. My love 
to the company ; and remember that the council 
of fix is ftill complete, as 1 have left my deputy 

with you : fo obferve, that, upon every queflion, 

• 

• The India Warehoufe. 
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you are to claim the right of a double voice, which 
is the fame as if I were prefent ; for I am fure I 
(hall never differ from you, in any opinion. " Her 
4 * tafte was his own." 

Adieu ! 



LETTER CCXV. 

FRANCES to HENRY. 

TJOW vaftly am I indebted to that tendernefs, 
" which even prevents my defires, and gratifies 
my fondeft wifh, before it is fcarce formed ! In- 
deed, thou deareft, beft of men, my heart is fruit- 
ful with a thoufand thoughts of gratitude and love 
to thee. Every moment recals fome image of thy 
kindnefs to me, and fills my eyes with tears, more 
pleafing than " the broadeft mirth unfeeling folly 
*' wears." 

I felt every blaft of the rude wind, that durft 
oppofe thee ; and almoft envied it the happinefs, it 
was infenfible to, of killing thy lips. Let me, my 
deareft love, intreat you, by that regard you have 
for my health and happinefs, to take care of that, 
on which they both depend ; and no longer trifle 
with the pain, which your prefent diforder gives 
me. Remember, 1 have your promife to take 
emetics, if you do not find benefit from the rhu- 
barb. Indeed, if you knew what I fuffer from 
your illnefs, you would do every thing in your 
power to relieve me. 

I (hall take care of your dear little epitome, and 
hope, " * the full interpretation of time" will 
render it worthy of the commiflion you have affigoed 
it ; and give me leave to fay, that my fincereft 

# Shakefpeare's Coriolanus. 
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wifli is now, and ever (hall be, to deferve the com- 
pliment you make me. 

The painter took away your pi&ure, but it is no 
matter ; fince neither time nor abfence can efface 
the much more lively and more lovely one, that is 
painted on my heart. 

I cannot help repeating my defire of hearing 
from you, tho' I know it is needtefs j as I am fare 
my dear Harry will do every thing to alleviate the 
otherwife infupportable pains of abfence. 

Adieu ! 

FRANCES. 



HIATUS. 
LETTER CCXVI. 

Dear Fanny, Caflle DermU 

1 HA VE fet up here at the old inn ; though you 
* all fay it is a bad one : this may be a reafon for 
new guefts not to come, but not for old ones to 
quit it. I always fuppofe, in fuch cafes, that po- 
verty is the reafon of bad accommodations ; and 
make it a fort of charity, to fupport the indigent ; 
and, when I eat, or lie badly, it helps digeftion, 
and foftens my repofe, to confider that others eat or 
fleep the better for it. I made a vile breakfaft at 
— — , this morning, from this turn of mind ; 
though I had forfworn the old houfe, upon my 
going up to town laft. Such refleftions as thefe, 
my dear Fanny, are extremely pleafant ; and their 
being uncommon is, perhaps, one of the reafons 
I amufe myfelf with them. 

I halted here, in order to write to , iaftead 

of paying him a vifit ; for I do bufinefs better by 

F°*y> than in perfon. The reafon that I write 

vettcr than I fpeak, U not, as Dryden obferves 
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upon Perfius, that I have a difficulty in finding a 
meaning ; but rather, as the fame critic remarks 
upon Juvenal, " car il eft bon de fe fair valoir," that 
it is hard to chufe one. I have too much fancy, 
and am too nice about my expreflion, to explain 
tnyfelf off hand diftinctly and intelligibly. Befidcs, 
the perfons and objects, which ftrike on my eyes, 
throw me into a confufion, which hinders my 
judgment from, having fair play to exert itfelf. My 
ideas referable a painter's pallet, where you have 
great variety of colours lying together, without 
harmony or order ; 'till a fkilful" pencil has blended 
them into proper lights and fhades, to compofe an 
agreeable picture. This difference between my 
writing and fpeaking muft be very obvious to you, 
with whom I have correfponded, almoft conftantly 
for above five years paft : and, upon a review of 
my letters lately, I do not recollect to have re- 
peated the fame fentiment twice ; yet 1 remember 
to have faid the fame words, in converfation, to 
you, an hundred times. 

Every mile I rode, fince I left town, my im- 
patience to fee Maidenhall has increafed.— Per- 
haps, the affection, I have for it, being fufpended, 
while I was with you, (the greater paffion ab- 
sorbing the lefs) was then fct at liberty to ope- 
rate, when we parted ; or, perhaps, the thoughts 
of quitting, as is natural in foft minds, have 
the more attendered me toward it. If I thought 
there was a Naiad or Dryad in the place, who 
would lament my abfence, I fhould facrifice my 
interest to my fuperftiuon ; but my leligion 
teaching s&e, that, wherever we go, our guar- 
dian angel accompanies us, I think I but obey its 
call, whenever I change my fnuation to my ad* 
. Vantage. 

Vol. II. F Inr^MV 
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I would have you, by all means, write to Lady 

O . You may alfo prefent my duty to her, as 

fhe is to you a mother. 

Adieu, my life ! my double life now ! 



LETTER CCXVII. 

T BELIEVE, I need not take much pains to af- 
•* fure my dear Harry, that nothing, but a very 
fevere illnefs, could have prevented my writing laft 
port. However, I hope his own thoughts furnifhed 
him wilh fome other caufe for my filencc; and 
that he had not the leaft apprehenfion of the ter- 
rible fjtuation, his pcor Fanny was in. I was 
feized with a contraction in my ftomach on Wed- 
nesday morning, attended with an unufual pain ; 
but, as I had intervals of cafe, 1 hoped it would 

go off. I drelTed myfelf, in order to go to ; 

but, finding myfelf grow worfe every hour, I was, 
.at laft, obliged to fend an apology. The pain 
.threw me into perfeft convulfions ; and, in fpite 
of all the medicines which were given me, I con- 
tinued on the rack 'till Friday morning, when a 
violent emetic gave me eafe. I am now free from 
pain, but fo extremely weak, that I cannot walk 
from my bed to the dining-room, without help. 
Even in thofe moments, which I thought my laft, 
. I rejoiced ycu were not with me ; as your fufferings 
would have added to mine, and made them more 
than I could bear. Befidcs, I fliould not have had 
any thing to flruggle for, had you been prefent ; 
but the earned defire, I have again to fee thee, 
gave me ftrength to encounter thofe agonies, that 
would have torn me from thee, my more than life! 
.1 would not let Tom write to acquaint )ou with 

my 
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my illnefs, left your apprehenfion fhould fugged 
Jbmethiog even worfe than the reality. 

i now congratulate you on my recovery, and 
(hall proceed to thank my fweet Harry for boih his 
letters. 

There is, doubtlefs, fomething inexpreffibly 
charming in refle&ing on thofe exercifcs of huma- 
nity, which my dear praclic philofophcr is fo con- 
ftantly employed in : but, with regard to the two 
recent inftances you mention, I cannot help think- 
ing, that it is rather doing a general injury, thana 
particular charity, to fupport perfons in any pro- 
feffion, which their want of capacity, induftry or 
a proper fund, renders them unfit for : thefe per- 
fons, fo difqoalified, prevent others, who may be 
capable from engaging in that bufinefs, which they 
do not execute ; while themfelves might become 
tffeful members of fociety. in another fi tuation. You 
may, perhaps, think this way of arguing too 
feyere : but, were we not to regard the general 
good more' than that of individuals, ihe rendernefs 
of our difpofitions might impel us to acls of the 
higheft injuftice, and lead us, perhaps, to the 
refcue of a murderer ; if we did not reflect on the 
fahitary effects, which examples produce, in the 
general community. But, while I talk wiih fu.:h 
feeming ftridtnefs, my heart and pen difagrce ; and 
an inward confeioufnefs of the many failings, I am - 
incident to, Wrongly reminds me of the mutual 
claim, which every part of the creation has to each 
other's indulgence; and, peihaps, none has more 
rtced of it, •than my poor, faulty, helplefs felf. 

I cao very eafily account for your being able to 
write ia a more clear and diftinfr. manner, than 
you fpeak : for, be fides the confufion of ideas, 
which you have found fo juft and pretty a refem- 
blance for, you have, probably, more modefly 
than any man, who has lived fo long, a&& YraHtta 

F .2 cown^n:^%\. 
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converfani with the world, as you have ; and I am 
fure there are men, who are not pofleflTed* of the 
thoufandth part of your understanding or know- 
ledge, who could make a better figure in a general 
conversation. 

" Diftruftful fenfe with modeft caution fpeaks, 
" While flutt'rfag nonfenfe in full vollies breaks. 

You exprefs much relu&ance at parting with the 
child of your fancy ; and I will allow your attach- 
ment too to be a reafonable one : but, like good 
reafon, let it give way to better ; and remember, 
44 Your home is every-where." I am, perhaps, 
partial to this new fcheme, as I fir ft mentioned it; 
for this, if for no other reafon, you cannot con- 
demn me for defiling its fuccefs, as my utmoft with 
has ever been to become, in Tome fliape or other, 
the means of good to thee. Let me then, my 
fweet love, Matter myfelf, that, in this affair, I was 
the agent to thy guardian- angel, and pointed out 
the road to thy future advantage. But I will not 
inforce the fubjeel farther, as I am fure you will 
do every thing, which fenfe and prudence direft. 

Health, peace, and competence attend my love ! 

FRANCES. 



LETTER CCXVItt. 

My deareft Fanny, 

YOU have made but a more cruel apology for 
your filence laft poft, than that filence itfelf. 
You cannot imagine what anxiety 1 went through, 
in reading your letter. You, indeed, I appre- 
hended, was well and fafe, from your writing; 
but I expected a lap/us lingua at every line. The 
remedy I knew to be pleafant, but the delay ot 
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the cure intolerably tedious. I am not fo fond of 
this life, as to defire to renew my age ; but I ftiould 
wifh moft ardently to revive it in my pofterity. 

I muft infift upon it, that, 'till I fee you again, 
which (hall be the fooner for your compliance with 
this requeft, you are in bed, every night, by 
eleven o'clock, — as much fooner, as you pleafe; 
and up at eight, — as much earlier, as you will ; 
and that, in every other particular, you will live, 
as we fhould do together, alone at Maidenhall, or 
whatever place we may hereafter fpeud and enjoy 
our lives together in. 

There is fomething very juft in your remarks 
upon my partial humanity : but I remember to 
have obferved fomewhat to you lately, upon this 
fubjeft, 

" Beyond the fi**d and fettled rules 

c< Of vice and virtue in the fchools," &c. 

This difpute between us puts me in mind of a 
parallel difference between Swift and Pope, in 
their letters to each other ; but, though we fome- 
times argue on different fides of the quefHon, I 
am fatisfied we /hall always agree in acYiog the 
fame way. 

I have not mentioned a word to my own family 
of my correfpondence with — — ; nor (hall I, 
'till it is finifhed. I muft now (horten my letter 
to you, that I may have time to lengthen one to 
him; the copy of which I defign to fend you, and 
defire you will return it to me. 

Your's, your's, your's. 



F j 
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LETTER CCXIX. 

AND fo, Sir, your chief concern was for Bab ! 
•*■ indeed, Bab's mam is affronted ; though I 
may venture to affure you, fhe was more anxious 
for it, than heifelf. I have as little forrdnefs for 
life, as rr.oft ptcple; nor is there " a fingle hour 
*' o'crpafted, that I could wifh fhould take its 
" turn again :" yet I acknowledge the fame defirej 
which you exprefs; and, I am perfuaded, feel it 
infinitely ilronger, than you can do, at prefenf. 
There is the fame kind of difference in our attach- 
ment to the dear little one, as in our affecSHon for 
each other. You were the firft and only objeft of 
my love : for you I felt all the romantic tendernefe 
of a firft pa {lion; while you, who had loved much 
and many, were utterly infenfible to all the foft 
inquietudes, the endearing anguifh, the heart- 
rending fears, which Providence, in mercy to 
mankind, decreed fhould never be re felt. 

I am to be ftnt to bed at eleven o'clock, and 
made to get up at eight, for Bab's fake, and thefe 
are the conditions, you annex to your coming. In- 
deed, my fwcet love, I will comply with them, or 
any other command of your's, not grudgingly, nor 
of neceffity, but with the utmoft chearfulnefs ; as 
it fhall always be my higheft pride to love, honour 
and obey thee, my guide, guardian, kinfman, far- 
ther, friend. 

I fhould, indeed, be vaflfy aftiamed of myfelf, 
c J id I argue again ft your fcntiments> fiom my own : 
but as )ou firft enter on thofe fubjc£is, you leave 
me only the wrong fide of the argument; which 
1 femetimes take up, for the pleafure of being fully 
confirmed in the light, by }ou. With regard to 
the late matter in queliiou, you may be thoroughly 
v/Tired, that both our ways ot v\\u\kw£^d acting 
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will ever be the fame ; for I hope, and believe, I have' 
as much humanity in my difpofition, as any perforr 
I ever knew, except yourfelf. Did I not love yoa 
extremely, I mould envy your fupcriority there, 
and there alone. 

Rejoice with me! I have had two whole days 
facred to peace and contemplation — Bim they are 
over, and noife and folly re-alTume their throne. 

I know not what I am now wriring, for the 
hurricane is begun. Oh, for a little nutfhell of 
my own ! 

I rejoice in this fine weather, becaofe yoa enjoy" 
it ; though I cannot help lamenting my own con- 
finement,' doubly uneafy from the difagreeablenefs' 
of my companion; But I will bear it patiently, in 
hopes of happier days; days fpent with thee. 
When, oh ! when*wiU that time come ? 

Adieu , my deareft life! I am, and ever (hall be, 
your's, . 

FRANCES. 
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AND fo, Madam, you are jealous of B.ib, are 
•** you ? I have known fuch inftances with regard 
to dead rivals, but none before of objecte, not yet 
in being. However, I (hall allow you fome foun- 
dation for your jealoufy here ; for, if any thing ever 
rivals you, it muft be fome new perfection of « 
your's ; for nothing can excel you, but what is 
derived from you. Prior makes but a lame com- 
pliment to his miftrefs, " I'll love thee o'er again in 
age ;" for this hints rather a revival, than a con- * 
tiiuiance of his patfion : but I fay, I will love thee r 
o'er in youth \ which (hews a conftancy of the* 

F 4 fox^ 
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fame affection , and I hope I may conclude with a$ 
allufion to the lines upon the Spectator, 

44 'Tis the fame fun, and does itfcif fucceed.*' 
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Belmont. 

1 HAVE fuffered my affairs to run into great con- 
■* fufion, by my two laft journies to Dublin ; for 
I have net been bere thefe four months. I have 
been at a vaft ex pence, and nothing done as I di- 
rected. How- much I want the tweet fupport of 

your charming converfe, at prefent, to affift me, 
at once, from fpleen and labour! two things, 
which never at the fame time afflicted any perfon, 
who was not as whimficaliy compounded, as roy- 
feif. 

However, I have brought my favourite Mon- 
taigne with me, for I dare not truft myfelf alone; 
and, tho' lam enamoured of folitude, yet I never 
retire, but in order to chufe my company; which 
1 cannot always do,' when I live in the world. Some 
Dramatis Perfona fays, " Death is the being born 
4i to Plato's and to CaefarV Then furely a phi- 
lofophical folitude is to live with them. There is 
this Mattering difference between the world and a 
library, that there you are fubjeft to every fool's 
humour, here you can make every wit fubjeft to 
your's. It is faid, that a man mull be a God, or 
a brute, who can live alone : Be it fo ! but furely 
the contemplation of virtue, truth, and nature, 
being the high eft entertainment of angels, may 
enable a pbilofophick mind to fupport retirement, 
without hanging, or drowning. Mere folitude, or 
even the moll learned leifure, is faid to unqualify 

a man 
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t man for the commerce, or even the comrerfttioa 
of the world ; a ad perhaps it does ; — bat this ob- 
jection is only from them to you, not from you to 
yourfelf. Dancing may be a neceffary accomplifti- 
ment for the ftage, but why (hall a man pradtife 
coupees, who only means to walk ? Such hints as 
thefe fhould make a virtuous mind the more ena- 
moured of fields and groves ; for fure it is a high 
recommendation of truth and honefty, that the 
firft would difappoint a courtier's preferment, and 
the latter marr an attorney's fortune. 

I read over a long chapter in Montaigne yefler- 
day, abfurdly ftiled, of cruelty \ for the fubjed is 
intirely on virtue. I think this eflay by much the 
bed of all his works, and well worth frequent 
reading. I don't know whether any thing, he has 
faid, is the occafron of this obfervation occurring 
to me, but I have often thought, that the writers 
both upon religion, and morality, have faid enough 
about virtue and vice ; yet have not fufficiently dif- 
tinguifhed between vice and vice ; which would 
be a more ufeful criticifm, as lefs obvious. I am 
really afraid that fome of the works of our learned 
divines have hardened more people thro' defpair, 
than ever they reclaimed by repentance ; proceed- 
ing too much upon a literal conftruftion of that 
text, " He who is guilty of the breach of any part 
44 of the law, is guilty of the whole/' Which is 
a doftrine as fevere againft God, as againft man.-— 
For, then, who was born to be faved .* My opinion 
is, that, as there is no vice, which the frailly of 
human nature may not be led into ; fo there is no 
crime, which the divine nature will not pardon, 
and the moft irreligious crime is the defpairing of 
that pardon. The chrifttan religion- goes handier 
hand with the wlaknefs of human nature; and 
the very doftrine of repentance, without which no 
maD caa be jperfeft, fnppofes us x& W** titA% 
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Chrifl: was a pattern given us to imitate, not tm 
equal. However, when our faviour wifties the 
bitter cup to pais by him, and makes that frail 
ejaculation, Eli, Eli, lama fabaftbani I be feems 
to fuffer with more weaknefs, than many mortals 
have betrayed in death or torments. But furely 
this was to abate the vain-glory of Stoicifm, to 
humble the pride of felf-fufficieqcy, and. to (hew 
us that God, who made us, as we are, indulges 
human weaknefles even in the moft perfect man. 

Farewel, my charming fmner ! .and I wi(h J 
had half your virtues to atone for even . all my 
frailties* 

Your's, No Saint. 



HIATUS. 

LETTER CCXXH. 

My dear Fanny, Belmont. . 

* * *'* * * *.** * # * * *• 

What I meant to take notice of in your letters 
was, to reprimand you for even fuppofing it pof- 
fjble I (hould ever ceafe to love you; This fubje£r, ., 
which you too often enter upon, always, alarms'- 
me ; for, if ever J fhould love you lefs, it mud 
be owing to yourfelf. I afTure you, that it never 
once enters into my head, but when you mention ■ 
it; and, upon-fuch occafions, I naturally reflect 
upon every circumftance, in our pafr, prefcnt, and 
future lives, which might poflibly .trrecl fuch a 
change; which is, by no means, a healthful con- 
t<mplaiion. On the contrarj', when my thoughts 
.vid nlkttlons are left to my own guidance, I direct 
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them to your converfation, to your letters, to your 
kiadnefs to, and confidence in me : I compare you 
to any other woman, and, taking you all in all, 
give you your advantage. I beg leave to put you 
in mind, that this is not the firft time, by many, 
that I have warned you againft this indifcretion ; 
but your wit does not always give way to your 
fenfe; 

<c And, when we grafp the happinefs we wifh, ^ 
c< We call on wit to argue it away." 

I -have taken a great deal of pains, well rewarded, 
to gain your love ; but have taken a great deal ' 
more, to teach you how to preferve mine. That 
roy happinefs depended upon it, was not foftrong 
a reafon to me, as that I believed your's refted up- 
on the fame foundation : and 1 have been always 
more your friend than yourlover; not by exerting 
the firft character, which my fenfe and reafon fuf- 
ficiently inclined me to; but by re [training the lat- 
ter, which my heart fo ftrongly impelled me to : 
and my bed love, my firft, my laft, my only love, , 
(hall always find the exercife of both thefe cha- 
racters exerted toward her, while there is one qua- - 
lity, in her charming cornpofiiion, which can be 
the proper fubject of either ; or, rather, (he is. 
very near being that clever creature, which is ca- 
pable of happily blending both thefe affections - 
in one ; for which nothing more is neceflary, but 
to ufe that underftanding, upon all occaftons, 
which you are capable of exerting upon fome : 
nor did I mean to be ridiculous, when ( faid you .» 
fhould not comb your head, or call a coach, with- 
out confulting it-; for you cannot imagine to what 
mean and trifling offices good- fenfe 'will condefceivl ■" 
to accompany us ; and, perhaps, it is in what tho . 
world eftesm tri3e3, that a good undsjllandiniJ • 
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fhouIJ ffloft employ itfcrlf ; for great or extraordi- 
nary occafions generally direft their own opera- 
tions. 

HENRY. 

P. S. There is a * gentleman in the hoafe where 
I am, at prefect, who has lately read his recanta- 
tion, in order to preferve an eftate of about 70 L 
per annum. He has a brother at Bourdeaux, who 
is a beneficed pried, from whom he received a letter 
this morning, fo full of fire and brimftone, that it 
had aimed thrown him into a fit of defpair : bnt I s 
had the good fortune to quiet his mind, after a 
quarter of an hour's converfation ; and he begged 
I would reduce my reafoning upon this fubje&, 
into the form of a letter, Which he would copy, 
and fend to his brother. I did fo ; and, as he ha* 
juft done with it, I fend you the original, in- 
clofed. 

Dear Brother, 

Received your religious exhortation, and bro* 
therly admonition, which I muft acknowledge 
to be in the ftile of a prieft, but not in the fpirit 
of a chriitian ; both for the fame reafon, that it fo 
boldly and ignorantly denounces damnation again ft 
thofe, who differ from you in controverted opi- 
nions and forms, even though, in eflentials, you 
Aiould both agree 5 as if the God of the univerfe 
was but a king of one nation of men, and de* 
clared war againft all thofe, who refufed to fubmit 
to the fame policy. This I fpeak, in general, with 
regard to the uncharitable fentiments of the whole 
body of chriltians, againft the profedbrs of every 
other worftrip, in the reft of the world. But, as 

* Edmund Kavarugh. 

to 
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to the points in queftion between you and me, let 
ne fairly ftate the cafe between- us. 

We believe and adore the fame God, and have 
the fame faith in the Trinity : we alfo obferve the 
fame principles of morality, hinted firft to the an* 
tient philosophers by the light of reafon, arid af- 
terwards more fully ill u ft rated, and made obvious 
to the meaner capacities, by the divine grace of 
revelation. We both derive our do&rines from 
the fame text of holy writ, and are, therefore, 
both, of the one only true and univerfa! church. 

The only difference, then, between us, is, that 
in the infancy of chriftianity, making it's way 
through the errors of Judaifm and Heathenifm, it 
oeceflarily contra&ed a great deal of the foulnefs of 
fuperftition in it's paflage, and grew up incum- 
bered with many idle forms, and uielefs and abfurd 
ceremonies, which are by no means authorized 
from fcripture. There was likewife a good deal of 
tirae-ferving in tfce firft preachers after the apoftles ; 
for they were but men, and the grace of infpira- 
tion ceafed with the apoftles. Thefe men, then, 
finding it impoflible to propagate this new faith, 
pure and inure, againft the fu perditions prejudices 
of antient and eftablifhed modes of worftiip, at 
leaft with that difpatch which their zeal required, 
temporized with the ceremonies and idolatries of 
the nations round them, ia order to be the better 
received among them. They thought, perhaps, 
that, as this religion was firft eftablifhed by the 
power of miracles, it muft be maintained fo ; arid 
then introduced that abfurd and unphilofophicai 
doftrine of tranfubftantiation. They thought too, 
that to give men hopes of a redemption, even after 
death, and by the merit of another's devotion, 
would naturally allure them to the embracing this 
new faith ; and fo publifhed the doftrine of fupe- 
rerogation, which unluckily comroftft.* ^waCtex 

7 \>TO&ObR& 
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broached at the fame time, of purgatory, Iq the 
mod exprefs manner ; as the Jaft fuppofes, that no 
perfon can be virtuous or religious enough to fave 
his foul intire, before he dies, therefore mud ae- 
cefTarily pafs through a purgation ; and the other 
fuppofes, that a man may not only perform fuffir 
cient afts tofecure himfelf, but the overplus of his 
merits may go toward the falvation of another. 
This contradi&ion puts me in mind of the old 
faying, that " Liars (hou Id have good memories." 
Now you are drinking. from the polluted ftream, 
while we have recurred up to the pure fountain, 
and original fource. Our religion is deduced from 
the plain text of the fcriptures, your's from the 
fophiftical comments of the piiefts. When a prieft 
once aflced a proteftant, where his religion was be- 
fore Luther, he anfwered humouroufly, but not 
lefs jurtly, by afking him, where was his face be- 
fore it was wafhed ? 

As for your doftrine of feven Cacraments, which « 
you fay we are deficient in, I anfwer, that we re- 
ceive theeflenceof them all in our two ; and the 
fewer heads any propofition is divided into, the 
ltfs confuiion there will be in the compreheniiun 
of it. 

In (hort, you feem to have more of the fubtihies 
of the fchools, in your reafoning, than the purity 
of religion, which, the more fimple it. is, is the 
more divine. 

What you fay, with regard to the faints, mar- 
tyrs, virgins, &c. is not only idolatry, in general, 
but that particular /pedes of it imbibed by the 
church with it's nurfe's milk ; for the affigning fe- 
parate charges to them, over nations, trades, dlf- 
tempers, perils by land and water, &c, is the (lime 
error among Roman catholics, which theologiciaos 
attribute to the heathen Romans, who are /aid to 

huye 
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have worfliipped the only true God, but miftook 
every attribute for a d i tti nft deity. 

I (hall trouble you no farther now, upon thefe 
fubjefts; but conclude, that, if religion be your 
trade, I would have you flick to it ; for a better 
you cannot get, for . that purpofe : but, if it is 
your fcience, quit it for a more virtuous and ra- 
tional one, and you can hardly go amifs. I am, , 
in trus .cbrifiian charily, 

Dear Brother, 
• Your's, &c 

E. K. 



HIATUS. 
LETTER CCXXIir. 

Racocle., 

*TT HE heat, ofi the day, and the coolnefs of my 
•*• unperformiog nag, obliged me to flop here to 
dinner. When the fun's itrength declines, and 
my hoife recovers his, 1 (hall make a defperate pufli 
for Caftle-Dermot. 

Among the parcel of loofe papers, which I put 
into my pocket, foramufement on the road, Irind 
the inclofed letter from Oliver Cromwell to his 
wife; which I fend you, as part uf a comment 
upon Hudibras, which I left you reading. You 
mayobferve, from. this letter, the hypocritical and 
fanatic flile of the leading men at that aera, which 
will give, you light into the chara&ecs of knight 
and 'fquire. 

Though it is but three hours fince we parted^ I 
found I could not eat my dinner without writing to 
you-j for my love is ftronger than my hunger. 
The eagernefs of appetite fomeusafcs ?&&&*?&£ -cysax 
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a grace, and deep too often inclines me to negleft 
a prayer at night ; but at bed, or board, I new 
forget to think of you, or ceafe to wifh you, moft 
earneftly, a participation of fetch entertainment, as 
I can afford you at either. 

I (hall call at , in my road, this evening ; 

where I expeft to find the good lady in fuch a con- 
dition, " as is her cuftam always in the after- 



noon." 



There is fomething remarkably odious \\ this 
vice in women, as cuftom and education are againft 
it, and that it has not evfen the excufe of nature 
or temptation on it's fide. 

<c When women err, let nature be their guide ; 
" Love has fome foft excufe for female pride." 

For my part, I fliould think the embraces of a 
harlot charter than the fondnefs of fuch a wife. 

What a (hocking thing muft it be to any wo- 
man's reflection, at a fober interval, to think, that, 
by this vice, fhe has rendered herfelf the fubjeft 
of luft, without being the object of defire! For 
fuch muft be the confequence, when paffions are 
inflamed, while reafon is rtuinft, and, as the wife 
of Bath fays, 

c< There is a rule I never knew to fail," &c. 

And what a dreadful fituation muft that unhappy 
man be in, who thinks he has no fecurity over his 
wife's chaftity, but the natural abhorrence which 
her vice creates ! For, in fuch a ftate, one could 
only think her a fit paramour for an * incubus, 
which is a fpecies of daemon, that is reported to 
hold criminal commerce with dead bodies. But 
enough of this vile lubjeft. 

Adieu ! 

HENRY. 
# Or Vanipicie* 
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HIATUS. 
LETTER CCXXIV, 

My deareft Fanny, 

HAVE filled one letter fo full of bufinefs, that 

I had not room to take notice of the pretty pare 
of your laft ; but I (hall not fuffer the poft togo out 
without a letter, intirely in anfwer to the refined 
fcruples yoa hint at in your's. 

Your love for me does not deftroy your prefent 
happinefsj but rather conftitutes it. Thofe ap* 
preheniions, and that uneafinefs, which fometimes 
afHiftyou, are not, indeed, part of your happinefs, 
but are the natural confequence of it, ia tender 
and delicate minds ; for ablence, or fear of lofing, 
affefls us always, in proportion to the height of 
our enjoyments* Now thofe who defire their plea* 
fures to be left, in order to rid themfelves of their 
pains, know not what they wi(h for : apathy is a 
wretched exchange, for fond fenfations, even with 
all their incumbrances ; and to prefer fuch an in- 
dolence of mind is, as if a man (hould rcfufe aa 
eftate, becaufeit was fubjeS to quit-rent. 

As for your extraordinary notion, that perhaps 
your love and fondnefs for me may affect your hap- 
pinefs hereafter, this mud be your own fault, and 
not the nature of the thing, if it (hould. The 
love of God, and the love of man, are very diffe- 
rent things, and both made our exprefs duties, by 
diftinft commandments : therefore the latter can- 
not become a crime, of the nature you apprehend, 
even by it's excefs ; for parallel lines can never in- 
terfere, though extended infinitely : but the fmalleft 
portion of mortal love, or any other worldly affec- 
tion, rifes into a Jin, when it ux\trf&&* > 01 tooa 
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counter to our love of God, the duties of religion, 
or the morals of virrue. Now there is nothing, 
furely, in our chafte, finccre, and conftant regards, 
toward each other, which can poffibly violate any 
of thefe high concerns ; but rather ftrengthen us 
in them, by infpiring our hearts with the moft 
grateful fenfe, toward providence, and polTeffing 
our minds with the warmeft devotion and thankf- 
giving, to the Almighty, for our mutual happi- 
Dcfs. 

To a mind rightly formed, the paths of heaven 
are flrewn with rofes, not ftuck with thorns : 

* " For heaven is paid, when, man receives > 
*' T'enjoy is to obey." 

And the poiTeffion of all the pleafures of life, 
bounded by reafon and religion, beyond which 
alone we tafle the bitternefs of the draught, leads 
us not a ftep out of the road -to happinefs here- 
after ; referring every thing to God, hymning out 
his praife, and fubmittingourfelves implicitly, and 
humbly, to the juftice, goodnefs, and wifdom of 
the divine difpenfations, whenever heaven (hall 
think fit to withdraw any of it's free gifts from us. 

As for the concern and unhappinefs we (hall 
unavoidably feel upon the difappointment or lofs* 
of thofe things, which our fond hearts are ftt 
upon here, you need not' moralize fo rigidly upon 
this fubjecT: ; for this grief, like the fighs and tears 
which are the confequence of bodily pain, vi'l be 
attributed by him who made us, to the weaknefs 
of that nature with which he was pleafed to cloatit 
our fouls ; and, in either cafe, it is not our feel- 
ings, but the repinrngs, impatience, or defppn*- 
dency, which create the crime,. 

* Part of Po?e , s P raver. 

You 
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You fee I have here renewed the ftrain of our 
former correfpondence ; for I am always pleafed 
to enter into fubjecls with you, whenever you give 
me an opportunity ; and, if you would more fre- 
quently write to me, in fuch a manner as your laft 
letter, to (hew the delicacy of your fentiment, and 
the excellency of your heart, you would do your- 
felf infinite fervice, in the improvement of your 
own mind and virtue, in the fecuring of my love 
and efteem, and, at the fame time, afford the mod 
extreme pleafure and pride to my deareft: Fanny's 
conftant, fine ere, and fond hufband,. 

HENRY. 
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My deareft Harry, 

1 THANK you for both your kind letters:— 
* They are lively emblems of yourfelf j fenfible 
philofophic, affectionate, and polite* 

I am always fincerely pleafed,, when any little 
error or weaknefs of mine gives my ever dear pre- 
ceptor an opportunity of fetting his little pupiL 
right: and the trouble you have taken, on this 
occafion, is doubly kind; for, as all the prefent 
and paft anions of your life, toward me, may 
fully juftify the excefs of my affection for you, an* 
other man might have thought it needlcfs tofatisfy 
the nice fcruples of a weak or delicate mind ; buc 
thou, the dear difpenfer of all heaven's bounty 
to me, has convinced me, that it is both my duty 
and happinefs, as well as it was my inclination, 
to indulge that tender, chafte, and inviolable 
affe&ion, which I feel for thee, thou raoft de- 
ferving of thy fex ! nor would I change even 
thofe j-dkis. rh/abfencc gives me, lot \he. foWVv 
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fenfibility in which the common race of mortals 
pafs their lives 5 though I confefs thefe pains im- 
bitter every hour of life ; for even while you are 
with me, my thoughts are continually filled with 
the fad idea of our parting; — and, indeed, it is 
dreadful to think of pa/ling the morn of life, the 
feafon for tender convcrfe, domeftic happinefs, and 
focial joys, the remembrance of which (hould gild 
the down hill path, the evening tide of life, in a 
itate of feparation from all we love ! to have the 
fleeting days of youth pafs, like a dream, un- 
marked by any pleafing aera, or interefling event ! 
not but 1 agree with Milton and Shaftfbury* that 
they know not their own intereft, who wifh never 
to- be feparated from thofe they truly love ; " for 
" folitude is fometimes beft fociety; and fhort re- 
<c tirement urges fweet return." But mine is, I 
think, a perpetual Aate of banifhment ; for the 
months you are from me appear like centuries, and 
the few days you are with me fly away like the 
moments of a dying man, who knows he has but 
one fhort hour to live ; or feem, at beft, but like 
the wretched exile's interval of taking leave for 
life. 

However, I will, henceforward, remember that 
happinefs is referved for immortality ; and learn to 
xonfider thofe anxieties, which the tendernefs of my 
affe&ion fometimes occafions, as the purchafe of 
that felicity, which it has, and I hope will fliH 
continue to produce ; I mean the redoubled joys 
of meeting. 

What you fay, with regard to the refentment I 
exprefTed upon Tom's behaviour, is very juft; but 
I own my nature is warm, and impatient of inju- 
ries, efpecially when they are loaded with the vile 
weight of ingratitude ; but, believe me, Harry, I 
»ave a heart as tender, and a hand as open to foft 
compa/fion, and to melting ctautY* even as your 
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generous felf-, but I confefs, with a kind of pride 
not to be defcribed, that, in the ftoical habitude 
of fubduing the firft impulfe of paffion, and at* 
tendiug to the dilates of reafon and humanity, 
you have, as in every thing eUe, a confiderable 
advantage over me. You are, indeed, the fieady 
rack* that keeps one even courfe, and I the un- 
fettled cloud below, liable to the guft of every 
varying wind, which veers it from its purpofed 
bearing. 

Th^re is really fome thing Angular in my affec- 
tion for you, which makes me triumph at every 
mark of your fuperiority in fenfe or virtue, even 
over myfelf ; and I feel a more exulting pkafure 
at being excelled by you, than I (hould in being 
fuperior to all the world befide. Perhaps this may 
be owing to my having placed my chief merit and 
happinefs in the tendernefs and excefs of my love, 
(and there alone I will not yield the prize, even to ' 
you ;) and as every new proof of your worth con- 
firms and juftifies the ruling paffion of my foul, I 
am doubly pleafed and gratefuL for it. 

I will not yet defpair of your fuccefs with your 
petrified patronymic ; for I depend on your perfe- 
verance ; and conftant dropping wears at length 
the marble : befides, you find that the propofal you 
made him, two months ago, has at laft made its 
way, and penetrated into his mpft obdurate brain. 
So I take it for granted, that your laft offer is 
travelling the fame roundabout road, and may, in 
the fame time, arrive, much fatigued with the te- 
dious barrennefs of the way, at the fame inn ; and 
truly I think an inn a proper fimile for his brain, 
where neither fenfe nor fcience take up their reft, 
where every thing pafles in dull rotation, and leaves 
do more impreffion than " the remembrance of a 
•• gueft, who tarrieth but a night." If I were 
Genii of ifce BUck Ifles, srcnutmed wv tta Kx^ta^ 
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tales, I would certainly take meafureof him, with 
my wand, for a compleat fuit of marble ; his wig, 
at lead, (hould " eternal buckle take in Parian 
" ftone." 

. I (hould have been glad to have known, from 
the oflafied man, which 1 hear is depofited iff Dub- 
lin college, whether his mind partook of his body's 
diforder, and if his heart grew hard in proportion 
as his nerves grew rigid ; for if that be the cafe, I 
would have the gentleman, in queftion, anointed 
with oils, like an Olympic Wreftler ; for indeed I 
believe an aft of generofity would be a gymnaftic 
exercife to him ; and I would have him put to 
deep in a tub of goofe-greafe, to increafe his fen- 
Ability. 

Forgive me, Harry, for making fo free ; but I 
think it is better to laugh than cry, at things which 
we cannot remedy ; for I do not believe, what 
poor Lear makes a queftion of, " that there is any 
C€ caufe, or cure, in nature, for hard hearts." 

Your obfervation, about Charles's uneafmefs, at 
bring feparated from his wife, is, I believe, very 
juft ; for I own I think him incapable of that deli- 
cate tendernefs, which renders abfence painful ; 
but it is very poffible he may be uneafy for the 
reafons you aflign ; the difficulty of difufe, when 
men are governed more by habit than reafon ; the 
roiferable vacuum which this has left in his mind 
and time, and which he is at a lofs how to fill up, 
&c. for there is not, I believe, a more helplefs 
mortal breathing, or one lefs qualified for folitude: 
His poor vague mind is neither imbued with reli- 
gion or philofophy, nor ftored with ideas enough 
to entertain himfelf, or any one elfe, for half an 
hour ; and, as he is generally much fatigued with 
fcufjnefs, and cannot read, he muft nccefTaiily fall 
fcfleep, whenever he is left to himfelf; and fuch a 
Situation would make one regttt the lofs of any fort 

5* 
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of companion; therefore I heartily pity the poor 
man. 

I (hould be very unhappy, if I doubted the fince- 
rity of your laft * paragraph ; but indeed I do not, 
for you have given me many kind proofs to illuftrate 
it ; and you may believe me, in return, when I 
allure you, that I would be content to give up half 
the duration of my life, to be certain of fpending 
the remainder of it with you ; which is, how- 
ever, no great compliment ; for all the time you 
are abfent, I con fid er myfelf in a ftate of annihi- 
lation, as I am deprived of the principal fpring, or 
movement, which actuates this little machiue ; or, 
rather, like a clock, wirh the ftriking weight taken 
off, which is filent, though the pendulum moves, 
and only exprefles itfelf by the Land, as I do now : 
but, though I am dumb to every one elfe, I find, 
as you may have lovg fince ohfcrved in this / ng 
letter, a vaft inclination of prating away to you ; 
and (hould go on with this running pattern, with- 
out any ground, for an hour or two more, but 
that the piece of mechanifm, I have been alluding to 
has luckily for you, juft now informed me, that 
the Poll-office will be (hut in five minutes. 

Adieu ! Adieu \ 
FRANCES. 



*■- 



LETTER CCXXVI. 

My deareft Fanny, Belmont. 

T SENT to the poft yefterday, but had no letter 
■* from you 5 which I (hould have been extremely 
wneafy at, but that Kitty fent me one from you to 
her, which does not fay you are worfe, though 
you (till complain. I came over here, juft after I 
wrote laft to you, and breakixftcd nAv\i YJyvxV^ 

2 *8*1 
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my way. This was but the fecond time I have 
feen her, fince you left her; which (he feems 
picqued at, and complains that I am grown peevifh; 
for fhe is one of thofe, who cannot diftinguifti be- 
tween gravity and ill-humour, or knows any dif- 
ference between reproof and fcolding. 

I enjoy as much folitude here, as I did lately at 
Maidenhall ; and live after my own manner, which 
is, not to dine 'till night. I am more the hermit 
here too, which makes fome variety ; for I drefs 
my own meals, broil my chops, and roaft my po- 
tatoes, by my chamber fire ; for I chufc them clean; 
and they are but flatternly people, who rent this 
houfe from me, though they are Englifli, and Pro- 
tcftants. I do a (Tare you, my life, that I grudge 
my felf' every morfel I eat in this or any retirement, 
unenjoyed by thee ; and would very chearfuliy faft 
three days, for the pleafure of your dining with 
me the fourth. 

As I have a way of philofophizing upon even the 
mod trifling occasions, I have begun to look upon 
epicurifm in a very different light, from what I 
have always confidered it. It is certain, that the 
epicure has a greater and more frequent enjoyment 
of life, than a man of vulgar appetite. I grant, 
that the reducing our wants to as few things as 
poflible, has more of the philofopher in it; but, 
perhaps, to multiply our pleafures may be the more 
fenfible fcheme, within the bounds of reafon and 
innocence. They, who argue againft this voluptu- 
oufnefs, may, from the fame rule, prohibit a re- 
fined tafte for letters, painting, or mufic. But, 
though they (hould indulge us a little in (what 
they call) rational pleafures, they will find, that all 
their vain philofophy againft the enjoyments of 
fenfe, is but a certain ftoical pride, u hich would 
pretend to fet human nature above any fatisfa&ion, 
which thty may have m common with brutes. I 
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wonder, they have not yet attempted to flop our 
breath and motion, becaufe brutes have both *. 

I am, my deareft life, while I have appetite, 
breath, or motion, your own rational brute. 

* However, a perfoti who has attended to this cha- 
racter, in hiftory, may form this alarming reflection, 
that all the gluttons and epicures were, in other things, 
men of debauched and vicious morals, Claudius Helio- 
jrabalus, Caligula, Vitellius, Tiberius, Verus, Clodiut 
the tragedian, Sec. And on the other hand the moft 
abftemious men, were perfons of virtue and benevolence, 
Auguftus, Paulas ^Emilias, Alexander Severus, Bpami- 
nondas, Socrates, &c. 



LETTER CCXXVIL 

AS*I know it will give my fweet love pleafure, I 
find a very fincere one in being able to ac- 
quaint him, that I am vaftly better, than when I 
wrote lad. My cough is fomewhat abated, and I 
have flept tolerably well thefe two nights. 

I fancy, I live as retired, in the midft of a great 
city, as you in your hermitage. I cook for my- 
felt, and drink (rather than eat) by myfelf ; for I 
live entirely on broth, chocolate, and tea. I find, 
flops agree with me much better than meat; for I 
am furely fick, if I touch it. 

My wifhes for you are not confined to meal* 
times, nor do I fuppofe your's are : No moment 
pafles, but I figh for you : What do 1 fuffer in 
being Separated from thee ! When, when (hall we 
meet, to part no more ? 

I am fo far an epicurean, at to believe, that 
Providence defigned a full and perfect ufe of all its 
bounties to his creature, man. 

Vol, II. G ^ ^o\ 
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" For heav'n is paid, when man receives; 
<c T'enjoy, is to obey." 

Elfe wherefore, with an unwithdrawing hand, did 
he create them ? It is the abufe of thefe, which 
constitutes the crime; and which, in general, 
bears its punittiment in the very commiffion of 

it. 

«* To the late revel, and protracted feafr, 

«« Wild dreams fuccceded, and diforder'd reft. M 

They, who indulge the gratification of any appe- 
tite to excefs, are far below the brutes ; and to 
debar ourfelves of any enjoyment, within the 
bounds of innocence and reafon, is " to live like 
* c nature's baftards, not her fons." Every perfon's 
particular circumftanccs ought to fix the bounds 
of their felf-indulgence; for there are many gra- 
tifications, which would be criminal in me, that 
may be both reafonable and innocent for a perfon, 
who has a large fortune. Where I miftrefs of ten 
thoufand pounds a year, I would not with to mul- 
tiply my defires, (which are now confined within 
a very narrow compafs) becaufe, by not having 
many of my own, I might gratify others j which 
is to me the higheft enjoyment human nature is 
capable of. There, indeed, we rife fuperior to 
the brute creation, who, 1 believe, have much the 
advantage in all fenfual pleafures ; for theirs are 
nnmolefted with intemperance or remorfe. Yet I 
do not think this is a caufe for us to fpurn the ra- 
tional enjoyment of thofe pleafures, we have in 
common with the animal world : let us rather 
follow their example in thofe particulars, where 
we appear moft on a level with them, by follow- 
ing, not oppreffing nature; which is, in then), 
another name for (what we call} reafon. 

I have 
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I have becQ infenfibly led into a fubjeft, which, 
I am coofcious, I am by no means capable of trea- 
ting juftly: bitt you, 1 am fure, will excufe my 
errors on this and every other occafion ; as they 
proceed only from the weaknefs of my head, not 
badnefs of my heart ; which is filled and guarded 
by your loved idea. 

Adieu, my utmoft with, my fond defire, and 
only hope ! my Life, my Love, adieu ! 



LETTER CCXXVIIL 

Dear Fanny, 

VOU reproach me gallantly enough with only 
' wifhing for your company at board : but in* 
deed, my love, I have one conftant, equal earned- 
fiefs toward you, which is never broke through ; 
except that I wi(h for your company with a more 
particular fondnefs upon fome occasions, when I 
happen to be in fuch a fituation, or romantic cir- 
cumftance, as I know would fuit your tafte, or 
give you an additional relifh to my company. Have 
you not fometimes, during a conftant tenor of 
health, perceived, at particular periods, a certain 
lightnefs of heart, and wantonnefs of fancy, which 
you could not account for ? fomewhat like the 
gleam -of chearfulnefs in the mind, which is raifed 
by the fuddea rays of funfhine, breaking through 
a cloud. Something analogous to this I am fre- 
quently fenfible of toward you. My love is never 
lefs than health ; but my fondnefs often rifes to an 
excefs of ardor, equal to thofe extraordinary fpirits 
I am alluding to : and, as thefe flights of the foul 
feem to be its eflays towards a more perfect ftate, 
I may be faid to love you, in general, like a man; 
but, upon fuch extraordinary occafions, to adore 
you with the fervor of aa angel. 

G % \«Bl 
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I am extremely pleafed at the little eflay, 1 led 
you into, upon the epicurean philofopby; for f 
upon all fuch occasions, my dear little philosopher 
acquits herfelf with juftnefs of fentiment, and ele- 
gance of expreflion. I wifli greatly, that yon had 
leifure to exert your Arength more frequently upon 
fuch topics ; for, believe no flatterer, you have a 
native force of mind, which, as fome poet cx- 
prefles it, 

" Leaves puzzled learning lab'riog far behind.** 

Adieu, my Pleaforef 



LETTER CCXXIX. 

My dear Fan nt, MaidenhaR. 

T SEND you inclofed a letter, I had laft poft, 
■* from Tom ; which is a great improvement to 
the uneafy fituation I am in at prefent, and likely 
to be farther involved in. . 

• # * ♦ * 

I am, my deareft Fanny, in thefe, and maay 
clrcumftances, too irkfome to trouble you with, 
extremely to be pitied. I find now the great be- 
nefit and blefling of that turn of mind, which I 
have, for thefe two years paft, endeavoured to 
cultivate in myfelf ; to prevent rhe confequences of 
a very warm, violent, and precipitate difpofition 
of temper, which I was born with, and indulged 
in too much, during the former part of my life. 
It is not, when misfortunes come upon us, the 
time to fet about the philofophy of bearing, or 
the reflgnation of fubmitting to them : It is in 
health we fhould prepare ourfelves againft fick- 
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$efs, or the invalid may find his couch hi* 
grave,* 

I have brought a very fevere cold from Belmont, 
which breaks in upon my fcheme of folitude, as it 
confines mc entirely within doors. It has not yet 
made any attack upon my throat, which is all the 
danger I ever apprehend from that difbrder. 

Adieu, my Life, my Love f 

• Ad opinionem dolemus; tarn mifer eft quifque 
quam credit. Sen. 



HIATUS. 

LETTER CCXXJC. 

My deareft, fick love, 

T AM particularly concerned at your eough ; for 
■* it is .the word fymptom of a cold, and what 
your flight conftitution, inclined to an he&ic and 
decay, is very little able to bear. My love to the 
India folk, becaufe you fay they have been very 
kind and affectionate to you. 
. I am difpleafed at your faying, you are weary 
of life : It is, at leaft, unkind, if not fomething 
worfe : It is the fign of a lownefs of fpirits, and a 
careleflhefs j which is much below your fenfe, vir- 
tue, or religion. I cannot excufe any one for 
(peaking without thought, who is capable of think- 
log fo well. It was (aid by one of the ancients, 
" that a patient refignation to neceflary evils was 
€C next to the merit of a voluntary martyrdom." 
This was a fine faying in the days of fuperftitious 
enthufiafm, when men officioufly threw themfelves 
in the way of perfecution, in order to merit the 
eighth beatitude j but, at prefeut, xYkfcfa&wxufc* 

G 3 xc&^&ofafc^ 
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mentioned above, (lands unrivalled. Let men re- 
pine at what misfortune they will, it will be found* 
upon examination, that their lofs of patience is the 
greateft evil they labour under. The abfurd no- 
tion of natural right to the good things of this 
life, occafions our uneafinefs at their lofs ; but 
confider matters philofophically or religioufly, and 
all the concern vanifhes. We cannot challenge a 
property in any thing, from Providence, in this 
life ; for we were not in a condition to make terms 
for ourfelves, before we came into it ; but we 
fhould confider ourfelves here, in an happy 
ftate of eftablifhing an indefeafible right to the 
higheft enjoyments of the next. Neither health 
or fortune we can call our own, where every thing 
'flu £luates inceflantly ; and, if our furniture be 
glafs, why fhould we be furptized at its being 
broken * ? And it is as vain and ridiculous to grieve 
at any lofs of worldly advantage, as it would be 
to be mortified, .becaufe 

<c The very air, you breathe this day, 
4 « The next may help an afs to bray." f 

Which is the only diftich, I remember, of a poem* 
1 wrote, fome years ago, upon this very fubjeft. 

Now obferve, ma feule, et chere mignoane, that 
I am not fcolding, but only philofophizing ; which 
being pre mi fed, I fhall go on with an observation I 
have made, long fince, upon one of the beatitudes ; 
1 forget which, in order ; but the text is, k< Blefled 
" are the poor in fpirit," &c. Here is, methinks, 
an inftance, among many, of the difference be- 
tween the chriftian and heathen phiiofophy ; which 
iome authors, vaia of the natural reafon of man, 

Vitrea vita fruor. 
+ Q^i recuiht ferre cafus humanos, five plebcii fumtw, 
ve r€ S es » is e vita migrcl oporitt. Eras, 
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have affirmed to be the fame. The latter teaches 
us contempt for riches, and fortitude in misfor- 
tunes : but the former infpires us with a refignation 
to poverty, .and patience under fufierings. One but 
increafes the favage Hercenefs of man's nature into 
a pride and ftoicifm above it : The other foftens 
us into a fpirit of humility and meeknefs, not be- 
low, but confonant to, the imperfect (late of man 
in this life. While men, either before, or during 
their ignorance of, revelation, con fide red them* 
felves only with regard to this life, perhaps the 
heroifm of ftoic philofophy might fufficiently anfwer 
the purpofes of human nature, in this confined 
view : but of what ufe are virtues, fentiments, or 
afFe&ions, cultivated here, which can never be 
exerted in that ftate, where there will be no pomps 
fit to contemn, or misfortunes to oblige us to fuf- 
fer ? while the fpirit of meeknefs and humility will 
fufficiently anfwer our ends here, and is the proper 
temper to prepare us for the enjoyment of love, 
and contemplation, which are the occupations of 
the bleft above. 

As your cold has probably taken away what lit- 
tle appetite you had, I (hall fend you up, by 
Thurfifay's ftage, a crock of the fined pickled 
walnuts, you ever faw or tafted. I wi(h I could 
fend you fome of my mutton, as little, and as 
fweet, (but fomewhat fatter) as yourfelf. My 
hams, however, will foon come, and I fhall carry 
up fome 6f them for you. — Sweet, good night !— 

Take notice, that I always kifs my letters going 
to you, as I do thofe I receive from you ; and have 
juft put my lips to the expreifion, " the bleft 
above," thy fole fuperiors. 

HENRY* 



G 4 
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LETTER CCXXXL 
FRANCES to HENRY. 

My deareft Life, 

A MIDST the noife and impertinence, I am at 
*** prefcnt fur rounded with, I am indeed utterly 
incapable of anfwering your very elegant treatife ; 
but incumbered as I am with multitudes, I can 
love and thank you for it. Indeed, my fweet love, 
you can reconcile me to any misfortune, but your 
abfence - y for, while you prove, from philofophy 
and religion, the trifling value, we ought to fet on? . 
what are called the good things of this life, you 
1H11 inhance your own. My love, my friendship, 
my efteem, feem to increafe daily, though it is 
long fince I thought I had arrived at the higheft 
degree of each, for thee, my life, my love ! 

I thank you for your intended prefect: I doubt 
not their being excellent ; but, alas ! unfhared by, 
thee, what delicacy can pleafe i Hafte then, my 
love, to give me a relUh for every enjoyment ; for 
I neither know, wifli, nor hope for any, but in 
thee. 

While T prefTed the dear fpot, which thou hadft 
blefled with the im predion of thy lips, I found a 
joy, which might indeed be felt even by angelic 
natures ; unmixed with any paffion, that might, 
difgrace an angel ; my foul feemed ready to iffue 
at my lips, in hopes of meeting thine. None, but 
thofe who love like you and me, can have an idea 
of fuch pleafures. 

I have fpent the day at your brother's, where 
there are a little hundred met to be merry : they 
pity my melancholy ; for, indeed, 1 am not gay : 

but. 
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but I feel a higher fatisfa&ion, than the broadeft 
mirth is capable of, in fubfcribiog myfelf, faith- 
fully and affectionately, 

Tour's, 

FRANCES. 



LETTER CCXXXIL 
HENRY to FRANCES 

T AM at a lofs to know, whether my love or pride- 
-* is raoft gratified at your kind acceptance of 
thofe little occafional eflays, which I fometimes 
fend you, for your amufement, or guidance in life 5 
bpt I (hall refer the fatisfa&ion to my love, as that 
comprehends my belt and higheft pride too. It is 
but juft in me to make you fome return of that 
philofophy, which you have taught me : but in 
this fcience you are infinitely my fuperior j for I 
can but create in you a difregard for the thing3 
filled of this world, merely by (hewing their tri- 
Tialnefs and vanity in themfelves ; but you- have i(v- 
fpired me with an utter contempt of them, by* 
putting thtm in comparifon with your own worth. 
However, my philofophy is neither of the cynic or 
mifanthrope kind : I have neither an averflon to 
men or things ; for I can very well indulge myfelf 
with both ; but then I consider them like a dream 
*r a feaft, which ferve as amufements for the time, 
and leave either no longing, or a fatiety, behind. 
Indeed, I take the true ufe of philofophy to be, 
not to vex ourfelves in profperity, but to comfort 
us in adverfity. In fhort, we need not be fo rigidly 
on our guard againft the pleafures of this life ; for 
they feldom happen* or continue long enough to 
foften or cmafculate our natures ; Wx. ^foy^wak* 

G 5 \&sa» 
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ments or misfortunes are the things, which are 
mod familiar to us ; and yet, by oar uneaGnefs* 
feem the things, which we are leaft ufed to. Moft 
of the mortifications, we complain of, are what 
we owe to one another ; a great many of which 
may be avoided, if we juftly confidered men but 
as tools. An instrument, which has not (harpocft 
enough for a razor, may have ftrength fufficienf 
for a paring-fliovel ; and that, which has not hard' 
nefs for .an hammer, may have proper weight for a 
mallet. Now, to inftance in men : G. F. would 
make a miferable confident; but, if you are to 
make an apology, he can tell an admirable lye for 
you. J- S. is not of fluff to make a friend, but 
nobody diredb a coachman to Cbapeilzod better. 
H. D. indeed, cannot write letters; but fare he 
can carry them to the port. H. G, would be but 
an indifferent comforter in affliction ; but then he 
can make you laugh, and forget it. So that a to- 
lerable judgment, upon the different characters of 
mankind, may help us to work fome ufcful end, 
even out of the worft arid meaneft : and, as to the 
evils and goods of life, a religious fenfe of them 
will be found to be the only true philofophic one— 
to confider the firft as a reprobation of our faults, 
and fo amend ; and the latter as a reward of our 
virtues, and fo perfcvere. 

I took a foli tar y walk in my fields this evening, 
contemplating upon fuch fubje&s as thefe ; and 
think, I never obferved a more beautifol weftern 
iky, at the fetting of the fun. This fhall be the 
teft with me, whether there be a true poetical ge- 
nius in this ifland, at prefent ; for fuch a one mud 
certainly, like Promotheus, catch fire at the fun in 
fo much glory : for no perfon can be eminent in this 
art, who has not a ftrong enthufiafm about the 
beauties of nature ; nor without a certain infpired, 
though not an acquired kxioviVtAgc of the philo- 
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fophy of it too. What are all the hints and allu- 
sions to arts and fciences, fome of them unknown 
to the world, and others fuppofed to be fo to him- 
felf, which the commentators mark out in Homer's 
works, but a fort of presentiment, or, as it were, 
a flight at fcience, which duller mortals were forced 
to earn thro' the labour of academies ? I think, 
fqch inftances as thefe, with dreams, and many 
other proofs of ftronger force, may be brought as 
arguments for the independance of the human foul 
upon matter : for, though we (hould allow the 
materialifts, that the knowledge, we attain from 
the deductions of reafoning or reflection, may be 
but the natural efFeft of the animal fpirits upon 
the fibres of the brain, which is the unintelligible 
jargon they fpeak ; yet furely the difcoveries, we 
fometimes make, without any dedu&ion at all, 
cannot be accounted for from the mere organiza- 
tion of matter, but mult arife from a certain im- 
pulse foreign to it. 

Adieu, my Love! 

HENRY. 



HIATUS. 
LETTER CCXXXtll. 

My dear Fan ny, 

JAM here attending the affizes, and enjoyed but 
■"- one day at home. I mud be confined here this 
week, but depend upon the Alto Relievo of your 
charming letters, to bear me thro' it; one of 
which I received yefterday, and expeft two more, 
before I return to Maidenhall. 

I do allure you, as a truth, that I have not felt 
the leaft fymptom of the cholic, &uce\Y&t\y&itat« 

G 6 \* 



13* LETTERS brtwun 

In ftiort, there is fomething extraordinary In my 
diforder ; for fureiy the cure of fo remarkable ft. 
cafe could not be fo fuddenly or fo (lightly per- 
formed ; for I live as ufual, except in one parti- 
cular, that I go fupperlefs to bed, and rife early. 
■If this be my remedy, it is a very eafy one, when 
abfent from you : for what entertainment fhall re- 
tain me at board, or what pleafure detain me in 
bed, when you, my fociety and happinefs at both* 
are diftant from me ? 

I here fend you my anfwer to —'a genteel 
letter. 

The prologue, you fent me, is, in general, very 
well, has a good turn and fpirit of poetry in it; 
but there is one vile line, as it has but a fimple 
meaning in itfelf, and no fort of context with the 
reft: 

€< To greet his (hade this grateful night we give/* 

(c A foe to folly, but the friend of man," is an old 
line : I think, it is in Rochefter's poem upon Dor- 
fet's fatires, where alfo is this line, 4< The befit 
4C good man, with the worft-natur'd mufe." Bud 
fomewhere, I am fure, I have feen it before. 

Adieu, my mafter-work of art and nature;, 
whom no fatire can inveft without, nor adulation 
can corrupt within! Farewel, while I: do fo; for 
cur happinefs is one ! 

The poft is come in, and no letter from you—* 
Unkind J: 



LETTER CCXXXIV. 

YAM not, my deareft Harry, a fufficient miftrefs 

"* of language to exprefs the heart-felt pleafure, 

which your letters give me : they fill my mind with 

£ich a kind of rapture, as aivfes from reflecting on 
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any extraordinary benefit, we have received from 
Providence : it is a mixture of praife, gratitude, 
and love. Indeed, every ad of kindnefs of your's 
raifes me to the beft and trueft devotion. I admire 
and blefs the greatnefs and goodnefs of that Al- 
mighty Being, who formed thee ; while my heart 
overflows with the moft thankful feofe of his un- 
merited benevolence, in being gracioufly pleafed 
to make thee mine. 

You fay, you have enjoyed but one day at home, 
fmce we parted ; and I have been but one day 
abroad : fo we remain equal debtors to pleafure, 
if that term may be juftly applied to any circum- 
stance, tune, or place, I meet with, in your ab- 
sence. 

You have already, I hope, received my excufe 
for not writing by Thursday's poft — Unkind!— 
how couldft thou deem me fo ? 

I will not, becaufe I cannot, tell you how iin- 
cerely I rejoice at hearing you have got the better 
of your cholic. I have not had any return, that 
fignifies, of my di (order ; but am ft ill very lame, 
and fufFer much from the rheumatifm. 

I think your letter to — an exceffive clever 
one : it (hews, at once, the man of fenfe and bu- 
finefs ; but dill you fay nothing of your own af- 
fairs, and feem more inclined to advife, than en- 
gage with him. 

1 hear, lady O— is to be h> town in a few 
days ; fo think it needlefs to write. I have not 
any thing new to acquaint you with : every thing 
and perfon are juft in the fame fituation, you loft 
them. 

Adieu, my Love ! 

FRANCES, 
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LETTER CCXXXV. 

Dear Fanny, 

T RECEIVED your letter; and, fipce you are 
■* well once more, obferve, that I will never give 
you credit for being fick again ; and I hope yon 
will never have difcredit for being irregular, to 
which, believe me, all your complaints are owing. 
At the fame time, I difclaim any companion from 
you too, when I am ill again of my old diforder ; 
for, from the difcontinuance of it, fince I left 
town, I am convinced, that early hours, and fup~ 
perlefs (lumbers, are the abfolute cure for it. As 
truly as that vice produces vice, excefles, being of 
the fame nature, beget each other. We ought 
certainly to fit up after fupper ; then we (hall, as 
furcly, lie a -bed in the morning; and confequently, 
a late breakfafl falls too fuddenly upon dinner ; 
then a (light re pa ft keeps back the natural appetite 
'till night, when the irregularity muft, of courfe, 
begin again. And yet the cure is eafy ; for, but 
any one excefs in this rotation being omitted, the 
whole will fall again into it's due order ; as, by 
flopping any fingle point of a circle, you arreft 
the whole. 

Juft as I had gone fo far, a poor boy begged at 
my door, in the (Hie of a poor fcholar, and mo* 
deftly afked for nothing but paper. It feems, he 
is orphan'd both of father and mother, and lives 
from cottage to cottage in the parifti where he was 
born. The boy had a good honed look, and I 
took him into Thompfon's (hop, and bound him 
apprentice. I am plea fed with the thought of 
what charming furprize it will be to-morrow to the 
whole parifh, when they inquire after their found- 
l' in g» to hear, that ProVideuce met him begging in 
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the way, had charity for him,' and bound him to 
a trade* 

I am very glad to hear, that fur lady is coming 
to town } but would not hare you decline writing 
Co her, on that pretence. You can fay many 
prettier and gent eel cr, things in a letter, than you 
could in perfon ; and writing, fuch as your's, to 
fuch tafte and under (landing as tier's, has con- 
firmed more lading friend/hips, than ever conver* 
fation did. 

1 have not hinted any thing to this houfd about 
my correfpondence with — ; nor (hall I, 'till I fee 
the event of it. If it (hould not anfwer your ex- 
pectations, I will not fpeak of it at all. I would 
not, for fifty guineas, I had not proceeded as far 
as 1 did ; hot my failing of fuccefs will not give 
me one (hilling's worth of concern. I (hould be 
nneafy at having patted over, through neglect or 
inadvertency, any opportunity, Providence had 
thrown in my way ; but more particularly in thia 
cafe, as you were the index, which pointed out 
the occafion : but I have a turn of mind, that re- 
conciles me to a difappointment in any affair of life, 
which does not happen through my own fault. 

Adieu, my comfort ! my only coadjutor to my 
own confeience, farewel ! 



mm 



LETTER CCXXXVI. 

My deareft Fanny, 

I RETURNED this day extremely fatigued 
from the aflizes ; and, having roved through 
my gardens and fields, and looked over my manu- 
factures, while it was light, I have but little more 

time, than to write one letter more to ^ and 

to make a copy of it for you. As o\xt wti^A* 



ct&& 
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cnce will be then clofed, I may expeft the event 
of it foon ; which, whatever it may be, you fhalt 
be immediately informed of. Perhaps, after I have 
given him the complete plan of operation, he may 
indeed proceed upon it, like Hudibras profiting of 
Ralpho's gifts, but may employ fome other perfon 
to execute it for him. Why then there is but fo 
much ink and paper wailed, for trouble I make no 
account of : and all I {hall regret, is the precious 
time I have thrown away, which might have been 
fo much move agreeably employed hi writing to 
you ; which though, in fact, I have not neglefted* 
yet I have wanted leifure to exert my faculties m 
the manner, I fliould do, to your charming appre- 
henfion. 

Next Monday I go to Belmont to fettle your af- 
fairs in that province. 

I am, my deareft Fanny, your faithful truftee, 
and indefatigable agent. 



am 



LETTER CCXXXVIL 

INDEED, my (weet Harry, I am very ill of a 
violent cold, which I have got, without know- 
ing how. I have a cough, that would deafen you r 
if you was near me : it almoft (hakes me to pieces, 
and hinders me from deeping the whole night. If 
I am not better, I will be bled on Monday. Take 
notice, I am neither peevifh, nor low-fpirited ; and 
only mention my illnefs, by way of converfation. 
Tho* I am utterly ignorant of every thing, which 1 

relates to the fcheme of your letters to ,. I 

dare, from my own opinion, pronounce it a perfefr 
one; for fenfe, like truth, will ftrike convidlion 
on any intelligent mind, without the help of de.- 
monllratioju 
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I am fincerely glad to find you returned to your 
fweet retirement. May every pleafure, which vir- 
tue, fenfe, health, and tranquility can beftow, at- 
tend my deareft life! And be afTured, my dear 
Harry, there is nothing in this world can fo much 
alleviate the pains of abfence, and the many other 
difagreeable circumftances, which attend my pre* 
fent fituation, as the thoughts of your being happy ; 
and I folemnly declare, 1 would not, for any con- 
iideration, be perfuaded, that you felt as much 
concern from our feparation, or wifhed as ardently 
for me, as I do to be with you. There is a kind 
of romantick juftice in this fentiment, which pleafes 
me, and, I hope, will not offend you ; for, as. 
you have fuch a vaft fuperiority over me, in every 
virtue, every charm, the only pre-eminence, 1 afpirc 
to, is that of loving moft : believe me, it is a pain- 
ful one; and yet I will not -part with it, nor bear 
to be rivalled, or outdone,, in this my (ingle merit,, 
even by thee. 

Adieu f 

FRANCES. 



•r 



LETTER CCXXXVIII. 

"My dear Fanny, 
THAVE three of your letters lying before me 
■* now, which I had not time to anfwer or remark 
upon before ; as you know the hurry, and compli- 
cation of buflnefs, I am engaged in. 

As to -7- — 9 whom you mention, I have not 
heard one fyllable, fince his firft, and only letter 
to me. Tho' he (aid then, he was to ftay at — — 
for a fortnight ; which time was not elapfed, be- 
fore he had my laft letter ; yet, perhaps, he did 
not ftay as long as* he defigncd, aud mv^cfl. V«» 
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gone home, before I had finiQied my effay. This 
may account for the delay of hearing from him : 
or, perhaps, he has taken time to confider, and 
confult fome friends about it. But as I faid in a 
former letter on this head, I was fo prepared, as 
not to fuffer any difappointment, from the very flrft 
of my application to him ; fo (hall trouble myfelf 
no more about the matter, unlefs I hear from him 
again ; and then it (hall be as a new affair to me* 

You have renewed a fubjeft, which we have had 
frequent difputes about; that my fenfe is better 
than your's, but your love greater than mine. 
Now I (hall frill argue both thefe points with you ; 
and the latter, I hope, I (hall make, at leaft, doubt* 
ful, during our lives. If I have a ftroager fenfe, 
you have a prettier one ; and, if I appear to have 
any advantage over you, in the humility of your 
opinion only, it is more owing to the fortitude of 
my mind, than the excellence of my uriderftand- 
ing. As to the fecond point, it is out of debate, 
as you feem to have given it up, by the fir ft ; for a 
jnan muft love you in proportion to his under- . 
Handing. 

I did not mean to fcold, but warn my pet, when 
I hinted at irregularities ; which, I apprehended, 
was the occafion of the heavy cold, you complained 
of. What I meant was fitting up, and lying in bed, 
late; both of which are very bad, in a double fenfe, 
at prefent. But I am quite eafy, fince you have 
promifed to conform to the rules, I fhall prefcribe 
to you : as you likewife know my fentiments al- 
ready, I need not repeat them ; for I have that 
confidence in you, that you will ftridtly govern 
yourfelf by them. Nor need I endeavour to give 
them weight, by hinting to you, that not only 
your own health and fpirits, but the health, ftrength, 
and happinefs f that, which may, one day, be as 
dear to you as your own, c&xueV] <te^«id upon the 
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prudent regimen of yourfelf, at this time. I am 
up every morning at five, tho' I do not go to bed 
'till twelve^ and, notwithftanding the labour of 
body, and anxiety of mind, I go through all the. 
day, I feel fuch chearfulnefs and flow of fpirits 
about me, owing to this alone, that I cannot con* 
tain myfelf from finging and dancing about my 
fields, like one flung by the Tarantula. 

I have now gone through your three letters, and 
am forry they * are at an end ; for, like a perfon 
ufed to {peak from notes, I have nothing more to 
fay, but — that 

I am, my charming girl, no lefs your's, than 
ever, and I cannot fay more. 

HENRY. 



A fccoad letter is wanting here, which this feem* 

alfo to aofwen 

LETTER CCXXXIX. 

My deareft Harry, 

T AM ftill a poor lonely wretch. Judge, from 
** your own heart, how earneftly I wifh for you, 
and how tenderly and conftantly my thoughts are 
employed in lamenting your abfence, and the cruel 
necefGty which occafions it. It is now a month, 
by common calculation, finee we parted ; what a 
length of time, when meafured by the pangs of 
abfence ! and yet you do not fpeak of coming to 
me. I envy you the complicated hurry of bufinefs, 
you are engaged in : it divides your anxiety, and 
prevents your thinking too earneftly on any one 
fiibjeft. I rejoice at it, while I feel the uneafinefs 
of having my every fcntiment and idea &X&4 c** 
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the only objeft which can give me pain or plea* 
fure, thy dear felf alone. 

Your kind, your charming letter has, indeed* 
raifed my fpirits to an higher degree of chearful- 
nefe, than they have known, for fome time, pad; 
but while the elegant tendernefs, which yos there 
exprefs, elates my heart to a kind of rapture, 
it neceflarily increafes my forrow for our. repara- 
tion : 

" So mourning comes, by blifs convey'd, 
,f And ev'n the fweets of love allay'd." 

My deareft life may be perfe&ly allured, that 
there is no enjoyment, however dear to me, that, 
I would not readily facrifice to the pleafure of 
obliging him: for this reafon, I was picqued at 
your feemiog to fufpeft me of irregularity. Take 
my word, that the dear little objett of our mutual 
care, and, I hope, blifs, (hall not fuffer through 
any fault of mine, tha^I can avoid. I am in bed 
every night by twelve, and up at nine. If my lying 
fo long be a fault, I will not cover it with a falfe- 
hood : but if you knew the many reftlefs and un- 
eafy hours I pafs in bed, you would more wonder 
at my rifing fo early, than at my lying fo late. 
You mull allow fomethiog to the weaknefs of my 
condition, and coufider the vaft difference between 
this, and my former way of living ; and you will 
find my nine almoft equal to your five in the 
morning. 

I am furprized ■■ has not wrote to you ; 

but not at your fentiments on the occafion. They 
are confident with that good fenfe and fteadinefs of 
mind, which accompanies my dear pra&ic philofo- 
pher through every aftion of his life. 

Adieu, nay deareft Harry ! May we never be able 
te determine the only point, which I hope, and 

believe, 
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fcelieve, we (hall ever difpute oq ! and may each 
ipceffantly endeavour, through the courfe of our 
lives, to make the only coveted or contefted fupe- 
riority between as (that of loving mod) appear 
-doubtful, even to our lateft moments. 

Adieu ! 



LETTER CCXL. 

Dear Fanny, 

T PITY you not for being alone, lenowing your 
•* mind, and the ufe you are capable to make of 
"it ; though, by your mentioning your folitude in 
iuch a forlorn way, I am afraid you have not a 
proper fet of books to read. Indeed your prefenc 
ftudy is but thinly fcattered with them ; and mere 
amufemenrt is but a forry comfort in folitude; 
"which requires the beft helps of reflection, moral 
philofophy, and religion, to fupport ; which light 
xeading is but ill qualified to afford us. I do not 
jhean to make you an abftrafted enthufiaft, by the 
ftudy I (hall recommend to you : but what I (hall 
prefcribe will not only qualify you for retirement, 
but for the world too; at lead, for that part of it, 
^vhich is worthy of your fenfe, fpirit, and virtue, 
*to hold fociety with. When you have engaged in 
fuch a courfe of dead authors, .you will have the 
•lefs reafon to lament my abfence ; for you will there 
find, much better, that fenfe, philofophy, and 
virtue, which you arc fo partial to compliment me 
with ; and the real excellencies of thofe things 
may, perhaps, be as dead in me, as they are In 
them. 

I do not mention my going to you, becaufe the 
time was fixed already for that, which is about the 
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time of your * — &c. and you know my fituation 
too well, to defire it ferioufly fooner. 

My pet, you furely could act imagine I expc&ed 
you (hould be up at five in the morning. I only 
mentioned my own pra&ice, to vaunt myfelf, not 
to prefcribe to you ; and (hall be fatisfied with 
cutting you off only one hour in the morning : but, 
to (hew you how indulgent I (hall be to you, at 
the fame time, I will allow you to go to bed an 
hour, or even two, earlier, at night. 

has played a very knavifti prank lately, 

with regard to me. Tom can inform you : but £ 
(hall not expofe him, for two extraordinary reafons ; 
becaufe I do not believe any other man would de- 
cline it ; and becaufe I have a fincere picque to him, 
upon an occafion, I mentioned to you, fome time 
ago. 

Adieu ! my heart's tranfport, 

HENRY. 

* L'accouchment. 



LET T E R CCXLL 

My dear Fanny, 
T INCLOSE you this paper, becaufe it relates 
•* to the fubjedt of one of my late letters, about 
reading. I fend it to you more for your amufement, 
than inftru&ion ; as you need no hint of this kind : 
nor, indeed, do I think reading itfelf any other- 
wife neceflary to my charming philofopher, than 
to direft or adapt your thoughts to proper fhidies; 
for an ant, or a ftraw, which gave you occafion to 
exercife your own reflexions, would anfwer the 
end as well. Give but fair play to the ingenious 
nature inhabiting the breaft, my proudeft manfion, 
9 and 
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and all human learning were fuperfluous to thee. 
Happy for mankind, if arts and fciences were 
merely fo ! As all dates thrive bed upon their pro- 
per forces, fo thefe, like auxiliaries, though called 
in as friends, often remain as tyrants. 
I am well. Amen to you ! 



A letter is miffing here. 

LETTER CCXLII. 
FRANCES to HENRY. 

'TTHOUGH I am thoroughly convinced, that my 
■*• letters cannot afford you the lead entertain- 
ment, yet I think it in fome meafure incumbent 
on me to acknowledge yours ; as infolvent deb- 
tors are more frequently obliged to make pro- 
mifes to their creditors, than thofe who are able, 
but not willing, to pay. Like them too, my oft- 
repeated thanks only prove my poverty; bur, 
were I capable of making any other return, I 
would rather pay, than own, the debt. You mud 
then, my dear teacher, accept the little all, I have 
to offer, as freely, as I give it ; my love, edeera, 
and gratitude, which are, indeed, flncerely your's. 
I am afraid to write any more, left I fhould enter 
into the Melpomene drain; for, notwithdanding 
all your precepts, 1 cannot, will not be fatisfied, 
while you withhold my primum mobile, your dear 
felf, from me. Indeed, Harry, though you do 
not know ir, your philofophy renders you cold and 
indifferent to me ; elfe how is it poflible for you to 
abdain from even wiflung to be with me? — Hang 
up philofophy ! — I will have done. — You (hall not 
be teazed with my complaints, though fure I have 
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much caufe to be uneafy ; for, in thy-abfence, joy 
is feen do more — 

May the health and chearfulnefe, which is fled 
-from me, be doubled to my love, and I will not 
regret them. 

Adieu, my dearcft Harry 1 

FRANCES. 



A 1 



LETTER CCXLIII. 

My dear Fanny, 

S I have had no letterfrom you laft poft, I {hall 
. employ that portion of time, which is more 
-particularly dedicated to you three times a week, in 
communicating to you fuch reflections as occur to 
me, at preferit ; which I take juft in the very order 
they fucceed one another in my own mind. 

I am, forfooth, a great philofopher : — I pra&ife 
It in myfelf, and perform it to all the world. In 
the fevereft trials, I think I (hould be able to ex- 
hibit myfelf to the fatisfaflion of all fpeftators. la 
a gaol, I could comfort myfelf with thefe reflec- 
tions : " Here I can enjoy a perfefl vacation from 
4< all bufinefs or care : all folicitude after honours, 
€t and ail anxiety about fortune, are ufelefs here, 
<c becaufe incompatible with my prefent ftate. I 
" can here give up my whole time to reading and 
" contemplation, without the reproach of idlenefs ; 
" and can here indulge my much loved folitude, 
<c without the imputation of a mifanthrope fingu- 
4< larity. Here my occupation and my leifure are 
" all my own ; for few intrude upon the wretch's 
" levee. Welcome the interruption of thofe that 
<c do.; for he muft be a friend indeed, whofeeks 
<c us in a gaol. Happy rhen, thrice happy ftate, 
44 which, ac the fame time, proves our virtue, and 

44 approves 
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-** approves our friends !" Even in the day of ficfc- 
•nefs, and the night of death, could I fuftain the 
vpains, and furvey the terrors, with an unfhaken 

mind, from this foiiloquy : " Grant, juft God, 
•* c that the vices, errors, and -follies, of my paft 
"** intemperato youth, may be oppofed, at the great 

" day of account againft the humane offices I have 

" performed in aft, and the general benevolence I 
*< have always had in will, even to the vaft circle 

" of all created or poiTible beings of theuniverfe ; 
* c and, in this hope, welcome thou glorious death, 
*' fo much dreaded, becaufe fo little underftood ? 

V Welcome, thou cordial to a troubled T)reaft, 
u The fofteft remedy, that grief can find ; 

<c The gentle fpell, that lulls our cares to reft, 
" And calms the ruffling paffions of the mind ! 

* c Thou happy minute, the firft of immortality, 
*« how have men traduced thee, by comparing 
*' thee to a long deep ! but fleep is a tedious death, 
*' while death is but an inftant deep." 

Yet, with all this appearance of philofophy, I 
dm prone to anger, paffion, and refentment ; and, 
though I am fufficiently aware of this foible, and 
fet the whole force of my reafon againft it, I am 
not matter enough of myfelf to preferve my temper 
fometimes, upon the flighted provocation, even of 
the folly of a child. Now what is the reafon of • 
fuch remarkable inconfiftency in my character, has 
been the fubjeft of this hour's contemplation ; and 
1 have attributed it to this; that nature muft uni- 
▼erfally prevail, and will always be found too ftrong 
for art. In the firft inftaaces, 1 mentioned to you, 
I owe my philofophy to an happy turn of confu- 
tation and genius ; to a certain carelefTnefs about, 
and fovereign contempt for the things of this life, 
when they are out of my power, though nobody 
enjoys them more, when they ate mtWtfi^ \«a.ti&\ 

Vol.11. H, *^ 



146 LETTERS lehveen 

-and an elevated hope, and ftrong convi£tion of the 
Enjoyments of the other world ; by the frequent con* 
temptation of which I have: happily improved nature 
into a habit of philofophy : ■ but,: in the latter cafe, I 
am almoft afraid art will, never be able to conquer 
nature; though, at fome times, it may govern, or 
difguife it ; rbecaufe, perhaps, trifling occafions do 
not fuffidently. call upon my philofophy to exert it- 
felf ; and no army is fo foon overcome* as that which 
too. much, defpifes its enemy. 

Adieu! 



LETTER CCXLIV. 

VOUR letters fill me, at once, with the ex- 
* tremeft pleafure, and the tendered concern. 
My heart melts in me, while I read thy thoughts-: 
A kind of a gentle tremor throbs my bread, which 
is not to be defcribed, nor understood by any, who 
have not felt the extremes of joy, and grief, which 
I have known for thee. The little underftanding 
I am miftrefs of is charmed with your truly philo- 
fophic fentiments : but the fond woman is hurried 
into grief and madnefs, at the bare mention of 
thofefubjefts, which are, indeed, the real .but fe- 
vere trials of our religion and philofophy. J have 
many times been fo weak (you, perhaps, may call 
it cruel) as to lament the poffibility of your dying. 
I am certain, I (hall never be able to think of your 
death, either in a chriftian or philofophic light. 
Let me intreat you never to mention it more : in- 
deed I cannot bear the thought. — " Forlorn of 
*< thee, whither fhould I betake me? where fub- 
<c fift ?'* Oh ! if you love me, iHarry, the fingle 
confideration of my diftrefs, in being torn from 
thee, fhould make you even anxious to delay your 
future /jappiuefs, You would not call the moment 
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•rf our reparation an happy one, were thy foifl 
linked to mine, as mine to thee. 

. «* Oh ! the feft commerce ! oh ! the tender ties, 
<c Clofe twiAed with the fibres of thelieart ; 
" Which broken, break them— and drain off the 

foul 
" Of human joy, and make it pain to live ! — 
" Andis it, then, to live, when we two part^ 
«* 'Tis thefurvivor dies. — My heart, no more f » 

I doubt «ot but you "will think my tendernefs, 
mpbn thw eecafion, entirely felfifa : indeed I grant 
4t is fo{— for I ^vould leave thee, Harry; with 
^tranfport leave thee ! well knowing that my death 
would be conducive to thy happinefs. Your reli- 
gion and pbilofophy would prevent the effe&s of 
^your natural tendernefs. — My fittle, happy fpirtt 
.(for fech, I doubt not, it would be) fhould mini- 
ster unfeen to thy gentle forrow, and bring thee 
ipeace and comfort from above. My mind is fome- 
<what cheered by this laft hope. 
- I (hall conclude my letter here, as it would be 
'the art of finking, to mention e?en our meeting in 
ibis world $ which, indeed, I begin to defpair of* 
-but, in a ftrong hope of our future happinefs, I 
Cubfcribe-myfetf, 

Eternally your's, 

FRANCES. 



HIATUS. 
LETTER CCXLV. 
FRANCES to HENRY. 

T AM vaftly uneafy at not hearing from you lad 
* poft. I have a thoufand apprehenfions, left 
<bme accident fhould have befaiku m^ Yost* *«*• 

H a **»" 
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fure ; for I am Aire he is not capable of negle&iag 
me. The badnefi of the weather adds Jo my 
concern. Every drop of rain, (hrinks me, as if it 
touched my heart, when I think that thou, its 
deareft parr, art, perhaps, expofed to it. I work 
myfelf into an hundred different terrors, on your 
account; yet {till I hope that God, in whom we 
txuft, will protedt and fave thee from every danger: 
" He fhall give his angels charge over thee, to 
c< keep thee in all thy ways." 

I flatter myfelf, that to-morrow's poll will bring 
me glad ridings : 'till then, I will endeavour to 
fufpend my fears ; but, for the prefent, my mind 
is too much difturbed to allow my writing on any 
fubjed, that could afford you the leaft entertain- 
' ment. What would I not gfcire to be with you this 
moment? I (hould find more joy in being wet, 
dirty, and tired, on that occafion, than all the 
pleafures of this world can give me. I have often 
longed for Gyges' ring ; but never fo much as 
now. I have frequently amufed myfelf with think- 
ing of the extreme pleafure I (hould have in fur- 
prifing you with my prefence, at the very moment 
you were, perhaps, lamenting my abfence, or wifli- 
ang for me to (hare in the rational delight, you 
fometimes receive, from a fine paiTage in a favourite 
author. This whim has entertained me much; 
and, by the force of fancy, I have fpent many 
delightful hours in your mufeum, when you little 
thought I was fo near you. I have, in the fame 
manner, accompanied you many a mile in your 
evening walks, and held long conversations with 
you, though you, perhaps, never uttered a fylla- 
ble, duripg the time of fuch imaginary difcourfe. 
A never found any thing in cattle-building half fo 
Pieaiant as this :— It annihilates both time and 

pace, and brings us together, in fpight of the 
ieveiny of tlut m fate> wWch pam us# BQt j 
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iope fooa to fee this, and all other imaginary joys, 
realized in the fubftantiaf blifs of feeing and con- 
verting with thee, my deareft Harry. 

I am in fomfc concert* about my two lad letters 
direfted to Maidenhall, as you left home before 
they could reach you. There was one of them! 
inclofed in your brother's, which I fear your uncle 
has opened.— -Let me know their fate, as foon as 
you are acquainted with it. 

Adieu, my heart's delight ! I am', with love, 
truth, and constancy, ever your's* 

FRANCES, 



mc 



LETTER CCXLVI, 

Callen. 
T HAVE, parted a very difagreeable time of it* 
■* fince I fet out ; for the hods, I have met with, 
thought the beft way to make me welcome was to 
puke ne drunk. Confider how irkfome it muft 
be, for a man to be forced to a thing, which he 
does not like, who does- not even care to be prefTed 
to what he does. What a terrible thing muft it 
be for one, who hates drink, to be obliged to it, 
Without any inducement toward it ; to keep com- 
pany with men, that I would rather even get drunk 
than converfe with ; and yet to be under the ne- 

ceflity of doing both at the fame time. At , I 

was ///-treated with corporation politics, and four 
claret; and at ■ ■ ■■■ , with puns and beer. At 
length, I have efcaped hither, to my agreeable 
friend W. B. where I (hall, as it were, perform 
quarantine, before I betake my impatient fteps to- 
ward thy feaft of reafon. 

I am, my deareft girl, 

Eternally your's, 
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LETTER CCXLVII. 

*p HOUGH I think I have been pretty mncKi 
■* ufed to di&ppointments, 1 find I am not yet 
philofopher enough to bear them without a fenbble 
chagrin. Perhaps it is owing to the punctual ex- 
a&nefs of my own difpofition, that I am hurt at the 
moft trifling breach of promife, when committed 
by any per foil,, for whom I have the leaft regard. 
For thefe reafons d I have felt more uneafinefe a; 
the freguent difappointment of my expectations,, 
with regard to your coming to town, than f fliould 
from a certainty of your not coming thefe fix 
months. —But a truce wi^h the fabjecl $ for I am 
determined never to mention it more. 

I am mighty glad you have efcaped from the 
difagreeable circumiiances yoo mention, and are 
fo happy with your agreeable friend. As it is not 
in my power to make you amends for the lofe of 
his converfacion, I (hall not detain you longer, 
than while I fubferibe myfdf, 

Sincerely your*s f 

FRANCES; 



HIATUS. 
LETTER CCXLVIII. 

My dear Fanny, 

T AM fincerely concerned at the bad ftate of 
-* health, you are in, at prefent: but have a good 
heart, my own dear pet, for you will be much 
better of the next ; fo let not this difcourage you., 
I am extremely well pleafed to find you are at 
your aunt's now ; but am afraid of the disturbance, 
you apprehended from the, trad* earned on in the 



H'E N RT and F R A N C E S. 151 

Hack -yard, I beg to know immediately, how you 
l&e your fituation, in every particular; and every 
inftance of kiodnefs or good* nature, you meet 
with from any of your friends, who are therefore 
more mine, (hall be ever acknowledged by me wich 
more than thanks? If I have & thought, but what 
tends to my dear Fanny's happinefs, to her proper 
and honourable eftabli foment in life, may I be as 
much difap pointed in the faithlefs wifh, as I am ' 
certain I (hould be in the worthlefs experiment ! 

Adieu, my dear, charming fugitive ! oh, when 
may my doors, as well as my arm9, be open to 
receive thee, thou mod welcome and much defircd • 
gucft ? 

Farewel, 'till then, thy impatient exi'c ! 



LET T. E R CCXLIXr 

* 

1- AM V fincerely pleafed at finding my dear Harry 
* in fuch a chearful mood ; though what you jeil 
with, like the fable of the boys and frogs, has 
been ahtfoft death to me ; nor am I able 10 enjoy 
the little relaxation from p.tin, which 1 am, at pie- 
feh;, blefled with, from the dreadful certainty of 
W«at I have yet to undergo. 

It was, indeed, very lucky for me, that I got to ' 
my aunt's : (lie has behaved with great care and 
tendernefs, the want of which mult have added ' 
greatly to my fuffenngs, if not immediately endan- 
gered mine, and the poor Bab's life. As to the 
noife, I mud compound for it, and endeavour to 
bear with one inconvenience/ where there are fo 
many conveniences. 

I cannot help telling you*, that I think oar 
friends in ■ have behaved very ill to 30 J. I 
had no claim to their friend {hip or regard ; but I 
think they, (hould have rejoiced ia wj o^^\\x^ce\ 
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of (hewing their gratitude and affection to fo near 
a relation, and kind a benefactor. The particular* 
of their conduct I refer to our meeting, which I 
hope and believe will be foon. Obferve, that $' 
have never feemed to take the lead notice of their 
behaviour, nor (hewn any kind of pique or refent- 
xnent at it. By this you may perceive, your ex- 
ample has not been thrown away. I ftrive to copy 
i^ though' convinced I (hall never, in any thing, 
arrive at the fame degree of perfection ; and, I af- 
f»Fe you, I fcarce engage in the moft trifling ac- 
tion, without aftmg myfelf, would my Harry, i£ 
prefent, approve my doing fo '? or^ how would he 
act in the fame circumftances ? So really anxious* 
am I to become thy epitome. 

Lhope I (hall keep up a little longer, to gather 
flrength and fpirits for the approaching sera ; and? 
that Bab and 1 may live to thank you for the kind? 
aflurances of your prefent and future regard* 
Adteu! 

PRANCES* 



LETTER CGL. 
My dear Fanny, 

9 

J 1 HAVE this day* beguti my * great* buildings*. 
** &c. The boldnefs of my undertakings, witlr 
the amazing fuccefs of my atchievements, furprizefr< 
even myfelf ; but is a matter of miraculous wonder 
to the reft of the world. Yet it is impoffible to>« 
conceive, without having tried, how much may be- 
campafled by the help of a little thought, fpiritj 
and perfeverance ; referring the fuccefs ultimately 
to-providence, which has hitherto, in a good hour 

•fr'Mills* bleach-yard, &c. 
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lie it fpokcn, favourably attended every one of my 
Sold and defperate undertakings. So profper me 
ftill, as I mean honour to you, my trueft love, and 
to your children ! for whom I begin to feel already 
a father's fondnefs, fay rather a grandfather's ; for 
% have always behaved to you, as a favourite child ; 
cKeriftiing you for your own advantage, and 
thwarting: you only for your good. 

The compliment, you make, of fetting me for 
your example, is higher than my merits : You need 
so better pattern than the fair exempJar in your 
mind, whenever you are pleafed to reflect your 
own thoughts upon it; and for this purpofe, if 
you confider me as your monitor only, it will be' 
the higheft favour,, I {hall pretend to. 

Adieu, my fweet pupil !- 



•MHh 



£ E TT'E R CCLI.' 

T0ID not receive your's of the 9th, till a few*' 
•* hours ago. This delay, joined to your late 
/Hence, threw me into a fituation very little (hort of 
diftraftioni I have not' flept rtvo hours at a tithe 
fince Thurfday, and have almoft blinded rayfelf 
\vith crying. As you have been always fo exattly 
punclual in writing, I muft fay it was unkind to 
mifs a pod' at this particular time. My fpirits, 
weakened and worn out by bodily' pain, funk un- 
der the mod difmal apprehenfions. I imagined 
you had met with fome dreadful accident ; or, at 
fcfeft, concluded that your uncle had intercepted 
my letters. Heaven be pfaifed, my fears" were 
groundlefs ! but let me ifltreat you, my dear Harry, 
t6 write conftantly for' the future, though your 
teifure fhould afford but "a fingle line. I know you 
think it extremely filly to be uaeafy qvl (\x&'tt&&- 
" H 5, fcsy&v^ 
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{ions ; bat indeed I cannot help it, and muft there* 
fore beg your indulgence to this particular weak- 
nets. 

As I am fare all your undertakings are founded 
on reafon and virtue, it would be arraigning pro- 
vidence to doubt their fuccefs. May he ever blefs* 
profper, and preferve my love ! and then, though 
lie afflift me, I (hall not complain. 

I am not offended at your making fo light of my 
prefent fiifFerings : " Thou canft not fpeak of 
" what thou doft not feel/' But I am affronted, 
you take no notice of my favourite * Etftida : if 
you do not Hke it, let me beg you not to tell toe 
io : for I am vain enough to fancy there is a ftrong 
parity between her fentiments and mine. 

Adieu, my deareft life, 

FRANCES. 

* A dramatic writing which flie had fent him. 



LETTER CCLII. 

*Tp H 017G H you caution me about fpeaking my 
* opinion freely about Elfrida, I mud not be 
confined or refrained by any thing but my own 
judgment, as far as thaf will go. 

The author's prefatory letters fhew him to be a 
better critic, than his work (hews him to be a 
poet. There are fome pretty turns, which any 
one, who imitates, may write : But the foul of po- 
etry is wanting ; which I am certain of, from my 
not fielhg^ through the whole ; and a work muft 
be very flight and iniipid, which amufes only the 
fancy, without affecling the heart. I will not al- 
low any thing to make us wifer 9 which does not 
make us better s and the cold inanimate contem- 
plation 
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pfatioa of moral beauty is not fuffident for this. 
He, who faid, virtue need but be feeu, to be 
adored, exprefled himfelf but faintly ; I fay, (he 
graft be felt. 

. But to return ■*- Orgar is a vile, unnatural * 
b*ute, who would p*oftitute his daughter to the - 
honour of being a king's miftrefs. Athelwold is 
btrt a poor chara&er through the whole ; and, 
^ to Elfriday 1 will not compliment her fo much, * 
to fay there is any parity between your fentiments 
and hers. She feems in her fir ft fpeech, to be 
picqued, in pride, that (he is nojmore publickly ■ 
naanifefted to the world ; talks high of Orgar's 
daughter, courts, &c.< I think her rather like- 
* Semele, than you ; and' that impatient temper of * 
her's, jealous of his love irv abfencc, and, not with* 
out murmur, fubmitting' to the prndence of con- 
cealing their marriage, perhaps drew upon her K 
that judgment of providence, which deftrOyed her *' 
hufband, and rendered her miferable. I think 
the ftile very indifferent, and in fome places, mean « 
and abfurd. • One or two of the heroes, I think, » 
fays '/death, which is not a word in the Englifh * 
di&ionary. 

Adieu, my dear pet ! 'May you never have El* > 
frida's fate ! though I would rather you had that * 
than Semele's. 

I met yefterday with Bolingbroke's Jetters'upon --■ 
the method and ufe of reading hiftory, &c. I * 
have gone through but the two firft letters. I lik^ 
them extremely, but dare not fay they are* fen- » 
fibleand clever ; beeaufe I have fcveral times fpQk$-~ 

• She was mtflrefs' to Jupiter;' She obtained a re- 
queft from him that he would (hew himfelf to her in 
all the glory of his deity : but the rays of his Divi- 
nity, like lightnings flruck her dead* 

H 6 and 
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and wrote to you upon this fubjeft, and bavcofif- 
tcn inculcated that wc mifapply our ftudy-lcifore 
extremely, who read for mere amufement/ orevein 
theory contemplation. Soch perfons may bfe fiu<l< 
to fludy* as the college lad expreffed 'himfetf, by/ 
an happy blunder, " t read fix hours a day* andh 
** no< one is the wifer/* 

I think fuch'a man may as well be afleep*; for 
ht can only be faid to have pleafarnt dreams* whfr - 
reads any thing, but with'a view of improving his 
morals* or regulating, his' conduft. I mean* men,*, 
who are happy- enough to bfc under no neceflttyof ; 
reading, but for themfelves ; for arts and fciencet- 
myfl be flu died by fome people for the ufeful pur* 
pofes of life. Adifcu ! ' 

henry;. 



•^ 



HIATUS. 
tETTER' CCL1II,: 

■ 

My dear Fanny* 

T D R A N K hard at . r and it is now too liter 

A to reach home : however, I might get as fa* 
as — -, with eafe; bur have flopped flibrt hem 
that I might be. at liberty to. think of, and write 
to you, more agreeable to me than anycompany 
or converfe, I can meet with' in this world, white 
ttiy back is turned to you. 

I received a very pretty letter from you laft'poflE, 
a very generous and* a kind one too. The fatal 
nece/Bty of my too long abfence from you is fuffi- 
ciently irkfome in itfeif ; and the fenfible light in 
Which you apprehend it, and the rational manner 
you fpeak ot it ia, faves me that additional weight 
of anxiety, which would be intolerable. You caa 
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aJways command fenfe and reafoi* enough, when 
jou are miftrefs of yourfclf ; and, in obedience 
to them^ let me be proud to own myfelf your vaf- 
§al too. 

The comments, I expeft firom you", upon thofe 
"writings, aod others of the fame clafs, which I . 
lave recommended to you, are belt (hewn in your 
Kfe, by chearfulnefs and content ; the firft' manl- 
-fbfted in philofophy, and the latter m refignation. 
Whenever I fit down to read any writings of thfs 
bind, I firft fuppofe myfelf, m order to try their 
power, labouring undbr all the ills of ficknefs, for-* 
- row, poverty, and oppreffion : when in a fhort 
time, all thefe gloomy cares are difpelled, likemifts 
before the enlivening fun-beams;- and I lookback 
firft, with triumph, and contempt upon thofe fleet- 
ing (hadows, which are now polling fo far behind 
-me; and then look forward with gratitude and 
joy, to* that glorious profpett wide-opening before 
me. In fhort, there is but one misfortune in life, 
'which 1 think could prove too hard for fuch re- 
flections as thefe to fbpport me through ;. I mean 
the lofs of thee, of thee, my only gain: and I 
am very certain, that nothing could prevent me 
from following you precipitately, but the fear, by 
that ra(h a&ion, of lofing you for ever. 

Among the papers- which I defign to col left in 
my fblamen miferi^ I would* infert the Hymn to 
Contentment, and Night-piece on Death, of Par- 
nell's. I happened to read them both this morn- 
ing, at Kitty's ; and, .if it would not appear too 
much vanity, I would add fome of my letters, to 
you, where I fpeak of the providence and mercy 
of God, and the immortality of the foul ; which, 
as they are my own refleftions, might have a bet- 
ter effeft on myfetf, at leaft, than better writings 
<m the fame fubje&s. A collection of ^ftw> Vet- 
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titled Speftacle de la Nature, occurs to me here* , 
as they give you a general and compreh^ngve view 
of natural philofophy ; which is fuch a t&anifefia- 
tion of a God infinitely wife, powerful and good, - 
as — ' away all impious thoughts I — almoft readers 
particular revelation fuperfluous * at leaft, to con- 
templative minds* There are alfo many paflages in < 
thefe writings, efpecially two letters from the prior 
to the chevalier,- which are maAerly in their kind, • 
that are admirable to abate the felf-fufficiency of 
Man's pride, and to humble all human preemp- 
tion to a religious and implicit obedience and fub-« 
miffion to the infinitely great difpenfations of pro- 
vidence; before whofe throne let us both kneel, . 
with a pious and virtuous devotion, not with arr« 
enthufiaftic or fanatic zeal ; and frojinwhpfe grace 
■may we both receive fuch reward, as fl&U merit' 
four juft and hoocft inclinations and a&toos toward : 
.each other ! So, concluding with Othello, Amen, 
I f a y> to that fweet prayer ! ' 

HENRY* 

P. S. J. M. is in this hdufe, offered me his ■ 
company, zxAjiranges much, as the waiter phrafes- < 
it, why I (hould chufe to be alone. I am not 
alone—" Have I not feen her where fhe has not 
been?" 



HIATUS. 

LETTER CCLIV* 
My dear Fanny, 

Y^P u cannot imagine with what anxiety I waft 

for every po ft, a t prefent, to hear a favourable 

A C nuKu y °. Ur fafe delivery. I own my concern is 

«ouwe, at this time, but double for you alone ; 

and, 
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and, had I the univerfe to leave an inheritance, I 
would rather make hofpuals ray heirs, than have " 
yon forfeit yonr Hfe, or health, to give me one. 
«< In forrow (halt thou bring forth," was the ori- 
ginal curfe. What labour would it have faved 
your whole fex, if my charming girl had been our 
fir ft -mother- 1 

The delays in thepofts, which you complain 
of, are owing to this : that, for fome time paft, 
they have gone later out than ufual ; fo that I had 
time to write my letters in the morning, and fend 
foon enough : but now, I find, they have reco- 
vered their former diligence, which I was pot 
?ware of till yefterday morning. I will take care* 
that you fliall meet with no more difappointments. 

I h^vc met with a book lately, which I never 
heard of before, and that pleafes me extremely* It 
|s ftiled mifrtcofmagrapbf, or the charafters of man- 
Jriod. It w?s wrote by biihop Earle, who was 
fbme time preceptor to Charles the fecond. Mofjt 
ipf the chara&ers are very well drawn ; and the 
whole is wrote with a good deal of wit, and (hews 
a thorough knowledge of the world, both the fpe- 
culative and bufy parts of it. There^are fome flat 
endeavours at point and turn, with feveral paf- 
fages unintelligible to a modern reader : but, as 
the whole is worth perufal, I defign it for your 
library. I (hall fend it up along with the hams, 
&c. which I defign for Bab's firft carnival ; and^ 
if it will give me leave to do the honours of the 
entertainment, I (hall certainly be there at your ap- 
pointed time. 

Adieu my lift! till we meet, I may be faid to 
have taken my leave of it. 
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LETTER CCLV. 

| N the firft place, how is my fweeif love ?* an<F 
■* well, and how is Bab ? and what fort of a Bali- 
is it ? Has it a broad, good-humoured countenance, 
like dad j ora lively eye, double chid,, and fauty 
look, like mam ? Is it moll a wit, or a pHilofo- 
pher ? Does it incline rather to poetry, or meta-- 
phyfics ? Is ir compounded* of the two heavy ele- 
ments of earth and water, or the two light ones 
of air and fire ? In ftiort, tell me every thing about 
it ; what it fays, and what it does, and whether ft 
has ever yet difcovered any ear formufic; what' 
founds affeft it molt, and whether its eyes fparkli 
st the gay colours, or its brows k'nit into contem* 
plation at the grave ones ? I am in very chearful* 
Spirits upon this happy occafion, and am exerting 
all my wit to be a very gteat fool about our fweet 
infant. 

I thank God, with a grateful heart, for your 
fafe delivery;, and do unfeignedly think, that, 
among the many remarkable favours, I have at 
feveral times, received from the hands of Provi- 
dence, or can* ever yet receive, you were its beft 
and raoft valuable gift ; for you are not only to me 
ablefling in yourfelf, but, like healtj}', give me a * 
reli(}i for all the other goods of fortune, or advao» 
tages ox 1U ;. 

Farewel, my heart's only life I 

HENRY, 
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HIATUS. 

LETTER CCLVI. 

r My dear Fanny, Kilkenny. 

T AM, at prefent, employed more agreeably thaa 
* I can be otherwife in this town, writing to you, 
and waiting the arrival of the port to hear from 
yon. 

I am obliged to your fecretaries, but they muft 
accept my anfwers to you, for I am at you alone. 
Kitty gives a promifing account oqtJuIus: And 
that he does not fuck, furprizes me not; for our child 
could not poflTibly do any thing like another child. 
If he was reared entirely by the fpoon, perhaps it 
would not be amifs ; that he might imbibe no 
humours, but what he brought into the world 
with him ; and that he may lay, with Richard the 
Third, " I am myfelf alone." Our's is fo perfe£fc 
an EnglHhman, on both fides, that he has refufed 
the Irifli teat, becaufe it would not have the 
brogue on its tongue. If he is to be Ailed Pliny, 
let it be the younger ; for I would rather have hira 
endowed with that goodnefs and benevolence of 
-heart, which was his charafieriftic, than all the 
learning and philofophy of the uncle* 

I have been drifting all I can to fettle my affairs* 
fo as to make my journey to Clogher, through 
Dublin, convenient at this time ; but, whether I 
can do that or no, be affured I will fee my fweet 
boy chriftianized, though I go up in one ftage, to 
return in the next. You fhall hear more from 
me next poft on this head. I have feat up a fine 
bam and a head by a carrier, directed to my 
brother. 

I am fo charmed at the proper, becoming fenfe 
and reafonableaefeof you? not prd&ti£\a£.\£>>S£> ^*% 
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before, nor calling upon me fince^on the juft af* 
furance that my own inclinations would induce me* 
to it as foon as poffible, that I am therefore re- 
vived to go coute qui coute 9 though I had not de- 
termined on it before. 

Adieu, my heart's delight, and my mind's com-* 
fort ! 

HENRY.. 



if^^ir^wmty^p^^*^^*^^ 
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LETT E.R CCLVIL. 

AUR poor infant fly 1 continues very ill, foffert 
^ great pain, and his mouth is fo fwelled and- 
inflamed, that he equally refufes food and medi- 
cine; fo that, ia perfect defpair how to relieve, 
htm, I do nothing but fit by his cradle all day» . 
crying, and praying, and waitings for a .crifiv, 
which the doftor gives me hopes of. 

While I fee him in fuch anguHh I am* almoin 
Ctmpted to expoftulate with the Almighty, and fay. 
with David, " I have, finned, O Lord, but what , 
" harm hath he done V 9 In fliort, I think there 
is no way of accounting for the fufferiogs, natural, 
and incidental to infants, but by believing the 
doftrine of original fin : and yet this fuppofition •. 
feems intirely repugnant to our finite ideas of the 
goodnefs and juftice of God ; which convinces me 
that we are: utterly incapable of forming any juft: 
notion of the divine attributes j or even of conceiv- 
ing the true nature of them. The divines tell us 
that this knowledge is kept from us left we fhould 
be able to comprehend the myfterious workings of 
Providence toward man, which would reduce faith . 
iflto fcience, by which one neceflary article of fal- 
WOQQ would .bt.fcftwic&l axuL shi&life become 
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then a (Fate of perfection, not probation, for " we 
ftiould be as Gods, knowing good from evil." 

vfiut all this feems to be mere fcholaftick reafon- 
ing, and I think it more orthodox in philofophy 
and religion to fuppofe that man is endowed with 
juft fo much knowledge and perfection as that link, 
which he occupies in the great chain of beings 
reaches to : and as to the article of faith, I can- 
not think any thing eflentlal to falvation which is 
purely conftitutional • for there is as much differ- 
ence between men's natural difpofitioa to believe, ' 
as there k between their ftrength or other natural 
powers. 

Such fubje&s as thefe are far beyond the reach 
of my capacity, but you, my dear preceptor, have 
taught be to reafon, or rather to aft: queftions on 
every fubjett which occurs to me, and I often find 
a kind of pleafore in being Ignorant, from a cer- 
tainty of your being capable and kind enough t* 
iftft>09 9*£: in (hort, I carry my fond nefs for your 
iaftcifcftiofis fo far, that I am fometimes forry I had 
learaqd to ?ead, or had any tafte for books be- 
fore we were acquainted, for every pleasure or, 
advantage I receive from you doubles its value* 
from that consideration ; and were your circum* 
fiances of fortune eafy, I fhould rejoice in not hav- 
log brought you any dower, for had I one 1 (bould r 
bejealoiHof it, and lofe the fatisfa&ion which I. 
sow •enjoy, of deriving every bleffing, good and 
happinefs from God and you alone ! oh my deareft 
Harry, how tenderly, how. fondly mwft I love you* 
when the being overwhelmed with obligations, be- 
yond the poffibility of return, can give pleafure 
to a heart fo proud, as mine ! 

: RRANCES. 
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P. S. I will not delay the chriftenfag tlffyotr 
arrive, if the child does not mend, I with yon 
would pronounce its name. I am (till weak and 
lame. 



! ■ *• 



LETTER CCLVIII. 

T WAITED m vain laft pod at Kilkenny 
■* for a letter from one of your Secretaries. Nov 
may Kitty's days be ever nights; and in thofe 
nights, when (he ftretches fortfr her arms for joy f 
may (he be difappointed, as I was, when the port 
came in ! Let her, like me, be " mad wkh the 
** idea, aod grafp the wind !" 

I have not half done my prayer, but have flop* 
ped fhort, hoping this poft, which I have juft fent 
to, may make me fome amends for the di(appoiat« 
stent of the laft. 

The poft is juft come in, and has anftaered my 
wifli of a letter from yourfelf: But I am extremely 
alarmed at the unfavourable account you give of 
yourfelf and Bab ; and this very unnatural weather 
happens unlucky for you both. 

I aofwered you already about Bab's name, which 

1 (hall leave entirely to you. I hope your next 
letter will contain a better account of yourfelf, and 

Eoor little our/elf, than your former. I would not 
ave the Chriftening delayed on my account ; and 

2 am fure I need not give your fenfe and prudence 
* caution to have it as private as poffible, that both 
the expense, and report of it, may be as fmall as 
«ai* be. The eafe and happinefs of our three lives 
depends upon a proper difcretioa about thefe two 
juries. Your happinefs depends upon my wel- 
fare i my welfare upon your conduct j and our UttU 
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fdf *efts upon both. Now as you arc the firft 
moving principle in this chain of laufes and cffe&t, 
I am perfectly eafy, though the confequeoces arc 
fo choice and eflimable. 

Adieu, my Love ! 

HENRY. 



HIATUS. 

LETTER CCLIX. 

» DECLARE myfelf a convert to Fitz- 
«r olborne's opinion, and <c no longer doubt of 
** the falutary effe&s, which are faid to have been 
t* € produced by words." I am become a recent 
Inftance of their power ; for my dear Harry's kind 
.defter lias wrought a greater change in my health 
i»nd fpirits, than could have been effe&ed in the 
'kime by the whole materia medlca. In the name of 
four dear little Bab, I return his duty and thanks 
-(for the kindnefs you exprefs towards him. I hope 
{he will Jive to malf e his being mine, his fmallefl: 
jmerit to your tendernefs. Though I receive a ver^ 
<xquifitc. pleafure from feeing him, I cannot help 
grudging it to myfelf , fcs I fhould any other, un- 
fhared by thee) and wiftung he were placed within 
your view, though 1 fhould, by that means, bd 
debarred of the only joy I am capable of tailing 
in your abfence. Any increafe of my fondnefs for 1 
yoijr dear little epitome muft be fuperfluous ; and 
indeed I know nothing that could add to it, bat 
-feeing him become as much the objeft of youf 
jtenderuefs, as he is of mine. I flatter myfelf with 
thinking the happy time will come; when It (hall 
he doubtful which of us loves him be ft. 
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As I am (till very weak, and have not made the 
leaft progrefs in recovering ray appetite, I fbouM 
be very glad to get into the air for a little time: 
but I wait your orders to difpofeof myfelf in the 
country, or wherever elfe you pleafe. All places 
are alike to me : I nruft live fomewhere ; and I 
think my having a lodging out of town for a few 
weeks, could' make but a fmall difference in my 
cxpences.— But let this be, or not, as you thing 
beft. 

Adieu, thou dear difpenfer of my prefent hap* 
pinefs, and only wiflied additioa to my hopes o£ 
future blifs ! ( 

FRANCES 

i I 

m 

\ 

LETTER CCLX. 

* My dear Fannt* M&nortt^ 

* WRITE this from my new farm, which ^ 
^ might fiile the Paraclete $ for there are ** -white 
•* walls and filver fp.*ngs" enough to entitle it trf 
that appellation ; though there are better reafons 
for it. So romantic a place never was, if wild- 
nefs, folitarinefs, with the print of Aftraea's Jaft 
footfteps in the fituation, and love and conftancy 
in the proprietor, be the diftinguifliing marks of 
Jthat ch a rafter. 

There is fomething amufes and pleafes me ex- 
tremely in this chain of thought; that providence 

' feems to have marked out this fpot of earth for 
jours, by a train of Unforefeen accidents. I had 
taken the -land at a time when you and I were up- 
on fuch terms, that it was highly probable we 

* ftiould never be again reconciled. You had good 
reafons to be highly, picqued at my behaviour; 
and your prudence, your pride, and honour, was 

a juft 
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-^juftbarto a re-unioa. At that time, perhaps, 
all libertine as I was, with many fchemes in ima- 
gination, and many views in profjpe&, I might 
have had fame coniolation in the lofs of a woman, 
whom my paflion loved, and my reafon efteemed, 
in the thought of being, in fome fort, eafed from 
that reftraint, which my regard to your worth, 
-with my natural fentiments of generofity and ho* 
nour, never yet (thank God !) extingui(hed in me, 
muft have laid me under — at fuch a time, I fay, 
we met by chance : when fpeaking of this extraor- 
dinary, bold, and enterprizing purchafe of mine, 
engaging for a thoufand acres of Jand, at a def- 
4>erate rent, at a hazardous crifis, and in a danger- 
ous country, which required a large fund to im- 
,-prove, when I was above two thoufand pounds 
ria debt,, and had neither money, credit, nor flock 
to apply ; upon xlefcribing the fituation of the 
place, you defired I would name it Belmont ; add- 
ing, that it was probably die only compliment, 
-you might ever defire from me. Some time after 
:this, -you and I proje&ed a plan of Paraclete ; 
•which I have, this day, i>y an accidental turn of 
thought, adapted to this place. You may remem- 
ber, <1aA fwater, that, &c.* #♦#**• 
«»*«•«**•*•***• 

** + and, When I was- to look out for a nurfe, 
and accommodation for your fweet ante- loved 
babe, I was, from fome prior reafoafr, directed td 
•this particular place, for both. 

Let me indulge myfelf farther in the contem- 
plation of this fcheme of providence, with regard 
»to you And me. You chofe and approved of me, 
when you had before you, as Milton fays, 

>« c The world to chufe, and providence your 
« guide." 
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Senfe, wit, and reading were, from my earlieft,' 
years, the obje&s of my implicit adoration : and, 
whenever I changed my paffion, it was in fearch of 
a fie fubjeft for my admiration. I, at length, pof- 
feflcd, unknowing, thefe rare qualities in you, and 
was in danger, "Jike the bafe Indian, to throw 
Cl a pearl away, richer than all my tribe :" But, 
as my reafon improved by your charming con- 
verge more than my own reflection, I found ac- 
knowledged, and incafed the gem, thou " one 
" entire and perfeft Chryfolite !" and hope never 
to exchange thee, but for a better world than this, 
made more eminently fo, by a nobler and higher 
converfe there with thee, thou amiable cherubim 
and feraphim in one ! in whom are fo perfectly 
joined their two diftinguifiiing charafieriftics, love 
and knowledge ! the pleafing hope of which en- 
joyment above will be a ftronger incitement to my 
virtue here below. In (hort, I do not know two 
perfons alive, who feem more adapted by nature 
for each other. Excufe this vanity in me, when 
your approbation has already made my panegyric. 
My calmnefs and philofophy is fit to temper the 
misfortunes and difappointments of life ; and your 
wit and fpirit proper to feafon and enliven the eafe 
or pleafures of it ; 

cc DuU, taftelefs all, if unenjoyed by thee !" 

Farewell, thou belt fubjeft of my bed com- 
ineots I 

HENRY. 



LETTER CCLXI. 



1 



NDEED, my Harry, I wifli to live for no 
other reafon, but to make you amends for all 
your goodnefs to me : God %tant my power may 
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be in any proportion equal to my will, and we 
(hall be the happieft couple breathing : and, in* 
deed, I think I may, without vanity, fay, I know 
no two perfons, who feem better qualified for fuch 
a ftate, than we are ; and therefore we muft be 
thoroughly miferable, if we are not entirely hap- 
py ; for both our feelings and fentiments are too 
delicate and refined, to be capable of that indiffer- 
ence, which the generality of mortals pafs their 
lives in. For which reafon, I am not difpleafed 
that your fltuation and circumftances prevented our 
living together, before I was thoroughly acquainted 
with you, or myfelf ; but, though 1 think I might 
now fafely anfwer for my future conduct, I own 
my moft fervent wifhes are fometimes damped with 
fearing, that if ever we fhould live together, you 
# may grow weary of me, or, as Milton phrafes it, 

€t Too much converfe thee perhaps may fatiaie." 

However, I more often lament the fad neceffity 
which parts us; and I think yon more to be pitied 
in this fepa ration, even than I am, fuppofing our 
love to be quite equal. I haye the pains of abfence to 
combat with, which are perhaps as much as I can 
bear : you have thefe alfo, joined to the reflexion 
of having attached yourfelf to me, for no other 
reafon, but the hope of finding a fincere tender 
friend, and an agreeable companion : you have 
made it my duty, as well as inclination, to become 
the fole partner, and chief folace of your every 
care, to fmooih the rugged path of life, and make 
the up-hill, as well as the defcent, lefs painful ; 
nay, even your common affairs and oeconomy are 
fo fituated, that you really want a reafonabie wo- 
man and a faithful friend, in whom you might 
confide. Will you not think me vain, if I fay you 
are deprived of fuch a perfon by our feparation ? 
When 1 confider the opportunist* \ V&t <& *^* 
Vol. II. I te*\v*j> 
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dearing myfelf to you by numbcrlefs namelefs ads 
of love and gratitude, I lament each parting mo- 
ment, and regret my fleeting youth, for, oh ! I 
want unnumbered ages, beyond the common dale 
of man, to prove my fond, faithful, grateful foul 
to thee : Oh ! never may the veil of paflion cloud 



it more. 



HIATUS. 

LETTER CCLXII. 

T^| OT one word from my Pet thefe two poffo! 
■*^ Perhaps you did not get my letters regularly, 
while I was on my route ; for I did not know the 
courfe of the pods, as well as I do at home. You 
fee how ready 1 am to make an excufe for you ; and 
attribute your omifTion to any thing, rather than 
vex myfelf with vain fears of your ficknefs or ne- 
gle&; but, in fuch a cafe, I know that my dear 
Heautontimorumcnos would immediately conclude 
me indifferent to her, or d<ad to myfelf: — and in- 
deed you may as well fuppofe me one, as the 
other. 

But this is nothing to the principal bufinefs of 
this letter ; which is to defire tea exactly at feven 
o'clock, on Tuefday evening. " 

<c None enter may, but Love ; and he 

" Shall guard the door, and keep the key." 

As, I dare fay, my Life thinks this account en- 
tertainment enough for this port, I (haH hufband 
what little wir, or fenfe*. I have, fcr another oc- 
ca/ion, and conclude myfelf, 

My dear Girl, 

Your's eternally, 

HENRY. 



HENRY and FRANCES. 171 

LETTER CCL'XIII; 

Dear Fanny, Dengan. 

T ARRIVED here laft night, much fatiguecl by 
■*■ the warmth of the weather. I hope my Pet is 
well, and my Pet's Pet. ■ My blefling to the little 
fellow. - 

I perceived my heart growing warm at the ap- 
proach to a place, where i had, twenty years ago, 
fpent fo many chearful, boyifti days, fomewhat lika 
the emotion we feel upon meeting an old fchool- 
fellow ; whether it be one we have a particular at- 
tachment to, or no ; for I am not fpeaking here of 
a rational affe&ion, but fuch a prejudice and par- 
tiality, as is contra&ed from early habit and cuf- 
tora, before we have the free exercife of our un- 
derstandings. The love of our country may be 
ranked under this head ; by which, I do not mean 
that patriotifm, which is but univerfal benevolence, 
poorly bounded by a province or kingdom 5 but that 
(bperftitious attachment, men have even to the veiy 
foil, they were bo r n in. 1 fancy that departed 
fpirits, even in'blifs, look fometimes back upon 
this world with a regard like this, though without 
any defire of exchanging fituations. 1 fpcak this 
upon a prefumption that we carry our confcioufnefs 
with us to the next world, whLh I look upon to 
be a thing fo far from requiring proof, fhat to aflert 
the contrary is arguing God to be partial or unjuir. 
Should you be rendered a blefled (pint for your 
virtues, or I an unhappy one for my vices, yoa 
might indeed be faid to be happy, and J miferable ; 
but neither of us could be faid to be rewarded or 
punifhed, without a confcioufnefs of our being the 
perfons, who, in the other life, had merited ot 
incurred thefe judgments. Itisconfao\Av\a^^k c ^ 
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makes the identity of a perfon, relative to himfelf ; 
and, if dtath deftroys this, it JnefFed creates ano- 
ther fpirit in our Head ; and to reward or purilh 
fuch a one for our actions here, would be partit- 
•lity or injuftice. 1 mould be afhamed to infift up- 
on an argument, which, by appearing fo obvious 
to me, makes me conclude has been often urged 
before ; but, as I really never met with any thing 
on this head, at leaft, deducted from this reafon- 
ing, and that it is a fubjeft you know I am fond 
of,. I fhould carry it a good deal farther, if I wcrt 
writing to any one elfe ; but your apprehenfion 
faves me that trouble, as it has often done be- 
fore. Adieu 1 



j i !■' 



A letter is wanting here. 
LETTER CCLXIV. 

T DID not receive my dear Harry's firft letter 'till 
•* Saturday evening. I was then at the Rock, and 
had no poflible means of fending an anfwer to the 
Poft-office; therefore was obliged, for the firft 
time, to difobey your commands. 

In anfwer to your inquiry after mine and my 
Pet's health, I muft tell you, you have been veiy 
near loiing both, fi nee you left us. I attribute my 
illnefs to the irregular way we lived in, the four 
laft days you were in town. I was feized on Mon- 
day night with all the fymptoms of a violent fever : 
I raved inceflantly, and did not recover my fenfes 
'till Tuefday. Polly fent an exprefs to town, but 
no one came near us 'till Wednefday. I went thro' 
all the necefTary operations, and am now, thank 
Cod, very well. I came to town yefterday, and 
(hall return no more. Poor little Bab has had two 

convul- 
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convulfion fits ; the laft was very near carrying himf 
off. They did not let me know of his illnels, 'till 
I came to town. Be is vaftly altered; but I hope, 
and believe, he will recover. You may judge (by 
your own) the anxiety I feel for him. 

I am vaftly delighted with your fentiments in re- 
gard to our future confcioufnefs, as they are, in my 
mind, highly conformable to reafon and religion: but 
I am ft ill more charmed with them, as they corro- 
borate my darling hope, that we (hall fee, know,* 
and converfe with each other in a future ftate. For 
certainly, if we retain a confcioufnefs of the affec- 
tions and a&ionsof th'slife, we (halHikewifc retain 
the idea of thofe pcrfons, who- were the caufe of 
thofe anions, for which we are to be ptfniftied or 
rewarded. The only thing, I ever heard objected 
to this opinion, is, that fuch remembrances might* 
leflcn the happinefs of thofe blefTed fpidts, who* 
may, in this life, be connected by natural or ac- 
quired* ties to perfons, who are to make up the 
number of the unhappy, in the next. To this I 
anfwer, from my own belief and hope, that no 
foul will be doomed* to everlafting damnation : or 
if there (hould be fuch unhappy beings, the hein- 
ou r nefs of thofe crimes, which deferve everlading 
mifery, would entirely erafe the affe&ion or regard 
we bore them, unknowing of their guilt 5 and 
make us readily acknowledge, when purged 'from 
grofs and. felfifh paffions, that their doom is juft. 
leannot think, that, even in this life, there ever 
did, or will fubfift, a real friendfhip, or fincere 
affeftion between the good and bad. Virtue alon* 
is the fure bafis, that can make thofe unions firm 
and Lifting. Without that only true foundation, 
like Eftcourt's guefls, 

'• They part in time — 
*' Whoever hears this ray inftrudUve fong— 

I 3, " »w# 
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" For, tho' fuch friend (hips may be dear, 
€< They ne'er continue long." 

I have not wrote thefe lines right, but 'tis no great 
matter : I have only altered the form, the feufe 
remains. 

The compliment, you pay to my underftanding, 
is more juftly due to you, than me. If I am fen- 
fiblc, or intelligent, it is you have made me fo. 
The fond defire of gaining your approbation firft 
fouzed me to exert the little powers, whkh nature 
lent me. Your convcrfe, your letters have im- 
proved my mind, and given my thoughts a turn fu* 
perior to the trifles, which employ the generality 
of my feje. Yet flill I plead no merit from this 
boaft, for fuch a preceptor mart have improved the 
dulled pupil. It is you, my charming guide, who 
have made me, as far as I am either, wife or good. 
You have iliuflratcd your theory by practice, and, 
by your dear example, Ihewn me what it is to be a 
chriftian and philosopher. Go on then, my loved 
mailer; continue toinftrufr, and (I hope) improve 
me, 'till I arrive as near thy own perfection, as my 
fmall powers ad;nit. Yet flill remember I am a 
woman, nay a weak one too ; fubjett to all the 
failings of my fcx, which require time, as well as 
rcafon, to conquer. 

Adieu ! 

FRANCES. 



LETTER CCLXV. 

Ca Hi don y Augujl 1 , 1 7 5 2 - 
J "IS is a very fweet, romantic fituation ; the 

real] ° ^ d and bacl * The b ° V an(i fiirl arc 

. ^ Ve ' v fine children, and capable of any edu- 

on ' fol id or polite. Lady O— is a very Ten- 
Able, 
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fibl", chearful, and agreeable woman ; and fueh 
a perfon, as any imn might be botb pleafed and 
proud to have belong to him, in any fituation, or 
relation of life. Her aff. ibility and unafFecled man- 
ners, not lefe than her food, which is little more 
than bread apd pulfe, milk and water, would bstit 
a cibin ; while her tafte, fpirit, and politencfs 
might become a palace. 

I feel a very Angular kind of affeftion for her, 
which I never was fenfible of before for a new ac- 
quaintance ; it is fuch a regard, as we have for an 
old friend. I think, I could (peak as freely to her, 
and intruft her wish any fecret of confequence to 
me, as I could to a perfoa, whofe confidence I had 
proved for twenty years. 



* * * * * * 



Adieu ! • 

HENRY. 



LETTER CCLXVI. 

Dear Hafrt, 

T HAD the pleafurc of your*s from Hermitage, 
* and am highly delighted with your account of 
lady O — — , and her babes. I have long been 
certain, that, whenever you knew, you would love 
and efteem her ; and this belief was, I think, the 
higheft compliment, I ever paid her. Has (he not 
abundance of that clevernefs, which is not to be, 
defined ; which, to the common aftions of life, 
is like grace to beauty ? And, as the latter does 
not arife from any particular complexion, limb or 
feature, but is the joint refult of ail i fo neither 
« I 4 can. 
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can the former be faid to depend on fenfe or virtue, 
tho' 1 am morally certain it cannot exift without 
both : for, as we have feen many handfome people, 
who wanted the charming Je ne/fai quoi ; fo we 
mull have met with many good and fenfible folk, 
who had not one grain of clevernefs about them. 

I am heartily concerned at the account, you give 
of your affairs. It is really a melancholy thing, 
that you have no per (on about you, whom you can 
depend upon; for thofe, whofe integrity is part dif- 
pute, for want of a little clevernefs^ may injure you 
as highly, as others could by defrauding you. 
May 1 live to fee the day, when you fliall have made 
me as capable, as I am willing and faithful, to be- 
come my dear Harry's only ft e ward ! 

Our dear little baby is ftill very far froorwell. 
Baxter faw him yefterday : he has ordered him to 
live entirely on chicken- broth and fack- whey. I am 
furry to find his conftitution fo extremely delicate. 
I grieve over again for every grief, I felt and in- 
dulged, while he was immediately a part of me; 
but I hope he will get the better of every thing, 
and never have region to fighy a* much as ht doet 
now from confutation. 

I am to fit, for the firft time, to Hufley, on Sa- 
turday : he has been engaged every day fince I came 
t© town. I repent of my folly already, but do not 
know how to get off: indeed I think it a very great 
one, to have my pi&ure drawn, efpecially as you 
cannot take it with you — Rut it is too late to help it 
now, and I muft go on with the farce. 
. As your affairs are in fucb an irregular way, I 
fuppofe yoif will not flay, long at Hermitage. Let 
me know when you intend coming to town. I wifh 
I. were to change my lodgings every time you leave 
me ! for I can neither flee p or wake, without hav- 
ing your idea continually before me; nor can I fit 
qr vyalk in any part of the houfe, without recol- 
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le£ting that you fat or walked there, at fuch or 
fuch a time. As this local memory is but a kind of 
interruption to the con flan t remembrance I have al- 
ways of you, independant of time or place, I am 
fbmetimes tempted to take up my abode in the 
kitchen,' where (to the bed of my knowledge) you« 
never were, that I may be free to think of you,, 
without regard to particular circumftances, or ma- 
terial objects. 

I have, with great care and attention, read about 
half of * Brown ; but I nxuft give him a feconcfr 
reading* before 1 pretend to deliver my, opinion, or* 
communicate my remarks. 

Your brother and fitter are come to dine with- 
me. I cannot fay they interrupt me, as I have- 
frothing farther to- add, but that 1 am, and ever 
will be, your's* 

•erances.. 



• 



On ihe Chara&erifticr,. 



*»~ 
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Dear F a nn y, Chgher. . 

n E R ?aml at the f Biftiop's houfc, quite alone?. 
** and (hall be fo 'till Monday next; when the- 
family return from Fnnifkillen. I" met fome of the- 
fervants of this houfe about fix miles off, and they: 
acquainted me with the (late of matters* here;; 
which would have been hint enough for any rea«- 
fonable man to. turn. back upon; but, you know,. 
it was rather a. matter forme to rcjoiee at». that I ! 
ftiould have fo much, time tomyfelf, mybteoks*. 
papers,. and mufic. The. fe/vants, who are left* 
behind, are the higher fort.; and; as we areuofor— 
tunately old; acquaintance,, they, fall foul on me,, 

* 

. t. Doctor Clayton.. 

1: 5" from 
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from miftaken kindnefs, at an unmerciful rate. 
The butler was immediately for fending to the" 
parfon of the parifh, " to notify the arrival of a 
4< relation and friend of the Bi (hop's, who was in 
** fuch a lonefcme way, that it would pity one's 
<c heart to fee it." But, upon inquiry, I found 
this man would not go away, when I bid him, nor 
take a denial, if he afked me to go home with him; 
and, not being at the top of his preferment in this 
diocefe, I begged to be excufed from the over- 
abounding of his civility. My friend, the butler, 
then apprehending that I thought the parfon too 
grave and wife for me, (for he could not get it 
into his head, that a man (hould chufe to be alone) 
recommended the Bifhop's agent to me ; who, ht 
faid, would much delight me, as he was a brave, 
jolly batch elor, like rayfelf, and could crack a bot- 
tle and a joke with any man I afked him, whe- 
ther this man would give me any of my Lord's 
money, without his leave ? and, being anfwered 
No, I faid I defired no acquaintance with him. 

Lady O and 1 had a good deal of conver- 

fation about you, the day before I came away. 
She fpoke veiy handfomely of you, and kindly too. 
She faid ulfo, that you had but a flight conftitu- 
tion, and was fubjed to low fpirits often ; which 
fhe attributed to irregularity of hours, late at night 
and morning, and recommended to me to take 
fome care about that matter for you. w he aiTured 
me, that (he was heifelf fo fcnfible of the good 
cffe& of liflng early, that, as (he has naturally a 
great flow of fpirits, which were firft owing to 
early hours, (lie is now obliged to lie in bed, fome 
time longer than (lie is inclined, left (he (hould run 
wild about the country, to the utter fcandal and 
ftftoniftiment of all her neighbours. 

Adieu 1 
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LETTER CCLXVIII. 

T Congratulate my dear Harry on the unexpected 
** indulgence, which his tafte for retirement has 
met with. I am not at all furprized that you 
neither returned to hermitage, nor accepted the 
company that has been offered you at Clogher ; for 
I am well aware how pleafant it muft be to a mind 
like your's, to be allowed the free exercife of its. 
own faculties, I have often looked with great pity, 
not intirely ucmixed with contempt, oa very good 
kind of people, for feeming to be utter flrangers 
to the pleafures of f^f-foclfiy ; for I will not call it 
folitude to be fometimes alone. However, I hope 
your contemplative amufements are, by this time, 
heightened into the joys of a rational converfe, by 
the Bi (hop's return. I am fure he is a fen fib] e 
man, from the friendfhip that has folong fubfifted 
between you, and the manner you always fpeak of 
him in. 

I am much obliged to dear Lady O for the 

exp reffions, as well as proofs of regard, (he haa 
honoured me with. There is really fomething 
extraordinary in her attachment, for indeed I can- 
not plead the lead merit to her friendQup; yet I 
hope, and believe, I (hall ever retain it ; for I am 
well convinced, I muft be highly to blame, when* 
ever I forfeit it. 

I am very certain, that you and (be are quite 
right with regard to early hours : but I would not 
difgrace the good nefs of her heart, as wcli as un- 
dcrftanding, to fuppofe her chearful fpirits aiife 
merely from conflitution. Believe me,, that, in 
order to fupport them, (he ha* had recaurfe to re- 
ligion and philofophy : nor has her high ftatior* 
exempted her from wantiug their aid. May boih 
you and (he ever retain 'that feufible chearfulnefe* 

I 6 which 



jgo LETTERS between 

which fo well becomes ye ! which, though yon 
modeftly afcribe to regularity and early hours, has 
}ts efFeft from another caufc, a coofcioufnefs of 
ft&ing right, and a mind filled with " that fweet 
V peace which goodnefs boforas ever." 

1 will not however pretend to deny, that, in 
fuch conftitutions as mine, irregularity may weaken. 
the faculties of the mind, as well as the body, and 
dirTufc a latitude and heavinefs over both ; Provv- 
'dence having ordained, for their mutual preferva- 
tion, that what injures the oae, (hall immediately, 
^>r remotely affedr. the other. This fentiment may 
be carried a great way, even to the mental vices of 
envy, avarice, &c. and every perfon, who has ever 
felt ficknefs or pain, muft know, " we are not 
** ourfelves, when nature, being oppreded, com*. 
*• mands the mind to (ufT<?{ with the body/ 9 

Adieu ! 

FRANCES. 
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My dear Fanny, 

ALL alone (till, in my own kingdom ; where, 
though I have no very extenfive fway, I have 
thofe fubjefts to govern, that fhould be thefirft 
cflay of a monarch's politics, namely, my own paf- 
lions and foibles.* 1 might have anfwered your 
letter laft pod, but declined it ; as I had not time 
to do Uju/iicr, to fpeak ftill in the kingly flile. 

I am extremely pleafed, whqn you anfwer my 
letters properly, by enteiing into the fpirit and 
fubjeft of them, which indeed you can do fo well; 
not with " I received yours, and for anfwer fay." 

* Si vis omnu t.bi fuhjici, teipfum fubjice ration). 

Sew. 
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A correfpondence (hould be properly a conver- 
fatioa ; not mere queftion and anfwer. I often juft 
hint a^fubjedts, and leave them imperfect, to give 
you o<gafion to complete them ; and J am vexed 
anddifappointed, when you negledt it, out of la- 
l&inefs or diffidence ; for it muft be owing to either 
of thefe, whenever I am difappointed. Yon have- 
fometimes told me, that I over- awe you, from an 
apprehenfion of my fuperior underftanding ; fo 
that, in writing or fpeaking to me, you have not 
always the full exercife of your own powers. Now, 
for argument's fake, we will let this pafs ; but then 
believe me, Fanny, if I remember right, I had 
not fo refined and fpeculative fenfe, as you have 
now, when I was at your age. All the improve- 
ment, I have ever made to it, has been almolt fince- 
that time ; and a pra&ifed wreftler may be able to 
overcome an inexperienced man of greater natural 
abilities. You are now in a ftate and ftage of life, 
proper to improve yourfelf, and may have this ad- 
vantage over me, that you can have the help o£ 
one, who has lately travelled throujgh the road you. 
$re to go.; fo that I hope, in return, to have your 
affiftance, as your uaderftanding will be at the 
height, when mine, from the courfe of nature^ 
^ill be on the decline. Thi$ I (hould look upon, 
as a fort of triumph, of the moft flattering kind,, 
namely, aconqueft over myfelf ; that is, my better- 
part overcoming my worie. Befides, you have 
the advantage of a chafte and< religious education^ 
which will the (boner enable you to reach the only 
end I havQ ever propofed from my ftudies, to makq : 
Uic rather a better % than a tnifir man. Moral phi- 
lofophy may reform our manners, and fubdue our 
paffipns ; bu| (lowly the one, and with a conftant 
firuggle the other. ;. while religion effetts the firft 
at once, and the latter with eafe,' by fubftituting^ 
mpre charming j>leafures \& theAt, v^\&% . 



•\»8* 
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This is the mod romantic place I ever faw : 
there are not two hundred yards of level ground 
in the whole countiy ; for it is com po fed of an in- 
finite number of green hills, lying fo clofcTo each 
other, that it rtfembles a codlin pye in a bowl-difti. 
So that the nurfe's ftory of giants, of old, ftep«- 
ping from one hill to another, round the country, 
would not appear an improbable tale here. It is 
much the fame way at Hermitage too, and, in 
general, through all thofe parts of this country, I 
have yet feen. 

I hope you are reading Brown upon the Charac- 
terises, and writing notes upon it : I am fure you 
are, becaufe I deflred it. I ftiould be glad to have 
your opinion upon the definition of virtue, given 
in the lad lines of the third feclion of the fecond 
eflay, upon the moral obligations of man to virtue. 
I give you fair play, by telling you that I think this 
definition falfe and imperfect.; and only afk you, 
how it is fo. Read the firft, fecond, and third 
fections carefully, before you give your opinion ; 
not that you will difcover the error from them, but 
they will help you to judge the better. 

This is a fevere trial of my dear pupil ; for, I 
own, when firft I read the book, 1 was fully fatis- 
fied with the definition : and, to give you fome 
help in this matter, I agree that he has fhewn the 
imperfection of the other three definitions of vir- 
tue ; "but yet I fay, he has given a more impeifeft 
and dangerous one himfelf. 

Adieu my Life ! 

HENRY. 
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LETTER CCLXX. 

J N the difagreeable and embarraffed fituation I 
** am at prefent, I know nothing could tempt me 
to write, but the fear of your thinking I poorly 
declined the taflc you have affigned me, without 
being ingenuous enough to confefs myfelf unequal 
to it. 1 had gone through the whole efTay on the 
obligations of man to virtue, before I received your 
letter; and had remarked the definition you men- 
tion, to be as imperfecl as any of thofe, he terms 
fo: for which reafon, I had contented myfelf with 
thinking that virtue is not to be defined ; and had 
taken up fo much of Dr. Clarke's opinion, as to 
believe, that though, like the certainty of an Al- 
mighty Being, it cannot be reduced to terms, or 
fully proved and explained by words, yet is it felf- 
evident to every rational creature. Brown fays, 
virtue confifls Ci in the conformity of. our affecYions 
c< with the public good, and the voluntary pro- 
<c duQion of the greatefl: happinefs." If, by the 
public, he means all human kind, he might have 
explained it by universal benevolence \ which is fo far 
from excluding the natural or moral ties, that it 
certainty ftrengthens them. 

*' Friends, parents, neighbours firft it will embrace, 
c< Its country next, — and next all human race." 

But, if he confines his idea of the public to a par- 
ticular nation or people, he doubtlefs makes virtue 
of a variable and indeterminate nature ; and, at 
once, deftroys his own fyftem, and its exiftence : 
for, though the love of our country is certainly a 
very noble and proper principle ; yet, as the in- 
terefts of every nation and people vary, what may 
be virtuous with regard to the advantages of one, 
may be highly criminal,, by becoming prejudicial 

to 
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to another. This therefore, cannot be the true cri- 
terion of virtue : its effects muft be uniform, in- 
dependent of time or place, as it is itfelf the fame 
in the vale of Samone, or the palace of Ver- 
feilles. 

I am (till more difpleafed at the latter part of 
his definition, iC the voluntary produfiion of the 
*• greateft happinefs." As this may be underflood, 
poorly confining virtue to the particular nations of 
affluence or power. I cannot think this was the 
autjior's meaning ; yet, as it may be wrefted to* 
this point, I think it is dangeroufly exprefied ; for 
it may tend to difcourage the exercife of virtue ia- 
thofe, who have it not in their power to do great 
or generous a&ions. 

1 have now given my dear preceptor the higheft 
proof of my obedience to his commands ; and, as 
we are told in faipturc, that " obedience is better 
than facrifice," I hope he will accept the will for 
the deed. Believe me, my dearefl life, I have 
never been fo much hurt at the corrfcioufnefs of 
my own weaknefs, as at this moment. I know \ 
have expofed it; but I know 1 have an indulgent 
mailer, who will forgive and inftruft me. From, 
the firft of our correfpondence, I have ever de- 
clined writing, though I was vain enough of my; 
capacity in that way before ; but the perfe£Uon of. 
your letters has (hewn me my infufficieccy in fuchx 
a glaring light, that I never fit down to anfwer a t 
letter of yours, without bluuYing. You fay, V 
am now " at an ago, and in a (late of life, to admit' 
" improvement " My age is doubtlefs on your. 
fide, but my fituation much againft you. The- 
quicknefs of my apprehension, which is* or (hould. 

r^J**^ help to (ludy, is turned to. melancholy- 
profpects, and my attention to any thing I read, 
continually interrupted, as 1 never am one momeott 
*!one... 

Lac* 
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i am afhamed to fend this letter. I would not 
let it go, but for fear you (hould think me lazy. 
Adieu, Life, Love, adieu 1 

FRANCES. 
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My dear pet, 

• 

VT O U cannot imagine what pleafure your critiqui 
* upon Brown gives me. Your fentiments arc 
extremely clever and juft, and would become a 
greater adept in philofophy, than you are ; but are 
really furprizing for a young woman upon £0 ab- 
flrufe a fubjeft, I am pleafcd to find, that your 
remarks have taken a different turn from mine, 
though we both agree in the fame opinion ? and 
am glad I did not fee your's, before I wrote my 
own, left I (hould have re (led there, and thought 
that no farther criticifm was ncceflary upon the 
fobjea. 

Indeed, my dear, I intreat you to exert your 
talents a little oftener in this way; for ycfu may be 
aflured, that, if I did not think you equal to the 
talk, I would not recommend it to you. Your 
fhort and impartial character is this : yoy have a 
very good natural underftanding, a lively fancy, a 
quick apprehenfion, and an eafy ex predion. Your 
judgment is rather delicate than ftrong, and may 
be better (tiled a refined tafte than a logical reafon. 
In fhort, you need no farther helps from nature 5 
and ail the affiftance you want from art, is to be 
direded to a courfe of reading, proper to furnifti 
you with fubjefts fit for your reflection ; and a let- 
tered converfe, to exercife your mind, till it attains 

thai 
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that health aad vigour, which it is originally ca- 
pable of. 

Adieu, my life ! 

REMARKS upon Browns !tfini:ion of Virtue, 
in his Eiray upon the Cha&acteristicks. 

€t T7TRTUE is t'.^e voluntary prod u<9 ion of 
•* \ the ureateii h tppic^is." See the laft line 
of Se£Tion third. 

This definition I look upon to be more imper- 
ftft, and of a more dangerous tendency, than any 
of the three precifionaht has (o ingeoioully proved 
the iofiifficiency of. According to Mr. Brown's 
precifion, a man may difinherit his children to en- 
dow an hofpital. All Europe might have been in- 
volved in a war, if a certain neighbouring prince 
had not an heir. But would it therefore have be- 
come the confeflor to have got the princefs viiih 
chi'd ? this definition gives latitude to a dangerous 
principle in an old Latin fentence; ctfm vitia pro- 
Jint, ptccat qui rcfie facit : In ftiort, I think that 
Mr. Brown, both here, and in his obligations of 
man to virtue, argues more like a p^lithian than a 
divine ; regarding the end, without refpe&ing the 
msans. 

But there are a&ious which all men agree about 
to be frns, which the fchool divinity ftiles fpecifick, 
and St. AuAin fays, mulia p* obibita funt quia mali t 
i. e. infe, mala. The fcripture forbids us to do 
evil, even though good fhould come of it : now if 
the production of happinefs conftitutes the nature of 
virtue, how can that ad ion be deemed bid, which 
tends to good? This text then might make one 
fufpc&, at leail, that there was fuch a thing as 
irtrlat ve vice, that changed not its nature upon 
becoming a rt lathe virtue. I think it a dangerous 
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opinion, that virtue is not a reality , but a name : I 
am perfuaded that we have an original idea of 
moral truth and beauty, transfufed into the foul by 
01ft Great Creator ; which to diftinguifh from the 
natural perceptions we have of harmony in mufic, 
or proportion in matter, may be filled by the name 
of confcience. It is a fenfatiori we are affected 
•with, previous to all reafoning with regard to our 
own happinefs, or that of others It is an impref- 
/ion originally framed in our minds, which like the 
appetites of the body, we feel ourfelves moved" by, 
without regard to the ends for which they were 
ordained. In truth, thje firft is a divine impulfe, 
as the latter is a natural motive, but neither of 
them a philofophic deduction. 

All men, it is (aid, are not fenfible of this mo- 
ral perception in themfelves j let us fay then, that 
thole who are bleft with it, are affected not by 
what Shaftfbury ftiles /«/#•, but by what tta di- 
vines better term grac<\ 

I am fure that Mr. Brown does not mean to.fay* 
that there is not really fuch a thing as abftraft 
virtue, tho' he would unkindly deftroy that plea- 
fing opinion, fo flattering to the dignity of human 
nature, and fo inducive to its c thicks, that we 
have an original fenTe of it. 

If then there is fuch a thing as abftract virtue in 
the great exemplar, is it not more agreeable to our 
notions of the divine wifdom and goodnefs, that 
he fhould imbue our fouls with a natural tincture 
of this charming idea, than that he fhould leave 
it to be groped out through the puzzled labyrinths 
of human reafon, or hazartl its foundation upon 
the various and contradictory fyftems of bungling 
politicians ? m 

I agree indeed, that reflection may be necefTary 
to direct its operation, but not to create its na* 
ture ; and that reafoning may form relative* but 

not 
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not abfoluie virtue ; as arithmetic!; may multiply or 
divide figures, but can neither make or alter the 
nature of number. ; 

If it be objected that I have given no explicit 
definition of virtue, as the calling it an idea -is no 
precifion, I anfwer, that as it is of the efTence of 
God, no terms can adequately exprefs it : It is a 
certain afflatus divinu^ or inward working of the 
fpirit, which we may feel, without being able to 
defcribe ; for it is, as I faid before, an impulfe, 
not a reflection ; for reafon, if left to itfelf, as in 
fomc in (ranees given above, with regard to the 
greater publick good, woold often betray us into 
vice or mi flake, if we had not a certain confeiouf- 
nefs, or original idea to guide ourfelves by. 

Brown tells us, that virtue is the vo'uitary pro- 
duff on of tbigrevtft h.tppi*ef> % but when we elk 
him what (hall direct us to that amiable end, te 
is filent; Then Clark tells us, that reafon mud be 
our guide j when I enquire what is reafon ? Wool* 
afton cries truth j and when I afk for a definition 
of truth, Shaftfbury refers me to idea ; which idea 
I attribute to a fuperior fpirit, or emanation of 
the divine light or grace, which imprefles a con* 
vidtion upon our confidences,, of certain moral' 
truths and obligations which are previous to, and 
independent on human reafon or reflection, and 
therefore permanent, and fixed in their own nar 
ture. 

Now I do not mean, by any thing I fyave faidY 
either to fuperfede the ufe of reafon to guide our 
actions, or the neceffifj of revelation to influence 
them : but thus I argue, that if the cxercife of 
moral virtue be our higheft and pureft pleafure. 
here, and that this pleafure .proceeds not from dw 
great and glorious idea of abfolute, fpecifick, ir- 
relative excellence, but merely from a regard to. 
jpubliQk or private happurcC*, bete or hereafter ; 
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what enjoyment can we have in this contemplation, 
which we muft fuppofe to be the. blifs of angels, 
when the opportunity of exercifing this virtue, and 
its relation to all happinefs (hall be finally at an 
end ? The joys of the next world we are to fup- 
pofe, confift in the intuition of the divine pre- 
tence, in the contemplation of abfolute beauty, 
harmony and truth, ab ft raft and irrelative: In this 
world then, we are, not only to purchafe the re- 
ward, but to prepare ourfelves for the enjoyment 
of it ; and without fuch an original irrelative fenfe, 
we (hould be unbleft in any heaven but a Mahometan 
one. 

u Ariftotle fays, that virtue hath no reafon, by 
<c which he means that it is indeed prior to all rea- 
c * fon ; yet it may be faid to have it, becaufe it 
* c hearkens to it, and is, in refpeft of the reafon- 
** able part, as a fon is in refpeft of his father, 
c< who is governed by his inftru&ions."* M. 
Pafchal, feeras to be at a lofs for a certain defini- 
nition of virtue : he fays the port is a guide for 
mariners, but what (hall direft us to the haven of 
virtue ? upon which M. Voltaire* whom I take to 
be both a fuperHcial writer, and a (light philofo- 
pher, anfwers him, extempore^ " Do as you would 
44 be done by/' According to which rule, you 
fliould refcue a thief from the gallows, becaufe you 
would be glad that any one fliould do the fame 
for you, in like circumftances. Here Pafchal feems 
rather to be in fearch of the example than the r&/;, 
for though the haven is the end your voyage aims 
?t, yet it is not that which directs your courfe : 
but he has unawares made a very apt allufion to 
the proper ftate of this queftion, for virtue, like 
the load Gone, is a power in the hands of our Cre- 
ator, as yel inexplicable by human reafon, 

* Gaflendi. 



190 LETTERS between 

Here a letter is miffing. 

LETTER CCLXXIL 

A S my dear Harry knows the uoeafinefs which 
•** his filence gives me, I cannot help faying it is 
more than unkind, it is abfolutely cruel, to neg- 
lefl writing. There was a report laft week, that 
you died fuddenly. I heard it laft Friday ; and my 
not receiving a letter from you that day, almoft 
diftratted me. Though your letters are the molt 
fenfible and elegant pleafure 1 can receive in your 
abfence, yet is my affe&ion fo much ftronger than 
my understanding, that I would willingly give up 
the entertainment they afford me, to be certain of 
a fingle line by every poft, which fhould barely 
tell me you are well. I know it is a weaknefs to 
expe<ft fuch punctuality ; but it is the natural ef- 
fect of a greater^ the having fo entirely given up 
my heart, as to render my happinefs wholly de- 
pendent on another ; a truft, for which (contrary 
to the general opinion) you can, with eafe, give me 
fufficient fecurity. 

I received your two letters of the former pofis ; 
and think it is really fomcthing extraordinary, that 
a per fan, who was bred and has lived like you, 
fhould, at your time of life, immerfed in bufinefs, 
and involved in difagreeable circumftances, with- 
out any outward call, or vifible help, become fo 
great a proficient in the feitnee, which to the ge- 
nerality of the world appears fo tedious and ab- 
ftrufe, as to deter them ir.>m being at all acquainted 
yeiih it ; and in which many learned (and from 
thence called wife) men have pafTed their lives, 
without either making themfelves, or the world, 
ie whit the better for it. In (hort, I look upon 
as a particular mark of the Almighty's goodnefs, 

that 
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that has been pleafed to give you a torn of mind, 
which muft render you fuperior to the common 
accidents of life ; aud that he has thought proper 
to make you an inftance, among the few, that nei- 
ther riches, power, nor honours are nereffary to 
conftitute the real happinefs of a rational being ; 
fince, with a tafte and relifh for them all, yet un- 
pofTeffing any of them, your ftate is infinitely pre- 
ferable to thofe, who, in the full enjoyment of 
them all, are unbleft with true religion and philo- 
sophy. 

May my fweet love long tafte thofe bleflings 
which virtue can alone bellow I and may it, both 
in this world and the next, be to him an addition 
of his blifs, that he has made me better, wifer, 
and, of courfe, happier ! 

Adieu, my heart's, my foul's dear Harry ! 



H Ij/TU S. 

LETTER CCLXXIII. 

VTOU tell me that your piflure is improved- in- 
* to your own likenefs at laft; then take it 
home immediately, left the painter (hould attempt 
to cheat me with a Helen of Gtido's. 

Poetry and painting, they fay, are fiflerarrs; 
but Huffey has fo raifed my jealoufy by his fuc- 
cefs, that I (hall endeavour to make them rivals 
too. 

Chara&er of Fanny. 

With all of wit that niture can beftow, . 
And more of fcnfe, than ev'n her fenfe can know : 
Her heart a mine, by modcfty conceal'd, i 

Untaught to glow, till love the gem revcald : 

With 



192 LETTERS bttwten 

With tendernefs, and converfe fwcct, to prove 
At once the joys and calm delights of lore : 
Her fancy lively, and her judgment true* 
Perfect in nature, and in morals too : 
Her air coquettifh, but her mind a prude ; 
Her body wanton, but her foul not lewd : 
Rivals by turns, her mind and perfon charms, 
Allays the lover, and the hufband warms : 
Who pleas'd at firft, and yet at laft pleas'd more; 
My future hope, and yet my prefent ftore. 
Thefe are thy worth ; not dow'r told down in gold* 
Too dearly purchas'd for thy merit fold. 
Thy virtues, not my art, thefe numbers frame, 
Oh ! more my infpiration than my theme ! * 

HENRY* 

• 

• T«antu-3 eras vates, tanta eft Lucretia. An ipfum 
Hoc ille dederas : an deiit ilia tibi ? 

Frag. Epig. Jul. Scal* 
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LETTER CCLXXIV. 

My dear FanW, 

V7 0U defired to hear from me on Friday; but 
thofe, who love, are fond of works of fupc- 
rerogation. 

I am reading one of the books I brought away 
from you, intitled Manners, and •am well pleafed 
With it. I remember the reafon of my throwing it 
afide, when I bought it for you, was, upon look- 
ing a little into it, 1 obferved the author had allud- 
ed to a great number of private characters, to il- 
luftrate general theorems ; and as I had fometimes 
met with many infipid moral novels of that kind, 
I conceived a prejudice againft the book : but I 
find from this author, that when fuch a manner 

is 
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Is managed with wit and addrefs, it gives a certain 
vivacity to this kind of writing,- and ftr engthens 
the (Hie, by adding action to reafon. 

What incited my inclination to read this book, 
wa$ a paragraph in the public papers, that' it had 
given great offence in France, where it was written, 
and that there was likely to be a profecution againft 
the author ; and, as far as I have gone, I find it has 
a merit in it very apt to give offence to priefts and 
bigots. The. writer is, I think, a man offenfe, 
learning, parts, and unprejudiced reflection. I am, 
therefore, highly pleated to find he is of the fame 
Opinion with me, of an innate idea of irrelative 
virtue ; which is a fentiment I am fo charmed with, 
that I am fond of laying hold on every occafion of - 
tlifcourfing about it. So I (hall here take a flight 
at it again. 

■ We have, from the mere "bounty of nature, a 
-finell for flavours, a tafte for favours, a fight for 
fymmetry, an hearing for founds, and a feeling for 
more fenfual gratifications. Shall then the good- 
nefs, nay the juftice of God, leave us void of as 
Immediate a fen fat ion of virtue, which is a thing of 
lb much higher confequence, both to ourfelves and 
others, and both with regard to this life and the 
next? Shall I fay, the bounty of God be greater 
than his juftice ? Shall our inftinct faculties be 'go* 
verned by a divine impulfe, and (hall our moral 
powers be left without a guide ? for human reafon 
is inefficient to form the rule, though it's proper 
province 4s to be exercifed, and converfant about it. 

But the fenfes are only the organs to convey ideas 
to the mind ; it is the&ul, which perceives. Brutes 
then have a foul: they have alfo a fpirit, if you 
give me leave to make a diftin&ion here \ for mat- 
ter, of itfelf, is inaclive. There are fo many in- 
stances in brutes of what we partially (tile mimic 
reafon, that mankind has no great Cfcxxfe vq\^n£\^ 

Vol. II. K ^o*. 
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upon the fole prerogative of this excellence ; -fiaee 
all we can claim is but a higher degree of this 
.boafted fuperiority. 

Bdt we are taught to believe that God formed 
man after his own image : this favour fiirely was 
pot fliewa in bis human .figure, which XHogenes 
humouroufiy ridiculed, by ^plucking a goofe, aad 
leading it through the ftreets of Athens, crying, 
" Behold Plato's man !" which that philofophar 
had defined to be a two-legged animal without 
feathers*. Nor can this glorious charaAeriftic bt 
prefumed from any one quality, which brutes have 
in any degree or analqgy with .us. What then is 
•this great diftin&ion, upon which we do, and 
ought fo ju(Hy to value ourfelve^ but a certain, inr 
mate, moral fenfe, which, as the ferment expreflef 
it, " makes us as Gods, knowing good from evil ?" 

Brutes are capable of virtue, according to the 
common fenfe of it j for many of their actions dc> 
monftrate love, gratitude, and benevolence : apd 
though, when the fpaniel beats the £eld foronr 
fport or food, he may be considered as ading merely 
for his own pleafure^ this is no more than feme 
moralifts have charged upon human virtue, which 
they have refolved into a (elf-fatisfadion. In Jhortt 
it is an innate, moral idea, which makes nsJinfiUt 
of virtue ; while reafon and free will only make us 
capable of it. 

As foan as I have read this book, I* will fend k 
up to you. 

Adieu, my faired Idjea f 

* Animal bipes, et implume* 
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LETTER CCLXXV. 

My dear Fanhy, 

I WOULD nor tell yon any thing of the rti*t«i% 
* 'till it was over 1 but I left town with a fore 
throat, which increafed very faft upon me, -laft 
night ; but I am this morning, tliank God, afs wilt 
as ever, and am 1 juft fetting out fdr your owtt 
Maidenhall. 

I have gone a good way in manners ; and, upon 
a farther View of that author* I begin to find tire 
feme fault with him* which I did at firth His cha- 
racters are too frequently introduced, are tedious, 
and ill drawn, and many of them not at all to the 
purpofe. However, there -are here and there, cer- 
tain traits of genius, which, upon the whole, make 
the work appear to have been written by two diflfe- 
tent perfons ; or rather, I have taken it into my 
bead, that it was wrote by a woman, who had, fot 
ibme time, converfed freely with Ten Able men. 

The author, authors, or compiler of this book 
(peak very rationally againft the do&rine of eternal 
tnlfery ; which is a matter, I think, I have in fome 
of my letters, given my opinion upon ; and is a 
(ubjeft I am fo fond of, that I ftiall venture to fpeak 
the fentiments, which at prefent occur to me on 
that head, without waiting to recolleft whether I 
havefaid the fame things to you before or no, or 
whether any one elfe has faid them before me. 

The doftrine of eternal mifery eftablifhcs the 
empire of the devil 5 for twenty men muft be 
damned, for one that can be faved, upon the or- 
thodox chriftian fcheme ; and the mediator has dif- 
fered in vain. 

Suppofe, during the millennium of the juft, there 

fhould be a millennium of the unjuft don't you 

think a thoufaod years fufferingi may make fuffi- 

K 2 chat 
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c icnt atonement to divine juftice ? And I think die 
popifh dodrioe of purgatory only abfurd in the 
opinion, that any merits of the living can avail the 
dead there. However, this wild notion mayte 
confidered as a pious fraud to be of iervice in reli- 
gion, as it multiplies our inducements to devotion 
—As for example ; if I thought my dear Fanny 
was receiving many ftripes there for her croflhefi 
to me, no Anchorite erer led fuch an exemplary 
life, as I fhould, to relcue my own fpoiled Pet. 

Infinite juftice, they fay, requires infinite fads- 
faction. Perhaps this is only aquibbleupen words: 
but, to take it their own way, has not the media- 
tor's fufferings already given this infinite fatisfac- 
tion ? and muft every miferable wretch, Who diet 
in fin, become an additional victim to infinite jut 
tice ? In fhort, this (hocking doctrine feems rathef 
to be a piece of prieft's rage, than divine wrath j 
and is fuch a blafphemous opinion of the Godheads 
as exceeds alma ft any of thofe lay crimes, they 
anathematize fo vehemently and prefumptuoufly if. 
the fame time ; and are not aware that they reduce 
God to a kind of fate, while, by extending bk 
juftice, they limit his mercy, and fo peremptorily 
deftroy the power of free will id the exercife of 
his attributes. But I cannot let this infinitt fatifc- 
faclion pafs by fo quietly, without ihewing that it 
proves nothing, by proving too much \ for infinite 
fatisfattion muft be infinite every way, in degree as 
well as duration ; then this deftroys the equitable 
rule of proportionable punifhments ; for the lead 
crime requires fatisfa&ion, infinite fatisfa&ion, infi- 
nite in degree, and infinite in duration — fo that a 
man muft be made a Qod, before he can be ren- 
dered capable of giving fuch infinte fatisfacYion. 

I have not done with this fubje&, and (hall re- 
fume it in my next ; for the poft is juft going out 
Adieu, my own Fanny 1 Read add write my charm- 
ing 
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log* pupil, while I endeavour to reflefl that light 
back again upon you, which you firft infpired me 
with* 



■Ut. 



LETTER CCLXXVI. 

My dear Fannt^ 

* AM juft come home; My uncle is'asufual; or, 

* asfome man conft rued Queen Anne's motto, 
Jemper eadem> worfe and worfe. 

Every thing here in a backward and negle&ed 
way — Why do not you come down, and fet mat- 
ters to rights ? I hope in God I (hall not be long 
the only (lave in your affairs. 1 have maty things 
to take care of; and there is but one per Ton, I 
can,* or (hould chufe- to confide io, and her help*! 
am deprived of. O my foal, keep ftcdJy to your 

giilofephy 1 for my old friend Providence will not 
r(&ke*you. 

I have finiflied manners^ and ftill think of that 
bbok, as I did in myriad ; and could point out fe- 
veral paflages, ta (hew that it is rather a collec- 
tion, than an original work. I do not mean front 
his general reafoning; which, if right, cannot 
avoid being the fame with others, who, have wrote 
juftly upon the (ame fubje£t ; but what I would in- 
ftance, are particular turns of thought and ex pre f- 
fion* which 1 have met with before. There is one 
among them taken from Montefquieu's Perfian Let* 
ters : 4( That it appears more reafonable, the mi- 
4 * nority, inftead of the majority, (hould deter* 
€C mine a queftion ; for ten men think wrbng, for 
" one who judges right." The only difference be- 
tween this whim in the Lettres Pirfanes, and this 
book, is, that Montefquieu only threw ont thi* 
ftntiment as a ftroke of fancy j but our moralift 

K 3 feexns 



198 LETTERS bttwem 

fccmt to advance it as a grave argument, and fap- 
jports it by a text from Exodus, difingenuoufly 
quoted. His words are, that the Jewilh legislator 
advifes us " not to pafs our judgment according to 
*• the opinion of the greater number 5" which 
words do certainly fupport his ridiculous argument : 
but obferve the literal, words of the text, and you 
will fee how unfairly he deals with it. •• Thot* 
41 (halt not follow a multitude, ti do evil ; neither 
" (halt thou fpeak in a caufe, to decline after 
•* many, U wrejl judgment " Exod. xxii. 2. 

Adieu 1 

HENRY. 

LETTER CCLXXVIL 

T HAVE but juft time to tell my fweet love that! 
•* bane fpent-the greateft part of this day with mi 
dear lady.— -She <ame to town on Sunday night, and 
fent to me yelterday. Indeed (he Is a charming 
woman** 

I am forry for your uncle's tfiforder, but am 
afraid he is incurable. I am fure I need not fay 
tiow earneftly I wi(h to fhare and alleviate yous 
every di ft refs and fatigue : but, tho* I am, at pre- 
fent, denied that happinefs,. I wiH rely on that 
Providence, who can, and will, in' his good time, 
remove every obftacle, that prevents my leflening 
your inquietudes, by taking that (hare in them, 
which is immediately my right \ and which I would 
not part with, nor exchange, for aay title, that 
could put me into the pofTeffiba of power, wealth 
and honours. 

I could fay more, much more upon this fubjeft, 
but hear the tinkling of the poft man's bell ; there- 
tore rauft conclude truly and affectionately your's, 

FRANCES. 



H*E N R Y and F R A N C E S. xggf 

LETTER CGLXXVHL 

Dfear Fannv, 

f FORGOT to men tton toyoa, inmylaft, ano- 
* tber remarkable paflage in our moral PlagiarifV; 
even Pope's mtrch-admired fimile of a (lone thrown 
into a (landing. lake, verbatim, except the rhyme. 

But let us have done with hitn, for he inter- 
rupted me laft port in the profecution of my argu- 
ment upon eternal mifery ; and how, or how faf, 
Ireafoned upon that fubjeft, I do not recollect ot 
prefent ; for I have been deep involved in affairs of 
this world, fince I came home : bat 1 (frail proceed 
as thoughts now occur, without regard to order \ 
as you know I take the liberty with you of making: 
my letters a fort of common- place book. 

( am not ignorant that the Scriptures are full oP 
penal threats ; but I do not remember that they 
are-denounced to all eternity : nay I think the con- 
trary is implied in a text, which the popifh clergy 
quote for purgatory ; " there to remain* 'till thou 
• 4 haft paid the mtermoft farthing." It is an al- 
htfion made to the (rate of a debtor. I am afraid 
that even eternal happinefs is not fully promifed in 
the Scriptures, which furely is a more reafonable 
faith than the other ; and that this glorious hope is 
rather a moral prefumption than a divine Revelation. 
-—Our principal arguments upon this head are drawn 
from the perfeft goodnefs of God, the analogy run- 
Ding through all his works, the natural frame of 
the huinan foul, it's frequent fatiety of all worldly 
enjoyments, it's earned: longings after fome fupreme* 
elevated, and complete blifs, and a certain natural 
fympathy, the virtuous and religious mind feels to 
be again allied to fome more excellent nature, which 
it items to have, as it were, a fenfe of being lately 
fepvated from. I think it may be rationally in- 

K 4 ferre* 
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fcrred from all this, that, to fatisfy the natural 
frame of foch a foul, it's blifs muft be eternal ; for 
plsafures not made to cloy, can give no fatiety. 
Now extend, rather fay lin.it, our heavenly Wife to 
the millionth power of a millionth .myriad of years, 
which h almoft infinitely beyond the art of num- 
bers to enumerate ; yet even the immediate blifs of 
the fublimed fpirit would be, from that reflection, 
rendered imperfect; as, the higher our happiaefs 
in pofllfiion, the more fenfibly are we affccle^ at 
even the mod: remote thought of parting with it. 
And I fhould prtfer my jftate, even in this vile 
world, fatiaied with frail, mortal joys, and op* 
prefled with life long cares, but presuming upon- 
the great hope of a glorious immortality, to. the 
moft fubKme pleafures of the' next, limited in prof? 
pert, even one thought fhort of eternity. Shall, 
we- lofc our earned reliih, t>ur virtuous, longing 
after immortality, in a, ft ate of certain blifs, which 
operates fo emphatically in our fouls, even while the 
vices of the body, and ihe corruption of the heart* 
occafion that thought to be attended with a dread 
of what eternity we may be doomed to ? or may 
the foul, in perfect blifs, have one defire ungrati- 
fied ? In Ihort, to bring this heart- tr an fpor ting,. 
Qietaphyfic-infpiring fubje& as near te demonftra- 
tion as pofHble, let me prefume to argue thus x if 
the fouls of men are not immortal, God has granted 
us lefs happinefs, than we are naturally made ca- 
pable of, which is contrary to our notion of God, 
*' with whom is fulnefs of joy, and pleafurefot 
<c evermore." 

Thus man has a natural prae-fentiment of. future 
blifs, and a rational deduction of it's eternity.; but 
he has neither the one or the other with regard to 
future mifery, or it's eternity. The only dread, 
which appears to me natural to the mind of man* 
is that very (hocking one of annihilation. 

What 
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What I mean is, that man has not any natunrl 
forebodings of future mifery, tho 9 his reafon may 
draw fome inference about it : but then this reafon 
can never conclude for eternal punifhments. St> 
that this doctrine refts merely upon what revelation 
is made about it ; which as I hinted before, does 
not denounce them eternal, at lead the mifery. 

Nay I think farther, that, tho' rewards may bfe 
agreeable to divine juftice, punifhments are not. If 
1 remember right, I faid fomething upon this fub- 
jeft to you iff a * former letter, by alluding to ha* 
man laws ; fo (hall infift on it np farther here : but, 
to take away all cavil from this paradox, and to 
treat the fubjeft more equally, I (ha.ll deny that 
cither rewards or punifhments, tho 9 allowed in the 
moral fenfe, are agreeable to divine goodnefsor 
. juAice, in the legiflative fenfe* 

I would not hazard this fubjecT, fo tinfifliQied, 
to any hands but your's, as I am obliged to break 
off in a very dangerous crifir 5 but the night is far 
fpent, and next polk fhali be employed to extraft 
the poifon. 

Adieu, thou fole partner ^of my heart, and 6nty 
confidante of all it's fcntimeotti 

HENRY. 
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LETTER CCLXXIX.: 

T*DO remember the plagiary you irrentidh*: and : 
•* indeed it is the only paflage I can recollecTiJof 
the whole book. I beg you'll* fend it me by the 
' firft opportunity. 

The remaining part of your letter is upon fo 
very high, and nice a fubjeft, that your faying you 
- have not done with it, is not perhaps, my only 
reafon for not beginning with it. I confcfrmyftlf 

K 5 ' ■ fe 
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fo great a coward, that, tho' I have many doubts 
with regard to particular points of faith, and 
fcriptural tenet*, I cbufe to continue in a ftate of 
uncertainty, rather than exppfe thofe fcruplea, ei~ 
ther to my own, or aay other peribn's rcafon : tho' 
nothing pleafes me better than .meeting with the 
fentiments of others, upon thofe matters, which 
my weak mind is not able to reconcile to itfelf. 
For this rcafon, tho' I make no return to your fen- 
timents on religious, or philofophical fabje&s, I 
mutt -beg you will take it for granted, that I am 
both improv'd, and delighted with them : aad, 
when 1 ceafe to be either, I will coniefs <ny igoo* 
ranee, and honeftly tell you fo. 

I have been in a continual hurry fince I few you ; 
I have not had time either to read or write ; don't 
fcold, and 1*11 mend dire&ly. 

I hear that Bolingbroke has wrote a treatife in 
defence of fuicide ; and rcvis'd a book of Dr. 
Middleton's, intitled, 7 he lmfficacy tf Prayer^to 
clH immutable Being. Thefe we may, 1 think, from 
their very titles, apprehend to be works of evil 
tendency, and fuch as paay do vaft mifchief in the 
world ; particularly as fuicide is the national vice of 
our gloomy countrymen. But let any one, who 
reads the treatife, look back on the circumstances 
of the author's life, and they will, at once, con- 
vince us of the infincerity he mult have ufed on 
this fubjelt ; as there have been few perfons, who 
had greater temptations to illustrate fuch' arguments 
by example. Con fid er him fallen from the higheft 
grandeur, (except a throne) in one inftant deprived 
of power, wealth, and honours ; doom'd to baniflj- 
ment; his foes triumphant; his friends difcarded, 
his chara&er calumniated, and his body fuffering 
under aa-irremediable diforder ! then tell me what 
>. evented his fireking refuge in the arms of death, 
tf he. thought fuicide no crime j or did not fear 
^ ru/hing 
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rufliing into the prefence of his judge. 10 the ac* 
tual infringement of his laws ? 

Adieu, thou dear guide, and pattern of my 
life i from whom i derive my little goodnefe, and : 
great happinefs. Adieu, my heart's dear Harry ! 

FRANCES. 

■ 1 

Sequel of Letter CCLXXVItt. 

letter: cclxxx. 

X THINK then, with fome fenfiMe divines, &4? ; 
rewards and pumjbments are not beftowed Or \n* 
Aided upon our 1 attions, good or bad 5 but thai ' 
happinefs or mifery is 'the pre-ordained confcquence? 
of virtue or vice ; and that, as natural ' virtue or 
▼ice, as temperance and exercife, or intemperance 
and inactivity, produce health or difeafe" in this * 
world, fo moral virtue or vice as effentially are at- 
tended with happinefs or mifery in the next* ' 

Now, if tour portions hereafter he general moral ■ 
e&tfequences, and not particular justiciary adaptkns % > 
I can perceive no reafon why thdfoul of man fliould \ 
\>ti at anytime, precluded from redeeming itfelf " 
by a thorough contrition, and fincere repentance ; 
or that a halter or a quinfey (halt be 1 fuffTcient to • 
deprive it of blifs, to all eternity : for a fpirit, at 
*ny period of it's exiflerite,- reclaimed to a fqll and » 
perfeft fenfe; love; and ^dotation of the eflence, « 
troth, goodnefs; and poyrer of God, muft necef- 
farify attraft to itfelf that happinefs, which is ejfen* 
tialty allied to fuch a ftate of mind. * 

But fome* fevere divines may here objeft, that a 
departed fpirit can poffibly have no merit in contri- 
tion or repentance, when temptation to fin* is nb J 
more, and when tfre confequential mifery is demon- 
i^ativdy afcertained, and feverely experienced. 

K -6 fc*fc^ 
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But the beginning of this letter may be referred to* 
where happinefs is faid to be the cmfiqvtneinat the 
rtward of virtue. And, as we are taught to be- 
lieve that higher fp'mts than oof's, nave bees 
plunged into the abyfs for. fin, in the next world; 
why may we not hope that a poor human foul mav 
be capable of emerging from thence, by rigbteoul? 
nefs hereafter ? for furely religion is not limited,. 
either in place or time, to the narrow bounds and 
(hort duration of this paltry globe; but extends 
itfelf thro' the whole univerfe of intelligence, and 
(hall continue to all eternity. 
* I look upon this life to be a (late of trial, and 
the next to be a (late of purgation, from which, 
perhaps, the moft perfeft man may not be exempt: 
for vengeance is not of the eflfence of God ; but 
bis nature is Co pure, that no fpirit may approach 
the throne of his Grace, obfeured by (lain or ble* 
jnifli ; and a ftate of thorough purgation, that is, 
pf finccre repentance, without temptation to fin, 
is neceflary to prepare us for the blifs of angels. 
So that I look upon the devil's empire to be of this 
world only, and not extended to t,he next ; for here 
he may tempt, but there he cannot. 
*. I think, then, that a -fouf purged from (in, by 
any method, is a proper objed of the divine fa- 
vour, ** Whom the Lord loveth, he chafteneth." 
Can chaftifement then be deemed the efFe& of ha- 
tred, in the Lord, " who hateth nothing, which 
" he has made ?" And does not a father cordially 
love a fon, whom he has reclaimed by difcipline ? 
Is not the penitence of a finner accepted of by 
God, tho* efFe&ed by pain, poverty, or other mifr 
fortune in this life ? 

In (hort, if puDifhments, ormifery, either judi- 
ciary or confequential, be eternal, in any one . in- 
ftance, the devil has triumphed fo far ; which is 
biafphemy : but, according to thefeverity of fomc 

divines, 
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dfrines, there can be but a (mall minority faved ; 
which woul<J look like a* very poor compofttion for 
the Redeemer of mankind to make. 

If this do&ri&e may appear to fct men: too free 
from terror, to< influence theif conduft towards 
virtuous life, I (hall con fid er this fnbjeft J hvthat 
light, in another letter; and do afftire you, my 
deareft Ally, that I am as finfcerely attached to you 1 , 
as if I thought my falvation depended upon it. 

Adieu i 

HENRY. 

LETTER CCLXXXI. 

CI NC E my laft letter I bavelookied into the Bible, 
^ and find fome paflages, where eternal punift*- 
ments are denounced : but then- 1 find alfo feveral 
•other places, where the words- */*rw?/ ZTL&TV&lafting 
.*re meant in a limited fenfe, for- a long and indefi- 
nite time. So that I think thefe texts do not pre- 
clude me from reafoning upon this fubjed. 

I own, the firft thing which occurred to me, 

when I met with exprefSons in the Scripture, that 

feemed to (hock my reafon, and my idea of God, 

.was, to fuppofe them only threats in ttrronm ; bat 

then this alarmed me about the confequence, which 

-fuch a furmife might draw after it, with regard to 

the promifes mentioned in the fame Scripture. 

.However, upon recoil eft ion, I did not think this 

inference fhould logically follow \ for a promife is 

.a contra&, the virtuous man a purchafer, and juf- 

- tice exatts the obligation : but the cafe is quite 

. different with regard to threats. A Lord may fay 

to his Steward, •« 'Tend well this farm 'till my 

_" return, and I will make thee an inheritance out 

• c of it ; but, if you fuffcr the foil to be ovetf- 

" grown with briars, I will caufe thee to be flayed 

" alive." 
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" alive." Now, though the Lord smft fulfil hb 
promife out of juftice^ ho fund/ may forgive the 
penalty out of mercy* 

But I do not mean to iafift upon this argument ; 
fori as the texts 1 hint at may be (b interpreted ai 
to agree with the reafbning of ray former letter* 
1 Ihould be very tender of charging the lead dif- 
iogenuoufnefs upon- the words of God; and, if 
they were exprefsand uncontrovertible in this or 
any other particular, againft my fenfe or opinion, 
I would, as becomes me, fubmit my reafon to my 
faith; And indeed, though the diftindlion 1 have 
made between promifes and threats, fufficlcnrly 
proves that juftice or reafon* does not require the 
completion *>f denounced vengeance, yet certainly* 
truth requires that every thing (hall be, as it is 
affirmed. 

In order to help -us the better to frame a jndg* 
xnent upon thjsfubjefi", Jet u* take the matter as 
high as we can, by beginning at original fin ; and^ 
yet all the curfe, we hear, upon that occafion* 
feems to be temptation* labour, and death, (Ge- 
$e(is iii. 15. and to the end.)- Thar is, it maybe* 
apprehended, that the natural confequence of the 
firft parent's (in was the debafmg human nature to • 
a. (late of frailty, mechanics, and mortality * which ■• 
imperfeft nature was, from thence, derived down 
to-all their race : " For an evU tree bringeth forth < 
" evil fruit;" 

Our Redeemer afterwards, at a certain time, , 
(though refolved from the . beginning) takes, our 
nature upon him, (and is thence Ailed our fecond 
Adam) by which benevolent and godlike condefcen* 
lion mankind was retrieved to their former dignity, , 
fofar as to be rendered capable of their former per- 
fection, perhaps greater; in which the whole 
myftery of the incarnation feems to lie, not in the 
unaccountable dodrinc of fetUfyipg the divine juf- 
tice * 
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tice ; which do&rine has perplexed the faith of 
many well difpofed chriAians, and, perhaps, has 
prevented this religion from becoming as universal,. 
as its other evidence, and moral perfection, feem 
topromife. 

TJiat mankind flxould labour matter guflt, for 
the fin of our parents* and that they (hould be 
redeemed by the facrifice of God ; the ftrft not 
our crime* and the latter not our merit ; feems to 
be a fcheme of Providence contrary to fenfe or re- 
ligion : bat that a race of- beings proceeding from 
W\dam, after bis fall, flaoald consequentially be of 
too corrupt a nature to be capable of perfeft Wifs ; . 
and that our Redeemer, becoming par fecond pa- 
rent, a man every way, (fin only excepted) (hould 
thereby reftore that purity to our nature, as may ren- 
der it capable of perfeft happinefs, is, in my opinion, 
a- do&rine agreeable to metaphyseal philofophy, 
reconcileable to the nature of things, to the eternal 
laws of God ; and likewiie.vindicates him from <he 
charge of vengeance or partiality* as the whole 
confequences feem to proceed from the original 
formation of things. 

From all which reasoning, I (hall venture to 
conclude againft eternal puntftiments : for, in the 
firft inftance, at the fall, even temporary ones are 
not threatened in future ; and, in the fecond in- 
ftance, at man's redemption, if they became fo 
then, how many wretched fouls would be- lofers 
by the bargain 1 and Chrift may be {aid to have 
overcome death only, by his facrifice, but not to 
have conquered fin. 

Thefe few thoughts occurring to me, wheal 
fat down to write, have obliged me to defer my 
promife in my laft, 'till the next poft. 

Adieu I 

HENRY; 
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LETTER CCLXXXIL 

My dear Fanny, . . Kilkenny;- 

I AM now retired from the grand jury, to per* 
form a promife I have delayed for fome pofts, 
and think an affizes a proper time to difcourft 
about judgment to come* 

When I firft entered upon this fubje&, I own I 
trembled, as Felix did, for fear of the confcquence 
of my do&rine ;. therefore I<:anvaffed the matter 
a good deal in my own mind, before I ventured to 
treat upon it even to you ; though I was perfeftry 
certain that the notion of eternal mifery could not 
add any thing to the ftrength of your virtue, though 
it might, perhaps, take away fomewhat of the 
merit of it. The reafons* then, which fuffered 
me to proceed, were thefe. 

If I argued juftly, which I endeavoured to do, 
I cannot apprehend any til confequencefrom my 
fubje&. Truth cannot injure truth; and error is 
pot neceflary to bring about the ends or defigns of 
Providence. 

I do not fay that the propitiation of our Saviour 
was felf fufficient to redeem us totally; but that it 
did not leave us in a worfe flate under the gofpe); 
than it found us under the law, (which, with re- 
gard to the many, it- would have done, upon this 
doctrine $) and only enabled us to work out our 
own falvation, but I do not think it has limited ; 
the time. 

I think that the fevere divines endeavour to prove 
too much : for, as> there is no proportional juf- 
tice in eternal mifery, men may fufpeft the whole 
fcheme, from one flaw, to be but a, pious fraud to 
deter from vice** but, when mifery is taught to be 
the natural confequence of vice, damnation may ap- 
pear to be unavoidable, unlefs the Great, Immu-* 



HENRY and FRANCES. 209 

table Being (hall contradict his eternal laws ; which 
is abfurd> and £1111 lefs to be expeded in favour of 
a finner. 

. The terror of eternal torments either drives men 
to defpair, and fo does more harm than good ; or 
is balanced by the hope of mercy in proportion to 
its fear, and fo is deftroyed. 

A man would certainly, with more prudence* 
put himfelf into the power of a provoked enemy, 
than expofe himfelf naked to an eafterly wind ; be* 
caufe, in one cafe, fomething might be hoped from- 
generofity and'mercy ; but, in the other, hemuft 
expe& the natural confequence of bis indifcretioa 
and folly. 

. I think the do&rine, as it ftands in the ortho* 
doxy, favours too much* of human politics ; and 
the mixing profane wkhi fecred things haaoften a. 
dangerous tendency* ... j 

Some : divines argue very unfairly, and uncom- 
fortably too, upon the obligation of man to virtue,, 
by attributing it to hope and fear ; as if reward* 
end puniflmients were, like aa allay* neceflary to 
make the too refined idea of it permanent, and fit 
for ufe. But farely the love of virtue is not hope* 
nor is the abhorrence of vice, fear; though theft 
very diftinft. ideas feea to be confounded by their 
definition. 

I believe that any mad, who has obferved the 
lead upon the motions of the human mind, has, at 
feveral times of his life, perceived a certain impulfe 
to fome a&ions, and a fort of unwillingnefs to 
others, though both, in all human appearance, 
indifferent in themfelves ; nay, fometimes theft 
fecret intimations have moved us contrary to tha 
moft obvious reafon about fuch things ; but in a 
little time, perhaps the genius of thefe intimate 
directions has manifested itfelf in fome remarkable 

event 
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event of oar lives, unforcfeen, and improbable at 
that time. 

Is it reafonable then to fuppofe that fuch bints 
ftiould be afforded us in things merely relative to- 
our lives or fortunes in this world, and that we 
ihould be left without fome unerring guide or im- 
pulfe with regard to virtue, upon which our nobler* 
fortunes and immortal lives depend? Thefe inward- 
workings of the fpirit, this natural confeioufnefs, 
this felf- evidence, which I have, at feve rat times, 
fuppofed in the mind of man, I am well convinced,, 
has, in general, a ftronger effeel toward the in- 
fluence of virtue, than all the- art of logic, fap- 
ported by the doftrine of eternal mifery- For my 
part, I have been often gnilty of vice, with all the 
fear and trembling of an orthodox cbriftian $ and 1 
have, at other timer, been, capable, of virtue, with* 
out the leaft contemplation about hope. 

As ftr«e religion confifts in the perfeft love of 
God' 4 , L-do ntrtiee bpv&ar is, anyway* occot 
(ary to piety .; except that beft and ftrongeft of all 
fears, which proceods from jextreme love. " There 
" is mercy with tbee ; therefore ihalt thou be fear* 
" ed." And I cannot help joining with Shafcf* 
bury, who fays, " that priefis have made rdigMt 
*« fo very felfifa, that I do not fee, after atr, what 
c * merit there is in it worth rewarding." Fear 
may deter from vice, but can never conduce to* 
virtue. 

The lefs we fuppofe the deity capable of cruelty 
or revenge, the higher our love muft naturally 
rife -, and It is certain that mankind is apt to under* 
take nobler and more difficult actions from thr 
fpirit of love, than from the paffion of fear. TbeM 

# St. Mark fays of the lore of God, " This it the 

<l firft commandment." 

if 
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•fe a courage in oar natures, which fpurns at fear ; 
bat a generality in oar frames, which difpofes to 
Jove : and, if any man is bafe enough to be in- 
fluenced by terror, it is becaufe he has not had his 
dtxind fufficientiy imbued with more worthy prin- 
ciples \ and, in.this cafe, which is corrupt morals, 
it is too often found that even fear will have no 
avail. Jnftaaces are numberlefc of moral Pagans, 
independent of hope : for, though in the writings 
of the anrients there are very fine reafonings upon 
a future life, and retributions of juftke \ yet thefe 
appear to be rather the tfftfi of their philofophy, 
than the caufe of their virtue. 

The J«f«4t$ have a blafphemous tenet with re- 
gard to. communicant's : " That attrition alone, 
** which proceeds merely from the fear of hell* 
* torments, without cmtritim, which comprehends-. 
* c the Jove of God, it Efficient to-joftify a finner 
** at the facrament." 

1 wtU here give you feme of the truly religion*, 
j&niiments of FaxhcrjQuebel, which I think regard 
4bis fubjeft ; .and, in order to raife your eueem 
for them, I need only tell you, they are fome of 
the proportions condemned by the infamous bull 
Unigenttm* 

* 4 As ifin proceeds from a miftaken love of our- 
<c felves, fo virtue proceeds from a true love of 
*« God." 

44 Fear flops only the iwnd j but the heart re- 
* f maineth adherent to fin, as long as it is not $\* 
** reflsed by lh$ love of juftice." 

" He, who refrains from evil only out of fear 
** of punUhment, commits it in his heart, and is 
«* already guilty of it before God." 

* 4 He, who is baptized, is yet under the law,. 
<* even as a Jew, if he doth not fulfil, it, or if he 

u fulfil it only through fear ;* 

" A'ofcj^ 
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" Mofes, and the prophets, the priefts, and'thfe' 
(€ do&ors of the law are dead, without fending. 
<f any children to God, fince they, have made 
44 flaves, but through fear*" 

" They that are under the curie of the law, da 
c< no good ; becaufe k is equal fin to do evil, or 
€< to (hun it through fear." 

•* He that approacheth God, (hould not come' 
u to him with brutal paffions ; nor be led by in* 
(( . ftinft or fear, as beafls, but by faith and love* 
" as children." 

" Slavtfo fear reprefents God as- a fevere impe» 
44 rious, unjuft, and unmerciful matter ." 

To all which- I (hall add, that fear may make 
good citizens, but. love alone makts good chriftians* 
And, upon the whole, I really think that in my 
doctrine there is myftery enough to exercife faithj 
and inducements fuificient to influence a&ion. 

Adieu, my Fanny I 

HENRY, 

Several thoughts occurred' to me. upon this fob* 
je&> but I think I have hinted them in former 
letters; 



rite 
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| HAVE, ever fince the clofe of my late nice and 
■* extraordinaryfubjeftj been examining and view-, 
iog it in feveral lights, to find out whether my 
reafoning had proceeded from the prejudice of for- 
mer opinions, or had arifen from- an hope produced 
by a finner's fear. But I found, that, during a 
conftant negleft of religious and chriftian duties* 
and a free indulgence of a debauched and libertine 
life, I preferred an unhefitating belief in the or* 
thodoxy of hell- torments j and that, 'till withia 

thefc 
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'ihefe few years, that is, fince I became in pra&ice, 
as well as belief, a chriftian, I never had the leaft 
doubt upoQ the fubje&. The truth is, that I had 
never before given myfelf leifure vto reafon about 
religion, and had entirely refted upon a childifh 
belief, inftead of fupporttng myfelf by a rational 
faith. Perhaps a difpute upon this fubjeft may be 
put an end to by a very ftrong, though not obvi- 
ous, diftinftion between punijbnunt and mifiry\ and 
I will agree with the orthodoxy, that tinners may. 
be eternally <punilhed, though not eternally mife- 
xable. A lefs degree of bliis, than we are taught 
from reafon and revelation, pur fouls are capable 
of, is a punifhment, but not amifery; and, after 
having paded through a date of purgation and con- 
trition^ emblematized by the purging [0 as by fir*, 
as is fufficient to fulfil the meafure of divine laws, 
fpme inferior degree of immortal blifs, may be the 
higheft portion, of a finner's redemption j and the 
xonfcioufnefs that fuch limitation proceeded from 
his own vices, or demerits, may be that punlfh- 
ment,. which is defcribed in Scripture by the me- 
taphor .of tbi worm that never dietb. 
" As I have, through the courfe of this argument, 
made ufe merely of human reafon, inftead of fcrjp- 
tural authority, I (hall here call in aid fome pro* 
fane writing to fupport me. Socrates (peaks by 
Plato in his Gorgias, much to this fame purpofe ; 
and again in his Phaedo, where he is difcourfibg 
juft before his death. I have not the book here, 
or I would fend you the quotations. 

Now I can hardly fuffer this to pafs for profane 
authority ; for he was not only the greateft heathen 
that ever lived, but was filled, by fome of the Fa- 
thers .of the church, a chriftian before chrifttanity; 
And * Erafinus feems to confider him as an infpired 

Sante Socrates, ora pro nobis ! 

perfon. 
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?erfon. Perhaps, the folnefs of time being 1 Ate* 
near at handi and the world, as it were, entiest 
-with the God of life and immortality, feme ray ef 
divinity might have illumined (bat great 1 man, as 
the fan dHpcrfes a twilight, before itfclf appears. 

It was at this remarkable era, when moral phi* 
lofophy was brought to the higbeft pitch that ever 
it arrived at in the heathen worM, that Socrates, 
or Plato fa? him, acknowledged the infttfficiencycr 
natural rcafon to perfect this great fefaeme, and called 
aloud for a revelation, to difpel the mifts of error, 
and afford us a certain, infallible, and fafe guide 
to direft mankind in the paths of virtue. 

If I have erred in my reafonrngs upon this fob- 
jeft, it has been owing more to the weaknefs rf 
my underftanding, than the wickednefs of mf 
heart. So I (hall conclude here with the two laft 
.lines of Buckingham's epitaph, the whole of which 
I once tranQated for you : 

Humanum eft- trrart, it ntfcrri; 
Ens tntiumy tmfirgre mti ! 

HENRT. 



ymt 
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LETTER CCLXXXIV. 

My dear Harry, 

tt O W tremendoufly dear have I been to the ex- 
•" treme verge of an awful eternity, fince I wrote 
laft to you ! The world and all its vanities receded 
inftant before the glorious profpeft of a happy im- 
mortality : my foul flood hovering on the wing, 
like the laft blaze of a poor dying taper, while 
nothing but my love for yon feemed to retard its 
flight. Indeed, my heart's fincgre, and only trans- 
port, had ft thou been here, I am fure I fhould 

lav* 
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Slave died ! 1 every moment expefted your coming, 
and the fond hope of expiring bx your arms* made 
me hold in life by force, and (offer the fevered 
torments, with a refoiution which has . fnrprized 
myfelf. However, it has pleafed heaven, by a 
Jund of miracle, to reftore me back to- life* to love 
and thee, and what he wills ia beft. 

Tell me my heart's beft health* when will yo« 

-come to footh my aoxious mind,, and raHe myj 

'drooping tyiritsi for I want your aid extremely* 

not only to relieve me from- foKtude* but froote 

-company toe; for I am incumbered at prefent* 

with two or three officious well-meaning people 

who think one ia to hang.oc drown themfelves, the 

-moment they are left alone, * and fo relieve, the 

£ard by turn* t 70U guefs who they are*, and 
ow alfo that it requires the utmoft vigour of 
health, and xhearfolnefs of mind, to fupport their 
-company ; for they are of that race of mortals* 
who, for want of fometbing to fay, ftre eternally 
♦talking. This is mi&rable phyfick for my difor- 
dercd mind and Udy, the fenfible calm pbUofophy 
-of thy loved converfe, is my panacea for both. 

Pythagoras fays, the eyes cannot be cured with- 
out the head, the head without the body, nor the 
body without the foul : and Plato fays, that moral 
difcourfes procure health to the body, by giving; 
peace to the foul, upon which the body depends* 
Say what day (hall I be in perfed health. 

Adieu ! 

fRANCES* 
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A fecood letter is miffing here. 

LETTER OCLXXXV. 

"My deireft Rediviva, 

RECEIVED your letter of laft poft, wrote 

by your own dear hand, which gave me ex- 
treme tranfport. What your fetretary laid -of your 
health, or rather of your life, which I was for a 
tfaonfaad years alarmed about, could not make my 
mind eafy, Yili I -had the confirmation from yourfdf. 
How I palled the age between the two pofts, 
would be too tedious a detail to trouble you with 
now. 

I was ill for feveral days, of the worft fort of ill* 
nefs, an inattention to reading, an'd a lownefe of 
fpirits. It was upon thefe hints that I wrote to yott 
for the precedent of a will, though I pretended it 
was for another perfon, for fear of alarming you; 
and you cannot imagine what a (hock k gave me> 
that 1 had deferred a matter of foch confequence to 
you, and to our dear pledge, fo long. I wrote that 
letter from my bed, aad lay down between every 
paragraph. 

What a fympathy was between us at the fame 
time ! for I think we fell ill and recovered, at the 
lame inftant. How lucky it was too, that neither 
of us knew the other was ill, 'till we had both 
recovered ! 

I am no farther difpleafed at your having made 
ufe of our money, than that you fhould mention it. 
In a fortnight, from this date, I deflgn to be ia 
town ; neither my health or bufinefs will permit 
me fooner. 

Put up the inclofed along with my papers. Fare- 
wcl, my redeemed, my deareft life ! 

HENRY. 
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The paper, which he inclofed, was his will, in 
the wrapper of which was the following writing : 

AS my marriage, which I hereby publifh, which 
[ have privately owned to fome friends already, 
and which I hope, long before thefe feals (hall be 
broke open, I (hail find myfelf at liberty to ac- 
knowledge to all the world, may furprize fome of 
my relations and friends, to whom I would, living 
or dying, give fatisfaction in any particular relating 
to myfelf, I leave this declaration behind me for 
their perufal. 

I was not oyer- reached into this match by art, 
nor hurried into it by paffion ; but, from long ex- 
perience of her fenfe and worth, I reafoned myfelf 
into it : and that I have not had any caufe to 
change my opinion fince, may be feen by my leav- 
ing this writing uncancelled at my death. 

I confidered, that there were three things necef- 
(ary in a wife, which the world or myfelf fhould 
approve ; Money, to accommodate my fortunes ; 
—Birth, to fatisfy the pride of my relations 5— 
and Sen/e, to render my own life happy. 

i confidered, that it was an extraordinary chaijce 
for one man to compafs all three ; any one of which 
being as much good luck as generally falls to one 
man's (hare, and the laft the moft feldom : there 
was, then, no difpute which of them I fhould 
prefer, confidering that I was, at that time, thirty- 
fix years of age, and that " a man, who is born 
" of a woman, has but a fhort tim.e tpliye," and 
a much fhorter to be happy. 

I confidered, that 1 had formed ,my own mind, 
and made my own fortune too, having never had 
tutor or patron to either; and that my friends 
ough\t furely to give ope leave to. frame my own 
happinefs too. 

Vol. lit L I found 
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I found I had fo engaged her afFe&ions, that no 
other man could make her happy ; and fo dallied 
'with her character, that only myfelf could repair 
it. Thus honour, juflice, and generofity con- 
curred, to what my love and reafon had before ap- 
proved. 

The progrefs of our loves may be fecn in a col- 
lefiion of our letters, which are, at prefent, in the 
hands of a friend ; and, in reading them, one may 
fee how our ftudies, fentiments, and whole turn 
of mind, were adapted for each * other : fo that, 
in our cafe, it might moft emphatically be faid, 
" Whom the Lord hath joined, let no man put 
* 4 afunder." Amen. 

I am in my constitutional principles, for a limited 
monarchy; and, in my national policy, for the 
Hanover fucceflion ; and think that any one, who 
differs from me, muft do fo more from private rea- 
fons, than any regard to the public good. 

January 19, 1753. 

There was alfo inclofed, in the will, the follow- 
ing poem of Pope's : 

The UNIVERSAL PRAYER. 
DEO OPT. MAX. 

FATHER of all ! in ev'ry age, 

In ev'ry clime ador'd, 
By faint, by favage, and by fage, 

Jehovah, Jove, or Lord I 

* Unum opus & requiem pariter difponimus ambo. 

Persius. 

4 Thou 
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Thou great firft caufe, lead understood ! 

Who all my feafa coafio'd 
To know buttjus, that thou art good, 

And that myfelf am blind: 

Yet gave me, in this dark eftafe, 

To fee the good from ill j 
And binding nature faft in fate, 

Left free the human will. 

What confctence diftates to be done, 

Or warns me not to do, 
This, teach me more than hell to fhun, 

That, more than heav'n purfue. 

What bleflings thy free bounty gives, 

Let tne not caft away : 
For God is paid, when man receives; 

T' enjoy is to obey. 

Yet not to earth's contracted fpan 

Thy goodnefs let me bound, 
Or think thee Lord alone of man, 

When thoufand worlds are round. 

Let not this weak and erring hand 

Prefiime thy bolts to throw, 
And deal damnation round the land, 

On each I judge thy foe. 

If I am right, thy grace impart 

Still in the right to (lay ; 
If I am wrong, oh ! teach my heart 

To find that better way. 

Save me alike from foolifh pride, 

Or impious difcontent, 
At aught thy wifdom has deny'd, 

Or aught thy goodnefs lent. 

L 2 Te&ch. 
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Teach me to feel another's woe. 

To hide the fault I fee; 
That mercy I to others (hew, 

That mercy (hew to me. 

Mean though I am, not wholly fo, 
Since quicken' d by thy breath ; 

Oh ! lead me, wherefoe'er I go, 
Through this day's life or death 1 

This day be bread and peace my lot ; 

All elfe beneath the fun, 
Thou know'ft if beft beftow'd, or not. 

And let thy will be done. 

To Thee, whofe temple is all fpacc 9 

Whofe altar, earth, fea, floes ! 
One chorus let all Being raife I 
All nature's incenfe rife ! 



LETTER CCLXXXVI. 

9m T s ELL me, my deareft Harry, can my whole 
-* life, and I would have it a long one for that 
purpofe, fpent in a continued feries of love and 
gratitude to thee, make a fufficient return for the 
generous kindnefs you exprefs towards me? Oh 
my foul's joy! my heart o'erflows with tend ernefs, 
and foft ideas croud too fad upon me, to admit of 
poor expreffion ; excufe it then, and read my rap- 
ture in thy own dear bread. 

With heartfelt praife, and with a zeal more fer- 
vent, than cloyftered nun, or anchorite e'er knew, 
I blefs that gracious power who has reftored thy 
life, thy health to me, and to mankind ; and oh ! 
how truly good has the Almighty been tome, per- 
haps 
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haps fcarce thankful enough for my own recovery, 
he wakes my gratitude upon a theme, which fills 
my foul with true devotion, and makes it all his 
own. Thus has heaven multiplied its mercies on 
me, by giving me, I hope, ajuft and proper fenfe 
of them. 

Need I tell you, that I am tranfported at the 
thoughts of feeing you, as you promife. I have 
cried out more than once, fince I received your 
dear letter. 

c< Gallop apace ye fiery footed fteeds,.&c." I 
have the pleafure to inform you that I am much 
better, than when I wrote lad, tho' (till very weak ; 
but I am certain that Hygea will return with thee, 
and as I (hall be happier then, I (hail, I am fare* 
in every fenfe, be better. 

I own I am not difpleafed, that fince we both 
happened to be ill, we were fo at the fame ti nc, 
fince we were not together, and as the fame fym* 
pathy accompanied our recovery, may a truly ten- 
der and affectionate one ever fubfift between us. 

Adieu and hafte ! 



HIATUS. 
LETTER CCLXXXVII. 

T AM returned home fafe to my elyfium, and did 
* not fee fo fweet a place fince I left it. A cow 
dead, two fheep, fix turkeys, two ducks, and a 
goofe ftolen, was all my lofs, while I was away. 
I forgot ; a ferret died. Thefe things have greatly 
ruffled the calmnefs of my uncle's temper, efpeci- 
ally the firft ; for it was one of my weaver's cows, 
which I had fold to him, about a month before ; 
and thought it between half hone ft and half hu- 
mane to make good his lofs. My uncle difputed 

L 3 very 
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very logically with me, upon this head ; that it 
was not an aft which honefly required, becaufe I 
had fulfilled my part already, hi delivering the 
cow ; and wa3 not to be a guarantee againft acci- 
dents. He faid, that humanity was no more con- 
cerned with him, than any other object of charity, 
&c. &c. All which I acknowledge to be true; 
and yet I had fomc ftrong idea roving in my mind, 
that I was bat a&ing juftly; not from any parti- 
cular law of morality or religion, but from Tome- 
thing higher, that adapts itfelf to many nice cir- 
<cumftances, which exprefs laws cannot reach. 
Thi9 is, I fuppofe, what the philofophers and 
divines flile confeience; ibmething, as Prior ex- 
prefTes it, 

" Beyond the fix'd and fettled rules 

u Of vice and virtue in the fchools," &c* 

There is, certainly, fuch a thing 36 original truth, 
coeval with eternity ; part of the eflence of God, 
iind not a law of his ordaining. This is that 
charming idea, which the mind of man contem- 
plates in itfelf with fo much philofophic rapture. 
This primitive reafon is the great criterion, which 
guides noble or uninflaved minds, when they fee 
fit to depart from, exceed, or act directly oppofite 
to the exprefs laws of God, or man ; which being 
but imperfeft deductions from that original fource, 
ncceflarily eftablifhcd for the regulation of men's 
lives, who have not fenfe or leifure to contemplate 
the native beauty of truth, or virtue enough to 
embrace it, may be deviated, according as reafon 
or confeience inftrufts the unprejudiced mind, the 
great law would have been directed in Aich a par- 
ticular cafe or inftance. I «fr extremely provoked 

at 
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at the uophilofophic aflertion of Defcartes, lt that 
*' two and two make four, not from original ne- 
€i ceflity, but becaufe God Almighty willed it fo." 
I have juft fent to the ftage ; and, if a place be 
vacant, 1 (hall go up to town in it. 

Adieu ! 

HENRY. 



H 1 A TVS. 
LETTER CCLXXXVIIL 



A 1 



My dear Fanny, 

S to the convention with , I (hould be 

much obliged,, if you would let me know 
who was the fecond pcrfon \ which, upon my ho- 
nour, I (hall never mention either to him or the 
other ; and this you may be allured of, both upon 
your account and mine. It may be of uTe to me 
to know his confident upon this occafion, but only 
fo, if I keep my mind to myfelf. 

Such expreffions, as he made ufe of, though the 
fame that you quoted, may very well bear a diffe- 
rent fenfe from what miftake, prejudice againft 
him, or in favour of me, might poffibly apprehend 
them in ; or, even fuppofing them capable of no 
other meaning, but the unkind one reported to 
you, yet the ill-nature of the tongue does not al- 
ways proceed from the malice of the heart ; and 
the unmeaning purpofes of a light reverie, or the 
vague folly of an idle dream, may fometimes be 
miftaken for a deliberate and determined fcheme of 
adion. I have not, thank Providence, in my own 
heart, malice to any man : I have therefore no 
jealoufy of any one's evil defigns towards me. The 
few 1 love, I love entirely, both with friendship 
and efteeoa : Thole, whom I merely love not, (for 

L 4 I hate 



224 L E T T £ R S between 

I hate no one) have my general benevolence and 
charity. This happy caft of mind has enabled me 
to live hitherto very eafily and comfortably, both 
in the world, and my own clofet; and has turned 
the edge of many mortifications and difappoint* 
merits, I have met with, in my communication 
xviih mankind; which, though frequent, I may 
be (uppofed to be not well qualified to bear with; 
as, from the general favourable opinion I have of 
human nature, in honour to its Creator, the con- 
viction of yefterday prepares me not for the difap* 
pointment of to-morrow. My afFe&ions vary, but 
my friendships never; for the firft depend upon 
others, but the latter upon myfelf ; or, rather, this 
reds upon an higher principle than the flight bafis 
of human connexions. This principle is not my 
own ; it was gracioufly lent me by Providence, ' 
who would have unkindly given me life without it 
I will fpend it here with pious ufe, and pay it back 
with grateful tribute ! And the Lord incline our 
hearts to keep this law ! 



A letter is miffing here. 
LETTER CCLXXXIX. 

My Fanny, 

T DO not remember what I faid in the letter, 
-* which inclofed you Fielding's Effay ; but am cer- 
tain, from the tenor of my opinion of you, that I 
did not mean to reprimand you for the mi Tap plica- 
tion of your time, in reading books of amufement 
only. When 1 fpeak of fenfe, honour, or virtue, 
you ought to underftand it as a compliment, a juft 
one, to you ; not meant to upbraid you for the 
want of thefe excellencies. Why am I eternally 
miftaken i 

' You 
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Yon fay, that the prefcnt uneafinefs of your 
mind calls for amufement. I (hould think, that 
amufements were fitter for a mind at eafe. Irk- 
fome thoughts are not to be relieved by trifles ; 
and it requires high ftudies, and deep reflections, 
to divert us from prefent ills, or melancholy prof- 
pefts. But let amufement be the word ! Will 
not Shakefpear's plays amufe you better than Dur- 
fey's, and would you not find better entertainment 
in the Spectator than the Rambler ? No boarding- 
fchool girl reads more for amufement than I do. 
I would have you do fo too : for I know very well, 
that fenfe, philofophy, and virtue will make any 
reading an higher entertainment to you ; and that 
you are capable of receiving pleafure or amufement 
from many writings, which, are capable of inftruo- 
ting half the world. This was what I meant to 
hint to you, by aay of my letters on this fubjecl ; 
that the utile was not inconfiflent with the Julci; 
a9 I was too anxious for even your amufements, to 
leave thtm to chance or careleflhefs for the hap. I 
recommended fome papers to you lately, which, I 
flattered myfelf, would have highly am u fed you ; 
as I am fure the comments, I ex peeled from you, 
upon them, would have greatly entertained me. 
But I will not prefume to fet you tafks — Your 
own good fenfe be your guide ! 

I am fincerely concerned to find you Hill in that 
plaintive mood of" misfortunes, anxiety of mind," 
&c. I hope, and believe, that you are not m 
any circumftance of life, which can provoke fuch 
melancholy reflexions. In fhort. I have obferved, 
that there is a great deal of fenfe and* virtue, with 
fome fmattering of philofophy, in the world ; but 
that great, noble, and comprehen five; quality, called 
fortitude, feems to have quite forfaken mankind; 
and Scarron might well fay, if y in truth, he could 
even fay fo much, 

. L 5 " ^o^^ 
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*• None, but myfelf, could e er that pitch attain, 
44 To fport with mifery, and jcft in pain." 

May Heaven, moft earneftly folicitcd by my 
prayers, defend my deareft, amiable love from both! 
and from every evil, natural and moral, except the 
penalties, which (he deferves herfelf ! and thea 
furely her happinefs here will be an earoeft of that 
blifs, which perfect fpirits enjoy hereafter. Amea 
to that fweet prayer ! 

Sir Francis Bacon has a fine paflage, which may 
be quoted here, as a noble definition of that cob- 
ftancy, and fortitude of mind, which I am lament- 
ing; ** prepared for every event, armed in all 
" fortunes, forfeeing without fear, enjoying with- 
** out fatiety, and fuffering without impatience." 
This great character is in the power of fo finall a 
portion of fenfe and virtue to attain to, that, for 
my part, I am refolved to commence hero from the 
date of this letter. Adieu ! 

HENRY. 



LETTER CCXC. 

| HAD the provoking pleafure of receiving twe 
-■ letters from my dear Harry, by yefterday's poft. 
Tho' they were of different dates, the poft-mark 
was the fame on both \ fo that thefe teizing delays 
mart be owing to the perfon, you fend with your 
■letters. 

We do indeed toooftcn mifapprehend each other. 
I make no doubt but the fault lies chiefly on my 
fide ; for I am confeious I have too much quick- 
ntfs in my difpofition ; which, Joined to the earned 
defire I haveto render myfelf agreeable to you, puts 
me on endeavouring to juflify or explain away my 
faults, perhaps, wivYi too m\xOci imtoitw It is long 
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•fince I have agreed with my dear preceptor, ia 
owning that trifles will not, even for the prefent 
moment, amufe a rational mind. There is a kind 
of felf- contempt infeparable from the mif-fpending 
our time, in purfuit of any thiog, which does not 
tend to make us wifer or better, and of courfe hap- 
pier. But this feeling is, I believe, only known to 
intelligent minds ; tho* I have heard people com- 
plain of throwing away their time on a book, that 
-did not pleafe them, who were utterly incapable of 
making any refkftion, or forming any fentimeat from 
Milton, Shakefpear, or Addifon. 

It is, indeed, as my fweet love obferves, not in 
the power of trifles to relieve or calm the forrow* 
of the mind, or divert the thoughts from bodily 
.pain. It is only in the province of religion, philo- 
sophy, and fenfe to aid us in furmounting prefent 
ills, by teaching us to look forward to an happy 
ifuturity- 

As I had entered into a regular courfe of reading 
the Spe&ators, I have not yet gone thro* the parti- 
ocular fet of papers, you recommended. I think k 
is impoffible you mould doubt my being really 
•charmed with thofe I have met : But, alas ! what 
♦comment could you expefr from me on fubje&s, 
-where the little understanding I am millrefs of 
<nay be compared to an infant jufr. weaned from 
leading- firings, .afraid to make a ftep without a 
guide ? 

I never did fet up for the leaft degree of forti- 
tude : My fenfations are much too lively 'for a Stoic: 
A decent refignation to the will of the Supreme 
Being is the utmoft I afpire to. Nor do I look 
upon it, that my complaining to you can be deem- 
ed a breach of duty, in this point: You are fo 
much myfelf, and every faculty of my foul is fo 
much devoted to you, that I can fcarce call them 
mine. You have my thoughts all wild and uncor- 

L 6 .xedUdn 
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re&ed : Tho* you may not approve them, voir 
fhould pardon while you endeavour to reform 
them, as you do thofe faulty ones that rife invo- 
luntary in your own heart. <c For where is the 
" palace whereinto foul things intrude not ?" 

My heart's dear Harry muft give me leave to 
aflure him, lam fincerely grateful for that elegant 
and affcfling folicitude he exprefles for my happi- 
nefs ; of which he is, and I hope ever will be, the 
firft and only agent in the hand of Heaven. Ivlay 
it reward and blefs him for the kindnefs, and return 
thofe wifties which he makes for me to him an 
hundred fold ! 

You do me but drift juftice, when you believe 
that nothing, but extreme illnefs^ or fome very ex- 
traordniary accident, could prevent my writing. 
Your not hearing from ma, by Saturday's poft, 
was owing to the firjf. I was the whole day in 
racking pain, and could not reft three minutes in 
any place ; therefore, as I had no letter from you- 
-to anfwer, I thought it cruel to make you uneafy 
with my pains. 

Tho' I am tranfported at the thoughts of feeing 
my deareft Harry, I would, by no means, defire 
you to come, unlcfs you can do it with convenience 
to yourfelf; fori would have you leave all your 
cares behind, when your dear prefence is to banifh 
mine. But in this, and every thing, I fubmit myfelf 
to your difcretion and your love. 

Adieu, my deareft life ! May it be as confident 
with your bnfinefs, as I am fure it is with your in- 
clinations; foon to fee your fond and faithful 

FANNY. 
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LETTER CCXCI. 

My deareft Fanny, 

\J O U know I was lately angry : And I am fo 
* afhamed of it, that I have been recolleAing 
what my reading, or own reflections can fuggeft, 
firft, to palliate the offence for what is pad ; and 
to prevent, for the future, the ill effefts of a vice 
and weaknefs, which I think even I have fenfe and 
virtue enough to guard myfelf from. 

The beft hints, which I (hall offer here, are taken 
from an eflay upon this very fubjeCt of anger, wrote 
by lord Verulam. 

To extinguifh this paf&on entirely, is but a bra- 
very of the Stoics : For, like all ill habits, we muft 
cure our felves by degrees ; as a fkiifui rider ma- 
nages an headftrong horfe, guides his fteps in the 
fefeft courfe, and pulls and relaxes the rein by 
turns. The reafon that fofew people reclaim them- 
felves from bad affections, is owing more to want 
of judgment than virtue. We grow carelefs upon 
finding the imperfe&ions of human nature not 
eafily conquered by the perfection of philofophy ; 
not being aware that habit mull be overcome by 
habit ; as regimen cures chronical diftempers bet- 
ter than medicines. Intermiffions are as neceflary 
in ethics, as in phyfic. The Scriptures, which are 
better guides in morals, than the whole body of 
philofophers, give fome indulgence to human frailty 
in this particular : " Be ye angry, but fin not." 
And in another place, " Let not the fun go down 
" upon your wrath ;" which feem to declare, that 
the continuance of anger, not the firft: ftart of it, 
makes the vice. Bacon fays, the beft way to cure 
the natural inclination or habit of refentment, is to 
refleft upon the effects of anger, u how it troubles 
" a man's life ;" and the beft time to do this is to 

look 
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look back upon anger, when the fit is over. Seneca 
fays well, that * 4 Anger is like a rum, which breaks 
«* itfclf upon that it falls." Socrates being afked 
what a man was doing, who was feen in the ftreet 
chaffing hirafelf in a rage, anfwered juftljr, *' he is 
u puni(hing an angry man." The Scripture ex- 
horts us to poflefs our fouls in patience ; then who- 
ever is out of patience, is out of pofTeffion of his 
foul. A paffionate man .may be compared to a bee, 
according to Virgil's ex preffion, that + when they 
fling, they lofe their fpirit in the wound. Perhaps 
this may leave an open to farcaftn, to compare a 
•calm man to a drone. Bacon fays, it ought to 
■make men alhamed of anger, the confideratioo of 
thofc pcrfons, who are moil fubject to h ; children, 
women, old people, and fick folks. Men mould 
carry their refientment rather with fcorn, than paf- 
iion; efpecially where our pride is picqued j for 
that fame pride mould rather (hew us above, than 
below au injury or affront. Many other arguments, 
drawn from prudence, morality and religion, occur 
tome at prefect ; but, I am fure, there are none of 
them neceflary to inform your fenfe andtmderftand- 
ing ; and .all I mean by thiseflay, is to furnilh you 
with a few hints to be offered to my own confide- 
cation, whenever you iind me relapfing into that 
weaknefs, which you onay t einember in a former 
letter, fometime ago, 1 mentioned as the only 
thing, which, now and then, gets the better of the 
tencr of my philofophy. 

Adieu, my faireft guide ! I afliire you, that 1 fly 
to your arms with all the impatience of an angry 
man, and with all that good- nature and affediion, 
which paffioaate perfons arc remarkable for. 

Athenojdorus". 
f Animafque in vulnere ponunt. Virg« 
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LETTER CCXCII. 
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Dear Fanny, 
1 AM juft returned from my expedition to Scot- 
. land ; and, to give yon my opinion of it, I need 
only fay, that, fmce I was obliged to go, I am glad 
it is over. 

You cannot imagine, in what light every thing, 
both at bed and board, appeared to me, who have 
been ufed ail my fife to travel through the beft 
roads in England ; for, though I am no great 
epicure, yet I look upon cleanlinefs not to be any 
extraordinary luxury ; though Mafldeville calls it r 
•fo, when he wants to help out a difingenuous ar- 
gument. 

I have rode feveral days through this quondaia 
kingdom ; and was fo perfuaded, that I had ft rayed 
into Gulliver's country of Hounhymns, that I was 
almoft tempted to alight from my horfe, and fwear 
allegiance to him ;*for I could not perceive a grain of 
corn, through all the fields, but oats ; nor any one 
houfe that was too good for a ftable. And. when at 
laft I chanced to efpy a garden of wheat, I rejoiced, 
Tike the (htpwreckld philofopher, who, thinking 
himfelf caft away upon a defart ifland, when he 
obferved a circle defcribed on the fands, cried out* 
r" Courage my friends, for human creatures inhabit 
« here." 

There is a faying among fordgners, who obferve 
the cleVernefs of the generality of the Scotch 
gentlemen, who travel abroad, that Scotland keeps 
all her fools at home : But I think they are miftaken 
in this particular ; for, really, thofe of that nation* 
whom I have had any fort of commerce with, are 
«' ne feuk." I (hall not prefs this remark farther, 
as I think all national reflections both unphHofophic 
and unjuft. I (hall take leave of you now; for, as 
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my ingenious hoflefs of the gainer oftea expreffes 
herfelf, I am tired after my fatigue; 

Adieu ! my own Fanny, 

HENRY. 



LETTER CCXCIII. 

My dear Harry, 

I THINK your noble correfpondent makes a very 
■* poor figure in his laft letter. 1 own, I had a 
better opinion of his fenfe and fpirit r than to foppofe 
he could be alarmed at finding a perfon, who pof- 
fefled thefe merits in a higher degree, than himfelF; 
but I am now convinced, that the fuperfority you 
demonftrated, is the reafon of his declining any 
farther conneftion with you. It is not eafy to falL, 
with a good grace, from a principal to a fecond, ia 
any point which we have much at heart ; nor can 
we bear the perfon, whofe fu peri or excellence 
makes us> appear in an inferior light, even to our- 
felves. Swift is the only author, or perfon, I ever 
met with, who honeftlyconfefles this foible : 

" Why muft I be outdone by Gay, 
Ci In my own hum'rous, biting way > 
<c Arbitfhnot is no more my friend, 
" Who dares to irony pretend j 
*' Which I was born to introduce, 
" Refin'd at firft, and fhew'd its ufe." 

When I plained my lonely fituation, did I feem 
to lament the want of any friend, or companion, but 
thee ? Indeed, I neither did, nor do ; for all other 
company and converfe are taftelefs to me. I wifli 
I had religion or philofophy fufficient to fupport 
your abfence with a proper firmnefs^ I will not fay, 
unconcern. But to thofe who truly love, believe 



* 
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me, the btft authors appear but bad comforters, un- 
der the pains of reparation : To me they muft be 
rather a diflervice, than an help ; as they would 
but more ftrongly remind me of thee, thou charm- 
ing, praflic effence of them all ! However, if I live, 
I will fall into whatever courfe of reading you think 
proper, as I (hall always be pleafed with adopting 
your fentiments, or modelling mine by them, as far 
as my poor, little capacity will admit. But let me 
beg you not to attempt curing me of the pain, 
which your abfence will ever give me; for, as no- 
thing but indifference can render me eafy in that 
particular, be aflured it is out of your power to 
make me fo. 

Notwithfianding your fituation, which I know 
requires your prefence, I very ferioufly and fincerely 
wifh you here, at this and every moment. There 
is no faying how far the weaknefs of my body affefls 
my mind : Perhaps my being difqualified for every 
other pleafure and fatisfaflton, makes me to feel 
your lofs more flrongly. Be that as it will, I can- 
not help thinking it a little melancholy to be left in 
the forlorn, unfettled way, I am in my prefent 
condition. How is (he time fixed for your coming, 
when my falling ill is fo uncertain ? And fure you 
need not grudge me the happinefs of feeing you a 
little fooner than, perhaps, my late ft moment. 
However, if it is inconvenient, Irelinquiftlyour pro- 
mife ; for I {hall always prefer your intereft to my 
fatisfa&ion ; nor can I receive any joy from the 
thoughts of your coming with relu&ance to me. 

Adieu ! my heart's dear Harry !: 
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LETTER CCXCIV. 

My dear Fanny, 

V7 0UR obfervation upon ■ is extremely 

* juft, and expreflcd in a very pretty turn and 
manner ; and tho' I did not flatter myfelf in the 
way you have taken it, yet that may rather be his 
reafon, than none at all ; for, as to the objection he 
makes, with regard to theexpence, I think my let- 
ters fufficiently proved that the expence of my 
fcheme would be considerably left than his owa 
plan. 

Your remarks upon puts me in mind of a 

paflage of Sir Francis Bacon's Treatife upon the 
Wifdom of the Anttents, where belabours to give 
a new moral to the old fables of antiquity, Juno 
is faid to be woo'd by Jupiter, in the form of a 
cuckow ; upon which he makes the following com- 
ment : " That men often impede their own fuccefs 
Ci by oftentation of fuperior merit ; and that efpe- 
" daily with perfons, who have more arrogance 
** and pride, intimated by the character of Juno, 
** than fenfe or merit. The fureft way to win 
*' their favour is, to appear as mean and humble, 
u both in virtue and outward appearance, as- pof- 
«« fible." 

The whole treatife, which I am now quoting 
from, is, in my opinion, a very poor performance, 
and much below fo great a man. The morals 
drawn from the tales pf the Pantheon are wretch- 
edly forced, and many of them improperly adapted. 
His ftile is ordinary, and expreffions low. 

My deareft life, you cannot furely think, that I 
would not rather be with you, even in town, than 
from you, even here : Why then do you feem to 
tipbraidme? Oh never, oever do fo again. Be 
allured this once for all, and then never let a doubt 

Of 
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or furmife difturb your breaft, that I never ftay a 
day from you, but when it is neceffary I Ihould, 
both for your prefent fecurity and future happincfs. 
You can furely calculate pretty near the time, you 
would, moil particularly defire my attendance; and 
it will certainly be time enough for me to go*op 
then. If I (hould go at prefent, perhaps I might 
be, for many reafons, under a neceffity of leaving 
you, at that time, I (hould mod wifti to be with 
you. Thus your own impatience would difappoint 
your end. I (hewed the fame impatience in defir- 
ing you to come down ; but I have been uneafy, 
ever fince, about it* as I am apprehenfive the attempt 
would be extremely hazardous, and the journey too 
fatiguing ; and an unlucky contretemps might hap- 
pen in the country, before you could be able to 
return again. I hope this letter will reach you 
time enough to prevent you ; or, rather, I hope your 
prudence has correQed my indifcr^tion already. 
There are many reafons, too, againft your coming 
at prefent ; which, however material in themfelves, 
are infignificant to mention, after the objection 1 
have made, of your danger. 

I am, indeed I am, tout a vous feul. 



LETTER CCXCV. 

My deareft Fanny, 

HP U E S D A Y's poft did not bring me any letter 
* from you. In your prefent iituation, you may 
judge how uneafy I mud be, upon fuch an occafion. 
Accordingly I fat down to fcold, or complain^ 
which are fynonymous ternas,-— B>ut ftay, fays I : 
Before my letter need go, another poft may come 
in , and many accident* \oaay have prevented her 
writing* qr. tnade the letter, piifcarrj, without hei* 
illnefs or negledt. Thus, my pet, do I always deal 

with 
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with you, and would fooner fufpeft improbabilities* 
or even my own fenfes, than your truth ; and 
{hould, in like circum fiances, behave, with regard 
to you, like that noble Venetian-, who, feeing a 
looking glafs make fame reflections on his wife, 
broke it with ht6 cane, crying out, «* Thou lyeft."* 
Farewel, my deareft life ! I am not lefs yours 
than ever ; and need no more to affure you, I an^ 
totally, and for ever, yours. 

HENRY. 



LETTER CCXCVL 

TVyf Y deareft Fanny tells me, that it is only in my 
■* A power to make her unhappy. 'Tis 4 fecretyoa 
may fafely truft me with, and to make you the 
more fecure, I do hereby place the fame confidence 
in you. lam fure that we (hall never render one 
another uneafy by defign, and inadvertence can 
have no excufe, when our mutual attention (hould 
be conftantly direfted toward each others happinefs. 
If ever this charming union (hould be broken ia 
upon, on your part, my love might induce me to 
forgive you, but (hould it happen, on my fide, my 
juftice would hinder me from ever forgiving myfelf. 

I (hould not fpeak thus to you, if my heart had 
not acquired a perfect confidence and acquiefcence, 
in your fenfe and behaviour ; and 'tis while it over- 
flows with love and fondnefs toward you, that I 
tremble moft at the bare poflibility of that charming 
current, being diverted or dried up. 'Tis not in 
pain or ficknefs, but in the vigour of health and 
pleafure, that the apprehenfions of death ufe to 
fhock us molt. 

Our fine weather is broke, and yet there is fome- 
thing not difpleafing to me, in this viciffitude. I 

may 
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i»ay fay with Milton, in the fame words, tho' not 
jn the lame fenfe, 

" To me each feafon, and its change 
« Ail pleafe alike." 

for, tho' I have a great deal of conftancy, with re- 
gard to love and fxicndftiip, I delight extremely in 
every variety which nature has indulgently con- 
trived, either for pleafure or for ufe. 

Adieu ? 



LETTER CCXCVII. 

I AM, my deareft Fanny, in as uneafy and difa- 
* greeable circumftances, at prefent, as any man 
-can be, who does not labour under guilt or pain ; 
and if it was not for that happy and philofophic 
*urn of mind, which I have endeavoured to cultivate 
in myfelf thefe many years, I cannot anfwer to what 
extravagance I might be difturbed, confidering the 
natural violence of my paffions, and that fanguine 
melancholic difpoiltion, that was born with me. 
One might imagine that the lucky complexion I have 
contrived to give to my thoughts, paflions and af- 
fe&ions, was owing to a prefentiment, that at fome 
time or other of my life, I fhould need a fufficient 
pilot or guide, to condu& me fafe, thro' fome un- 
forefeen ftorm or labyrinth : But every man of com- 
mon fenfe and knowledge of life, has naturally fuch 
a prefentiment : In fo much, that it amazes me, to 
find fo few apply their thoughts to the ftudy of 
moral philofophy ; when any other art or fcience, 
a man may live and die, without having an oppor- 
tunity, or neceffity of praftifing ; but this, every 
day may afford him fome occafion of exercifing ; and 
he muft be a very lucky perfon, or die very young, 
if he is not called upon, fome time or other of his 

life, 
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life, for the full exertion of it. It is a fcience which 
requires no mafler ; for every man may teach it to 
himfelf that will be at the pains ; without interrupt 
ticrj 9 or interfering wiih any bujinefs y finely or pleafure. 
What would a man give for an art, which could 
procure him that ftate, or circumftance of life, upoa 
which his wifhed for happinefs is planned I What 
art then can come fo near to it as this, which ren- 
ders our happinefs of life independent of any ftate, 
or circumftance of it ? O Philofophia Dux lit a! 

Write to me often, in aid of my philofophy. lam 
fo overcome with ftupidity, by the dilagreeable 
bufmefs of thefe three days, that I cannot fay any 
thing to you at prefent, in the (tile or manner, 
which an addrefs of any kind to yon, would other- 
wtfe infpireme with. However, this alteration in 
my mind has" not made any in my heart, which is 
as really yours, in metaphor, as it is my own in 
anatomy. 

HENRY. 



LETTER CCXCVIII. 

My dear Fanny, 

# T , HO* I have wrote you a letter by this poft, 
•* already, it does not fatisfy my love, tho' it 
fulfils my duty, and I have flopped here, at Carlow, 
merely to tell you, that I have got fo far on my 
journey, efcaped from rain, and am drinking, with 
as much love, honour, and affe&ion, as ever maa 
had for fuch relations, my wife and child's health. 
God blefs you both, and me too, only as I (hall de- 
ferve from each of you : For on thefe terms alone, 
am I capable of happinefs in this life, or intitled to 
it in the next. 

Provi- 
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Providence has (hower'd down bleffings unme- 
rited on us both, which we ought to look upon as 
a particular obligation, fuperadded to the general 
one which all mankind originally lye under, to be 
not only virtuous, but religious alfo. Let us hence- 
forth endeavour to deferve thofe favours, which 
Heaven has already beftowed upon us gratis^ that 
by attempting, at lea ft, to difcharge that debt, we 
may eftablifti a fund of credit for the future. 

There is not a creature breathing, of wbofe virtue, 
religion, or moral difpofitton, I have a better opi- 
nion than. of yours : Your only weaknefs, is want 
of refolutioa upon a few occasions to put fome of 
thefe rare qualities in execution. But let this very 
juft reflection begin to roufe you to active virtue, 
that this weaknefs of human nature is the chief 
caufe of all the foHies and vices of mankind : Few 
perfons err thro' ignor adce, and no man is wicked 
for want of moral difpofitions ; 'tis habit only that 
renders us vicious ; for by giving way to a faintnefs 
of refolution, this .-negative vice runs us, by degrees, 
into pofltive guilt. 

There are three things, which I have often re- 
commended to you, in general terms, and that I 
muft now make it a point with you to obferve for 
the future. To rife early, to read more for the 
improvement of your mind, than the entertainment 
of your fancy 5 and to attend regularly all the 
pofitive duties of religion. I want to introduce you 
to the world in the advantageous light your fenfe 
and virtue is capable of, more my vanity, or higheft 
pride', need not require. 

Adieu, my fondeft wifli, and 

mod rational defire, 

HENRY. 
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LETTER CCXCIX. 

December 17, 1752. N. S. 

WH AT a difmal vacuum has my life been fince 
my deareft Harry left me ! how long do even 
thefe fhort days appear, and oh how infupportably 
tedious are the nights ! I have neither flept, nor 
been awake, fince I faw you : A lethargic heavi- 
nefs opprefles me all day, and a wakeful fearful nefe 
feizes me at night. I find myfelf unhappy, by the 
joint recollection of your tendernefs when prefent ; 
and the fear of your indifference when abfent. 
You feem to meet me with pleafure, but leave me 
without regret. 'Tis four days fince we parted, 
and I have not heard from you, tho" I think the 
pod might have anfwered fooner. Let thofedays, 
and every one, 'till I receive your letter, be num- 
ber'd among thofe which have been already loft in 
this year's ftile \ they (hall not be admitted into my 
calendar, nor reckoned in the diary of my life. 

Adieu ! 
Your own HeautontL 



LETTER CCC. 

T Wifli, my dear Fanny, you would quit that plain- 
-* tive elegiac ftrain you accoft me with every 
fecond or third port. You are either fick, angry, 
or jealous, I obferve once a week. Now let me 
fupply you with a (hort (ketch of natural pbilofopbjj 
to obviate the doubts of your laft letter. 

I fly to your arms with all the eagerrjefs of a 
lover, but quit them with the calmnefs of a fnend ; 
and you are alarmed, only becaufe you have mif* 
taken eagcrnefs for love, and calmnefs for indiffe- 
rence. I rather love you better at parting, as one 
does all goods when. lYveu axe, tapfatd of them. 
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I (hall fubfcribe myfelf, as I have often done be- 
fore, and (hall perfevcre to the end, your lover and 
your friend, with this happy addition of 

\ our hufband alfo. 

HENRY. 



*«■ 
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LETTER CCCI. 

Dear Fanny, MaidenhalL 

yOU have not, in any degree, exprefs'd the 

* many charming and ufeful ways 1 want your 

prefence, fociety, and affiftance here : however, 

there are fome things which fupport and comfort 

me under this reparation 5 for, as Young fays, > 

I elaborate 

An artificial happinefs from pains. 

The fond endearments we pafs to and from, in 
abfence,.ftrengthen and eftablifh by ufe, our love 
and friendfhip for each other, 

(c So thinking on thy charming youth, 
" 1*11 love thee o'er again in age." 

we refieft on each other in a more tender and 
polite manner, in abfence; our faults are lefs ob- 
vious, by being placed at a greater diftance ; no 
difgufl can affeft us, nor any fudden paffion tranf- 
port us \ it mud be malice prsepenfe, to offend in 
a correfpondence : we are, when feparate, im- 

! proving our minds, regulating our paflions, and 
brming our manners, with a view to our mutual 
happinefs ; which caprices, picques, and domeftic 
cares might have too frequently interrupted our 
application to, had we lived fooner together. We 
are, at prefent, as it were, ferviv\£ w v^tt&Cvs*- 
{hip to matrimony 1 before we fctxxo lot qm\Wsn«^ 
Vol. II. H \\«« 
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I have often made ufe of the fondeft and mod 
endearing expreflions towards you, and have de- 
clared my tendernefs and efteem for you, with all 
the warmth 

" Of youthful poets fancy* when they love." 
and yet, I allure you, that I always thought I fell 
fhort of that praife, which it was in the power of 
your merit to deferve : you wanted, indeed, fome 
few things to render you perfect, but I always 
thought, as 1 do now, that you had the fund within 
your (elf ; do but exert that natural good under- 
Handing, and innate virtue, which Providence has 
fo profufely bleft you with, and you need not be- 
come pupil to the Greek or Roman names : never 
let word or action efcape you, even of the ©oft 
minute confequence, without firft confuhing your 
beft fenfe about it ; and make ufe of your under- 
ftandtflg and reflection, rather to authortfe your 
words and actions, than to juftify them ; for we 
have all of us fuch a partiality to whatever we 
have either faid or done, that tho* we fhould re- 
falve to examine our conduct, with all the difinte- 
reftednefe of a third perfon, we fliall find it hardly 
poflible to xid ourfelves of prepofleiEbn. 

The generality of mankind, owe the rain of 
their happinefs, or fortunes to the indifcretion of 
imagining many fhings, too iniignificaht for con- 
federation ; which, tho 9 not the doors y may be the 
binges, upon which they turn, • 

<( Think nought a trifle, tho' it fmall appear, 
" Small fands the mountain, moments make the 

* c year, 
£i And trifles life ; your care to trifles give, 
* c Or you may die, before you learn to live/' 

* Optima cujufque rei natura in portionibus ejus 
minimis obfervatur. Plin. Hift. Nat. 

But 
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But you have a better authority for this, in Ecde- 
fiafticus, '< He th*t defptfeth fmali things, (hall 
** perifli, by little and little." 

Farewel, 

HENRY. 

^»— — — — — — — — — — 1 ■—— ^— — ^— » 

LETTER CCCII. 

Dear Fanny* Maidenhair 

ASI condoled with you upon the change in the 
** weather laft poft, 1 think it fair to congratu- 
late you now, upon its amendment ; for 'tis greatly 
improved fince I came home. 

I found nothing done here fince I went abroad, 
but a great many things undone^ which I had left 
fafe and well: I am exerting myfelf, to make 
amends, but am greatly diftrefled for want of 
money: there are many and large demands, upoa 
me here, and you know how poor I left Dublin. 

I hope you like the country, and the people 
where you are, and that you will take the whole- 
Jbme advantage of your prefent fituation, by riflng 
early, and ufing exercife. Do, my deareft Fanny, 
let me -meet you healthy, fprightlyand clever, the 
firft week in May, when my friend and I (hall go 
to Dublin together, upon bufinefs of his. Read 
much, refle& more; read and reflect the things 
proper to improve your miad, and to regulate your 
life. Be all that I wMb, in woman— For you 
cao— • 

Adieu! „ 

HENRY, 

u % 
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LETTER CCCIIT. 

Dear Harry, Cattle-Carboy, 

T WOULD have wrote to you laft poft, bat 
* that I fear'd my letter might poffibly reach 
home before you, and by that means occafion feme 
unlucky contretemps, from curious impertinent!; 
but, as I hope you are, by this time, feated in 
your own chamber, and writing to your own Fanny, 
I venture to addrefs you, from nunc. 

After a pleafant jaunt in the ftage, for twenty 
miles, with tolerable company, the chair met, and 
brought us hither to dinner, where we pais onr 
time, after a manner that would pleafe you ex- 
tremely, but is not yet quite eafy to me : however, 
I hope that a little ufe, joined to my defire of 
conforming to your inclinations, will foon render 
early hours, no fuppers, and cxercife, agreeable 
to me. I have already made fome progrefs ia 
fpinning, and when we meet, you will find me a 
more expeditious houfe-wife than Penelope; fori 
do believe that I could finifha.web in fomething 
lefs than ten years. However, tho' this may be a 
conteftcd point, I am quite certain, of not being 
found inferior to her, in conftancy to my dear 
hufband, and affe&ion to our little fon. 

We have very cold weather here, which yo* 
perhaps, may not be fenfrble of, but in our lofty 
ftation we are expofed to the rudeft aflaults of 
Boreas, for we are raifed to fuch a degree of emi- 
nence, that thofe in the valley confider the rooks 
and us as inhabitants of another region ; while, 
In return, we look upon them as our antipodes. 
It was in this latitude of atmofphere that Juno 
/creen'd herfelf from the attempt of Ixion : if yon 

was 
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Was here, I know you would fay our fituatioo was 
almofl: metapbjftcaL 

Your*s from the clouds, 

IRIS, 



LETTER CCCIV. 

T RECEIVED my dear Fanny's letter, and am 
* glad to find that you arrived fafe, and did not 
diftike your company on the road. You fpeak of 
cxercifc and early hours, as a tremendous experi- 
ment; but you'll find, in this, and indeed in moft 
things, that the refolving upon it, is greater diffi- 
culty than the putting it into execution. When 
^ou have praflifed for a week, you'll find it be- 
come not only eafy, but pleafant too : fo that you 
Will look back with regret, not only on the time, 
t>ut the pleafure alfo, which you have fuffered to 

Eafs by, unheeded, unenjoyed. Can that aftion 
e deemed difficult, which has health, pleafure* 
fenfe and virtue to recommend it ? 

What makes me more particularly in love with 
early hours, is that to them I owe whatever know- 
ledge, refie&ion, morality, philofophy, religion r 
health or fortune, I poflefs at prefent ; and tho' I 
can boaft but very fmall portions of thefe advan- 
tages, yet the little I enjoy, may well appear ex- 
traordinary, in a man, who neither had or edu- 
cation, or patrimony. Aurora was my Minerva, 
my only Mentor. Early hours, not only afforded 
me leifure to read and think, but infpired me alfo 
to do both ; for what time, or what fpirit can % 
perfon have to exert himfelf, either in ftudy or 
bufinefs, who rifes not till mid-day? a former 
letter of mine to you, dated at four o'clock, in a 
fummer's morning, and fome others, written fomc 
time fince, upon this fubjeft, ate vsifcll hi wk ^^ 

M 3 q^«vv 



»4& LETTERS between 

qaent reading and refledion; * for indeed, there 
is fomething more in this matter, than is too gene- 
rally imagined: for'furely, if people knew* or 
considered how many feveral ways, early hoars 
may be ferviceable to them, the practice would 
not require one moment's hefitation. 

Your's, 

DILUCULUS. 



LETTER CCCV. 

¥ HAVE but juft time to acknowledge the re- 
* ceipt of my dear Harry's fenfible letter, to own 
the reafoniog of it juft, and to declare my concur- 
rence, both in thought and ad, with his very 
clever fentiments. 

I fpend all the morn'mgs in (ludying the houfe- 
hold oeconomy of this family, and find the fincereft 
fetisfaftion in every little acquirement of dometfic 
knowledge, when I refle&t that it may, one day, 
oh when ! be ferviceable to you : nor (hall I think 
any thing mean or difficult, below my obfervation, 
or above my capacity, that is proper for my fex or 
flat ion. 

I pafs my time very agreeably, becaufe very 
rationally here, and find a vaft difference between 
this family, and the generality of my town ac- 
quaintance. How charming is virtue, religion, 
and good fenfe! without them, how infipid or 
often five is converfation : how capricious is love, 
and how unliable is friendship 1 indeed, my Harry, 
I will never more attach my afFe&ions to any per- 
fon, who wants principles ; I will be certain, at 
leaf!, that they have innocence to recommend 
them, before I engage myfetf in any intimacy. 

• Letter XLVjr. The three laft paragraphs of 
tt-v C Jl V* and letter QQVU 
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My little honeft heart has already differed muchv 
from its difappointments ; but, I confefe that they 
were owing to my own imprudence, for as Roche- 
faucault fays, ** We chufe our friends, rather for' 
" the qualities of the underftanding, than thofe of 
" the heart." But this is a weaknefs that 1 (hall no* 
more be guilty of; tho' to condemn myfelf ftilt 
farther, I cannot boaft that any of thofe perfons, 
whom I have loved, except my poor dear, departed 
friend, * had any extraordinary underftanding ; 
and I really think that (he had a found heart too ; 
for I attribute the latter part of her behaviour, to 
a certain miftake with regard 4 to me, and which I 
am extremely concerned that (he died, before I was 
at liberty to fet her right about, 
. Perhaps, the indolence of my temper, which; 
imprudently confined my acquaintance to one fet* 
occafioned my attachments to them, as that quotas 
of afFe&ion, which was originally in my nature,, 
mull neceflarily diffufe itfelf into whatever channel' 
was open to receive it. Which puts me in mind o$ 
your hugging a cat, when you were a child, as 
you told me in one of your letters, by way 06 
cxercifing that fondnefs and benevolence of nature, 
which attain croft peopU would not give you an* 
opportunity of exerting, upon fitter objeft*. 

Adieu* 

FRANCES; 



LETTER CCCYL 

Dear Fanny, Rofsi 

TCAME hither from Wexford affizes to. day* 
* and this is my ftage homeward.. You fee that,, 
tho' I traverfe the kingdom, amid ft all the hurry/ 

• See letter XCIV. 2d" page, 1 ft paragraph- 
ia 4 audi 
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and variety of life I am engaged id, I never forget 
you, even for a (ingle poft. 

I was introduced to Sir A. G. by Mr. C— * 
who received me with great politetoefs and affa- 
bility. There is Something remarkably mild and 
cbearful in his manners \ and his whole charader 
is amiable for humanity, and love to his country. 
I have known men of brighter parts, and more 
dWtinguifhed abilities, but never met with any one, 
tny own Arthur * excepted, who in fo fhort an 
acquaintance, engaged my afTe&ions. They both 
fcera to be perfons of that excellent and uncommon 
character, who have fo confirmed a worthy nature, 
by habit, that it paffes unnoticed by common ob- 
servers, becaufe it is never feen to exert itfelf, by 
philofophic druggies ; and ufe has rendered it alio, 
fo familiar to therafelves, that they become infen- 
fible to their own merit; for I remember our 
friend Arthur feem'd .to look 6pon sue as a flat- 
terer, when I firft told him, from chara&eriftic 
obfervation, that he wis an extraordinary perfon. 

Ratfe qualities, like cdrious medals, may be 
efteemed at an high price, by certain virtuofi ; but 
ufeful ones, like trading coin, bear the better ftamp 
of currency. High merits, or extraordinary vir- 
tues, which gild only fome particular anions, 
without illuAratiog the tenor of our lives, ferve 
rather to obfciire our general character, and may 
be compared, 

'« To fnow upon the ravens back, 

" Or a rich jewel in an .ZEthiop's ear/* 

Adieu my hope, and my pofleffion, my mod flat- 
tering hope, and my moft certain pofleffion. 

HENRY. 

• Arthur Newburgh, Efqj 
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LETTER CCCVII. 

I HOPE my dear wanderer has by this time* 
* arrived fafe at home, and has read a little hun- 
dred of my letters, that I have directed at him* 
tho' I Knew I could not receive any anfwer ; but 
there is a certain chafte pleafure in performing a 
duty to one's friend, while they remain ignorant 
of the obligation ; and I am much pleafed with the 
• fond folly of a lover, who, on the point of being 
fiiipwreck'd, wrote a tender billet to his miftrefs, 
tho' he expected the next wave would fwallow up 
; both himfelf and the letter. 

I am much obliged to you for writing fo con- 
. ftantly to me, more particularly at this time, when 
1 1 want your kindnefs tp counterbalance the ill 
( Aature and ingratitude of others. I am well pleafecfc 
that you have been introduced to Sir A. G» He 
. feas a general good character, and from the hand* 
fome manner you fpeak of him in* t am certain he 
dtferves it. What an uncommon gift you have, of 
looking into the very fouls of men, and bringing- 
•virtues and excellencies to light, that lie hidden 
from the ordinary obfervation of the world, nay,. 
€ven from themfelves ; and by your praife, re- 
garding them, like heaven, for uoconfeious worth ? 
part of your character is mod truly pointed out by 
this line, 

'* To beckon modeft merit from the (hade." 

We may admire a perfon who has uncommon,, 
great, or good qualities, which we are confeious 
we are not endowed with ; but we are more in- 
clined to love or efteem thofe, who, without 
brighter parts, or higher excellencies than our 
own, attract the good opinion and affection of 
mankind j becaufe we look upon thefe latter as 
a mirror, which ihews us wYvtt ^* *re cv^k^t. 

M 5. ^ 
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of arriving to, in a jult and pleating light, which 
makes us become, ra*he* emulous, thaa envious 
of their fame. For my own part, I am certain, 
that if the Countefs of C ■ > *y 9 and Lady O— — , 
had been equal in their friendfhip and intimacy 
toward me, I fhould have always loved Lady 

■ bed; from my being certain that I could 
never be as beautiful as the firit, and a> fond hope 
that I might, fome time or other, become as good 
and amiable as the latter. 

I agree with you, that uniform and- habitual 
fenfe and: goodnefs are infinitely preferable to the 
mofrfhining qualities or virtues, which do not 
influence the whole fcope of our lives and condoft^ 
but (till I am an advocate for the failings of thofe, 
who have great and uncommon excellencies : 
perfection is not the lot of man, any more than, 
happinefs; and upon fuch extraordinary occafioos, 

1 am apt to attribute the good to the excellence of 
tjie character, and the bad to the weaknefe of bo- 
ipan nature. When: P obferve the vanity and* 
ipfincerity of Cicero, and read of- the foibles and 
ipeannefs of Bacon,, I- really feel> myfelf affiled, 
with the moft tender concern you can imagine. 
Melmoth fays, fpeaking of the firft character, 
" Perhaps, there is fomething in the natural me-. 
<•'• chapifm of a human frame, neceflkry to con? 
•* ftitute a fine genius, that is not altogether fa- 
14 vourable to the excellencies of the heart. It-is. 
€C certain, at leaft, and- Jet it abate our envy of 
** uncommon, part*, that great fuperiority of in* 

* telleftuai qualifications, has not often bee> 

* found in conjunflion with the much, nobler 

* ^vantages of a moral kind." 

Farewel, 

ERAJJCES. 
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LETTER CCCVIIL. 

JUi Y deareft comfort, not deareft bought, bnfc 
-*** deareft valued, your laft letter pleafed me fi 
in a particular manner, as all yours do. in. general, 
that enter upon fubje&s.. 

Extraordinary qualities, like rare comets, ftrikc 
us with. a. certain admiration, from the uncommon*- 
nefs of their, appearance;, butt ordinary, and con*- 
fequently. mora ufeful virtues* like the fun and. 
moon, engage oar. affe<3ions> more particularly,, 
from their, conftant and daily influence upon hu- 
man life. The firft are certainly, within the rules 
of order, tho' not yet< within, the pFcfcripuon-of* 
fcience.; but. the latter have more immediate and* 
vifible.effe61s, which each. day and feafou have aa* 
uniform dependence, upon. 

Uncommon: virtues., may be like great wits*, 
who " fometimes glorioufly offtnd*,'* but then 
thefe faults, are, not implied in genius, but meerr 
indulgences* poorly, begg'd by it. Perfons? of tbfe: 
mod exalted-, merits, and virtues,, have been too. 
often guilty, of great vices* and 1 , hrcgulaiities v 
hut fureiy, thefe are no - farther a mark ofr thfc 
former, than as ibey, area Jiai*> upon themi; and! 
1 think, that a.perfoa makes but a fneakiQg figure*, 
who claims indigencies, on- account' ofr thofe? 
cxcellenLies, which. ought,- to iftve. precluded ibefrt 
an apolcgyy This is. turning^ the. antidote to a* 



»fir 
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HIATUS. 

LETTER CCCIX. 

Vf Y dear Harry may be perfectly allured that 
*" I never did, nor will breathe the flighted 
hint of any thing that he defines may be kept a 
fecret ; for my chief ambition is, to be confidered 
as his firft friend' and fole confident. I own I 
think, with the greateft pleafure, that while yoa 
are loving me as a young woman, my mind is from 
your converfe gaining (Trength, and forming itfelf 
by your example, in fuch a manner as will, I 
hope, render me worthy of your efteem, at that 
Bra of life, when tendernefs and complacency alone, 
unmixed with defire, (hall remind you of my fex. 
Thofe are the days, in which, contrary to the 
genera] notion of women, I look forward for the 
tnoft real happinefs. I anticipate a future time, 
when the dear objeel of cfur prefent care, fhall 
more than repay us for the anxiety which mud 
attend his infant years, by performing fome noble, 

5;coerous aft, when I (hall look with tranfport on 
he fon, and blefs the father's virtue. 

I find myfelf warming into a kind of rhapfody, but 
Were it not for fentiments like thefe, I (hould not 
be able to fupport your abfence : indeed it is not a 
common huftand I lament, nor is my forrow for 
our feparation, of the common kind. But to the 
Alrriighty, and your will, I {hall endeavour to be- 
come refigqed. 
1 tfotwithftanding the frequent occafions I have 
had of admiring that elegance of expreffion, with 
which you fay the kindeft things, I ftill find my- 
felf not only charmed, but furpiizcd, at every new 
proof, of what I was certain of before ; and fure 
there never was any thing more polite or kinder 
thMB thofe reafons thai ^'ou wr^e, (or the additional 
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expence of my being taught to draw, &c. Let 
the great and rich, who have it in their power to 
confer favours, come and learn from you the ge- 
nerous art of making them truly fuch. Adieu 1 

My every thing, 

FRANCES. 



1 



LETTER CCCX. 
Dear Fanny, 

AM jo ft returned from the farm, and amufed 
myfetf on the road, with framing a parallel, or 
comparifon, after the manner of Plutarch, between 
Arthur's characler and mine. I (hall here fet down 
jny reflections upon this fubjeft; in which, if I 
fay any thing, on my own part, which may favour 
of vanity, you are to obferve that there is nobody 
by, but you and me, that I fpeak rather from your 
opinion of me, than my own, and you are alfo 
to attend to this maxim of Fontenelle, 

c< II eft bon de faire valoir." 

Tou know that univerfal benevolence Is our 
diftinguiftiing charalteriftic ; but from what I have 
taken notice of in him, and contemplated in myfelf, 
1 think that his virtue is natural, mine pbih/opbic. 
What leads me into this diftin&ion is, that he 
never was fenfible of this quality in himfelf, 'till I 
flrft obferved upon it to him; but as I have 1 ,. a 
great while, been confcious of this turn of mind 
in my own breaft, 1 fufpett that the labour, with 
which I was obliged to improve an uncouth nature, 
might have imprefled the fenfe of it more ftrongly 
on my idea ; or, might not the little attention, 
whic!: I have all my life remarked in the generality 
of mankind, toward that great moral affe&ion, 
have occafioned this virtue \u xrrj qntdl \»xa&« n \» 
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appear more emphatically to my notice 2 but, a$ 
this obfervation muft have been equal in him, I 
(hail proceed upon my firft diflinclion. 

Then, his virtue muff Be allowed to have more 
exnlUncfy but mine more merit: his is the jewel,, 
mine the paftej both of which have equal beauty,, 
in appearance, but tho' the firft is mod precious*. 
the latter has this advantage, that broken, it may. 
be made whole again, which the former is in* 
capable of r for to explain the allegory, Yisob- 
ferved that the temper which is made by phiiofo- 
phy, is more fteady, and recovers its fpring better, 
than that which is the pure gift of nature. 

*Tis certain that excellences, founded in the* 
natural conftitution, are more rare and eftiinable ; 
but virtues that can ftand the lofs of health, the 
difappoituments of fortune, and the temptations* 
of the world; muft be fecured by ftnfc, philofophy,, 
and religion* 

However, to return to my comparifon; ourr 
virtues appear to be fo far alike ih this, that nature, 
thro' habit, has formed his princip'e, while phi- 
fbfophy, by the fame habit,, ha 3 improved my. 
-nature: and L flatter myfelf farther* that: our mu- 
tual affeftion proves by fympathy, our nature's 
fimilar ; for mere art is jealous of emulation, and: 
conftantly at war with rivals. 

But in truth, nature alone, unaffifted by prin- 
ciple, or any principle which has no foundation in 
our nature, can neither of them, for any length of 
time, fupport that tenor in a perfon's conduit,, 
Tvhich properly frames what is Ailed a character. 

Here now, if you. was a.ftholar, I coold give 
you a quotation applicable, from Horace.: which- 
however, I fliall venture to fend. you for the e\- 
jjlaaatiaa of fom,e of your. learned acquaintance. 
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-Ego, oec ftudium, fine divite vend, 



Nee rude quid profit video ingenium, altcrius lie 
Altera pofcit ojjem res, et conjurat amice. 

Adieu, 

HENRY. 

mi.i .i i 1 n 1 ii j ■ 1 1 1 1 ■' ' 11 !■ 1 ■■ 

LETTER CCCXL 

My dear F ann r„ Monday. 

\Z U know that I promifcd yon to be in town, 
* by the latter end of this week, but this day Mr* 
W. determined not to go, fo I have now neither 
bufinefs or pretence, to. carry me thither. 1 ami 
very certain* that any other woman would fall into* 
a pout at this disappointment, would be affronted, 
fay I trifled- with her, and that I was glad of any 
excufe for flaying away, &c. But becaufe you 
are a good girl now, Submit with prudence and 
jefignation to the irkfome exigencies of affairs, 
can be forry, ^without being -angry* and bear 
dtfappointments. without, repining: — (I hope I am, 
telling truth, allthiS: while) I (hall be inDnblin by. 
Friday night's ftage, without any other bufinefs, but 
-that of my life, love, tho' l*cai* afford to ftay with, 
you but on.e week.Qply*. 

HENRY*. 



m i l. 1 ■* 1 *^^w ii hh t-^t-tt—^^ 



LETTER CCCXTt. 

Dear; Fan<ny,. Wednefday. 

tST I Lis hold my refolutioi*; (or rather purpofd,. 

** for refoluticn. lofes its name, where, inclmationi 

leads,) of. being in Dublin, on Friday evening, and" 

.iurefent ta Kilkenny, to, take .a place acott&^v 
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But, my fervant is juft returned, and brings me 
word, that the ftage is already full. 

This was certainly a provoking difappointment 
to me at firft thought ; but, upon recolle&ion, I 
am well enough pleafed at it, for the following 
reafons. You are but a young philofopher, and 
frequent occafions of exercifing your temper are 
requifite to prevent your dwindling into mere wo- 
man again. I am myfelf, an old Stoic, 'tis true, 
but the mind relaxes as well as the body, for want 
of exercife, and ufe is as neceflary to maintain vir- 
tuous habits, as to acquire them. 

Now, if I do not meet mortifications and difap- 
pointments, when I am from you, what can I fio'd 
to exercife my philofophy, while I am with you i 
Therefore, fince the ftage has failed our expedi- 
tions, as vrhztjiage of life does not ! (you may feel 
am at my witsedd, by this punning, and labouring 
under afHi&ion by the dulnefs of my moral) I moil 
cut your hopes (hort, by letting you know, that i 
fhall mount my horfe, and dine with you two hoot* 
after you receive this letter. 

Your's, 

Jonathan Humbug* 



+*■. 



LETTER CCCXIII. 

I H A V £ but juft time to tell my dear Fanny, that 
* I am ftill alone, but rejoice in any folitude ex- 
cept what (he occafions. I have juft looked up at 
Oliver CromweWs pifture, and do now forgive him 
all his vices, for having, as 'tis faid, eftablifhed the 
polls throughout thefe kingdoms. .To 

" Converfe familiar with the illuftrious dead." 

is certainly a charming employment of time, but 
what employment of life can we have, without a 

3. \ffi\w^ 
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living converfe ? And, when thofe we love are ab- 
fentfrom us, how agreeable does the communication 
of a correfpondence, fupply that lofs ? 

Adieu, my only correfpondent. 

HENRY. 



I 



LETTER CCCXIV. 

Dear Harry, 

NOT only forgive the vices of Cromwell, but 
blefs his memory, for affording me the charming 
means of converfing thns with you. Fitz Ofborne 
freaks very prettily upon this fubjeft, in one of his 
letters to Cleora; but, alas! nothing he, or even 
you can write, will ever make me amends, for the 
lofs of that nearer, and more intimate converfe, 
where our eyes and looks reply to each others 
cjucffidns, and catch their meaning before half 
ex pre/Ted. Some years ago, you thought as I do 
now. 

I find that my regret at tour abfence, increafet 
daily, I feel myfelf mdre toiferable fr&m our laft re- 
paration, than ever 1 did before, from the fame 
caufe ; fo that neither nfe, time nor neceffity, pro* 
duce their ordinary effects upoh me, in this parti* 
cular. However, I am well aware, that " fbort ab- 
44 fences urge fweet Return," between thofe who 
truly love ; but, 1 fear the frequency of them, 
mav, at length abate the tender fenfations, they at 
firft occafioned, in you, whofe fteady philofophy is 
for ever on its guard, againft any thing which looks 
like weaknefs. But enough of this fubjed $ for my 
repinings will not, alas ! cannot remedy it. 

Adieu ! 

FRANCES. 
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LETTER CCCXV. 

YOU wrong me much, by faying that my philo- 
fophy is on its guard again ft every tendernefs ; 
no man indulges himfelf more in food affeftions, 
than I have always done. I did fo at firft, from 
inclination, becaufe I found it pleafant y and next, 
from principle, becaufe I thought it virtuous: 
Whenever I have feem'd to want that tendernefs, 
it was owing, either to my apprehenfion. that the 
appearance of it, or the indulging it too far, might 
in fome fort, injure fome more interefting concern ; 
or that perhaps, I might have thought the perfon 
at that time, not the proper objed of tendernefs. 
And while there are various paffions in the human 
bread, each wi.l be excited in its turn, according 
as varying occafions (hall call them forth. 

Fear not that frequent abfence may at length 
create indifference ; for prefent, or abfent* no per- 
fon, thing, or circumflance, can ever make me love 
you lefs, or even ceafe to love you better, if poflible, 
except yourfelf. Let but your clevernefs, and fure 
'tis worth exerting, be but equal to my love and 
conftancy, .which it does by no means naturally 
fall (hort of, and this world cannot produce a more 
happy pair. 

Adieu ! 

HENRY. 



I 



LET TER CCCXVI. 

HAVE often had reafon to complain of your 
provoking philofophic calmnefs, but I thin^ 
never more than now. When I tell you how ten- 
derly and fincerely I lament your abfence, you 
jmfwer me with faying, that if I was to exert fome 

degree 
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degree of clevermfs^ we (hould be the happieft pair 
id the world. Now pray, Mr Stoic, what kind of 
cleverntfs is it, that will tranfport me to Maidenhall, 
or bring you back to Dublin i For I have never 
known, nor do I defire to know happinefs, thro* 
any other medium, than my deareft Harry's pro- 
fence. You may fay perhaps, that this fame clever- 
nfs you talkfo much of, (hould render me eafy in a 
ftate of feparation; but if you think fa, I pofitively 
affirm that you are wholly ilUftraU y and are only a 
philofopher for the (tars. I will appeal to any 
man but an aftronomer, if your fpeaking in this very 
compofed drain, is not an high affront to me; and 
whether the being feparatcd from the only perfoa 
we love in this world, is compatible with happi- 
nefs, or even with eafe. 

" But if the pangs of abfence you had known, 
* c You'd feel my real anguifh by your own." 

Even when you are with me, I do npt enjoy the 
happinefs I ought, from my frequent thoughts upon 
the melancholic fubjeft of our parting. I have 
often confefled this weaknefs to you, but now re* 
mind you of it, in order to account for what has, 
and may fometimes again, appear unaccountable in 
my manner : I know you have often been furprized 
at my growing fuddenly grave, when I have been ju ft 
before, in the higheft flow of fpirits ; my countenance 
has been o'ercaft, and my eyes filled with tears ; 
I have been afhamed to affign the caufe, or perhaps 
you have not afked it ; but attributed the change 
to the caprice of my temper, or to the want of 
chvernefsy which you inculcate fo frequently. la 
ihort, you are not yet acquainted with my heart, 
iior is it poffible for you to conceive the romantic 
•tendernefs of my weak nature. You are a great, 
big, ftrongman. and your mind is proportioned to 
your body \ while mine! by the fame rule, fympa~ 

ibi*e* 
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thires with the flightnefs and diminutrvenefc of ny 
frame. So pray, Mr. Giant y talk no more to Mrs. 
Emmet , of exerting ftrength of mind, unlefs yon an 
teach her, at the fane tntt, " by taking thought, 
€ * to add a cubit to her ftatnre." 

Adieu, my dear Stokk, you'll excnfe bad fpelfiog 
In a woman. 

FRANCES. 



LETTER CCCXVH. 

t RECEIVED my dear Harry's mandate tbii 
* morning, and need I tell you how willingly ( 
obey ? I ran to Mrs C • , to (hew your letters 
(he immediately accepted of your invitation, aod 
will accompany me to morrow. She drank tea 
with me this evening, and. fays (he bad pack'd up 
all her things, before dinner, while I think I aar 
farther from being ready, than I was when I receiv- 
ed your letter; for I can fo little compofe the tran- 
fport of my fjpirits, at the thoughts of my approach- 
ing happinefs ; that I have done nothing, but pack 
and unpack, miftake my keys, and confufe my ward- 
robe, ever fmce -, fo that I am afraid I (hall carry 
but a very heterogeneous drefs along with me : Bat 
I infift upon your promife, that we (hall fee no 
manner of company at your houfe. 

I accept of this invitation, as the higheft compli- 
ment you could poflibly pay me, by preferring my 
company to your too much beloved, tho' well em- 
ployed folitude ; and like Adam, before the crea- 
tion of Eve, found yourfelf but half blefled in 
paradife. But Heaven forbid, that our fociety 
(hould be attended with confequences like theirs, or 
that the ferpent (hould, in any (hape, have power 
to deftroy our happinefs, tho* it may, perhaps, oc- 
cafion as much envy in certain evil fpirits, as that of 
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eur firft parents ; but this I am fecure of, that no 
vain deflre of wandering from thy prefence, my 
fcene of Wife, (hall ever make us wretched. 

'Till I have the happinefs of being reftored to 
that, Adieu, my deareft Harry. 

FRANCES. 



LETTER CCCXVIIL 

Dear Fanny, Kilkenny. 

/^\UR affizes pafs'd off more quietly than I ex- 
^^ pe&ed. We have had no ftrife, but what my 
happy privileges exempt me from; for being a 
perfon of no manner of confequence, I can avoid 
drinking, without being called to account for it. 

The female Sampfon is here, and I called in this 
flight to fee her. There is nothing but flight in 
her performances, tho' they have really the appear- 
ance of Herculean Arength. I can't avoid offering 
a paradox here, by faying, that if they were left 
furprizing) they would be more extraordinary ; for 
there have been many inflances of perfons who have 
exceeded the ordinary powers of man ;' fome one 
way, fome another; and while their aftions pre* 
ferved the bounds of credibility, they conftitutcd 
what is properly Ailed a wonder ; but when once 
they exceed natural poflibility, they fall into the 
clafs of miracles ; and our faith failing us, the 
whole excellence is juftly attributed to deception, 
chicanery, or art. 

Adieu, 

HENRY. 
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LETTER CGCXIX. 

Dear Fa n n t, Leighlin- Bridge* 

1W A S tired of town, and yet left it with regret : 
I long'd to get home, and yet do not think with 
• fo much pleafure of feeing Maidenhall, as I ima- 
gined I fhould. The inconfiftencies of human 
nature ! 

1 find that we hare made a great mi/calculation, 
with regard to the difference of age, requifite be- 
tween man and wife : You affirmed that the huf- 
band lhould be at leaft ten years older ; and as I 
always placed an implicit faith in your aphorifms, 
without ever enquiring into the philofophy of the 
matter, I quietly acquiefced in the ratio between 
us ; but I have unluckily met with a treatife here, 
to-day, which fhews me the error of your compu- 
tation. It is Ailed OEconomia Natura 9 the author 
R. Ruflel, M. D. F. R. S. 

In his fixth chapter, f peaking of the moil perfeft 
ftate of the fexes, he fixes men at thirty-five, and 
women at forty-five; at which periods, be afTerts 
the declenfion of their native vigour to begin: 
Therefore, to obferve this rule of proportion exaft- 
Iy, I muft keep myfelf at a (land, from the date of 
this letter, 'all we are able to meet again, upon 
more equal terms ; which, in the ordinary courfe 
of nature, muft be about twenty years hence : But 
proper regimen may bring that period to pafs, 
within a much fhorter time ; late hours, at night 
and morning, taking advice oftner than phyfick, 
apprehending yourfelf ill, when alone, and mif-op- 
prchending yourfelf well, when in company, indo- 
lence and inactivity, fretting at the aukwardnefs 
and carelefTnefs of fervants, &c will enable us, in a 
much fhorter time! to re-enter the lifts, upon cateris 
paribus terms. 
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This fancy has brought a certain arithmetical 
quibble to my mind, that I have fomewhere met 
with, which propofes that a man, on the day of 
marriage, (hall be thrice as old as his wife, but at 
the end of a certain given number of years, he 
£hall be but twice her age. Now 1 fuppofe, upon 
this diminution of Ratio's that they might come to 
an equality at laft.* 

Adieu, my deareft Fanny, thou bed loved mif- 
trefs, and molt efteemed wife ; thou only objeft, 
which when prefent, " increafed appetite by what 
" it fed on," and in abfence, created defire of frui- 
tion, as if not enjoyed. But left, thefe quaint ex* 
- preffions (hould incline you to fufpe&, that I rather 
play the poet, than exprefs the lover 5 1 {hall, in 
plainer terms, aflure you, that my heart dictates 
more fondly than my fancy can indite; and 
that never woman was more tenderly beloved, 
or more fincerely efteemed, than you have ever 
been, by one who comprehends the fondeft titles of 
lover and of friend, in the more facred chara&er 
of an 

Af&flionate hufband. 

HENRY* 



# This problem may be explained by the following 
algebraic equation. Wife=*i5« hufbancfcz^. 45=15 

X3- IS+^^S * 45+iS= 6 °- 6o=3oX*. 
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LETTER CCCXX. 

My dear Fanny* Dublin. 

MORAL philofopbers fay, that a man fhoaU, 
every night recolleft after what manner be bid 
fpent the day, fo as to call himfelf to account far 
any part of it mifpent, in order to amend his life, 
for the* future. There is fomewhat like this felf- 
examination, in the conflant method I obfcrve when 
I am abfent from you, in rendering you a diary 
every poft, after what manner, and in what com- 
pany, I pafs my exile. 

This morning 1 walked out to Bradley's villa, or 
Villakin, as Swift more aptly terms fuch fubnrbiaa 
recefles, and I was furprized to fee fuch a firing of 
houfes as have been built along the road, fince I 
parted laft that way. Honed Abraham, after bis 
plain, hofpi table Ynanaer, cry'd, " Friend Henry, 
" you are welcome to the country ; ,f to which 1 
replied, " Friend Abraham, thou art welcome to 
" the town ;" for in reality the city has commn- 
cated itfelf to the country, by a chain, like ele&ri- 
city ;* fo that I am at a lofs, whether one may (tile 
this retreat a rus in urbe, or an urbs in rure. 

The antient mythologies have framed a fable, 
that A Area had for fa ken the city, and printed her 
laft footfteps in the country ; upon which him, I 
fuppofe that the poets have Ailed Liberty the moun- 
tain nymph. One might imagine that our citizens 
were in purfuit of thefe goddefles, who are dofe 
confederates ; for in aihort time, I dare fay, they 

* Suppofe a chain of men in contacl, for an hundred 
miles ; if (he firft perfon be eleclrified, the laft one (hall 
receive the fhock, at the fame inftant; or, if there was a 
cord extended fo far, held by a man at each end, the 
fame effeft would follow* 
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xrill have extended their line as far as the Wtcklov 
mountains : And, as the prophefied time of the 
gathering In of nations* is not far off, this period 
feems to be already began,, by the connecting of 
counties together. 

But this extravagance meihinks, (hould be re* 
ftratued by the legiftattire, upon this political hint 
from hiftory, That when a denifon of Rome, be- 
came a citizen of the world-, that>empire grew Un- 
wieldy, Ruit mole fua, and was foot* after over- 
whelmed, like the tower of Babel, by theconfufioa 
of tongues. At lead, this is the moral that 
Sheridan would extraft, from this portion of hiftory; 
as he makes the precifion of language the chief 
bulwark of* ftate. However, I have a good bpiv. 
nioti of his treatUe on British education, tho' I have 
been tempted to make a ludicrous allufion to it, 
upon this occafion. 

Friend Abraham feemed, in his manners, to par- 
take of this concatenation of fituation ; for he re- 
ceived me with all the hofpitality of a country 
fquire, but left me at liberty, with regard to wine, 
as citizens generally do. There is no nation in the 
world, that Is fo remarkably guilty of the unnatural 
abfurdity of prefliag to drink, as this kingdom ; for 
which reafon, I think that we may ft He this miftakeft 
piece of hofpitality an Irijh blunder. The mod 
unpardonable kind of jape is, that which is com- 
mitted upon the underftanding ; becaufeit is a vice 
to which the raviftier can have no manner of temp- 
tation, and from which the injured perfon can 
poflibly receive neither advantage or pleafure. 

It is fabled that fome of the fcounclreis of the 
Pantheon had violated a maid ; upon which thd 
vicYim prayed to be transformed into fuch a crea- 
ture as might render her misfortune no fort of dif- 
grace to her; and on this felicitation, (he bad the 
fatisfaftion to find her fex immediately aflame the 

. Vo*.. II. N mat- 
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mafculine gender. I think that the fame poeticar* 
juftice (hould metamorphofe a drunken perfon into 

Farewel, 



i hog. 



HENRY. 



HIATUS. 
LETTER CCCXXI. 

Dear Fan-ny, 

V7 O U complain that you are deprived of the roid- 
* die port, by the aukwardnefs of my fituation, 
and immediately yon £c, I have overcome that diffi- 
culty, by your receiving this on Wednefday ; but 
do you know how I contrive it ? Even by carrying 
this letter myfelf to Kilcullen bridge. You know 
my old way. always to give warning. " The pic- 
" quet friend difmiffed, &c." and I fhall dine whh 
you in about three hours, after you receive this. 

The account of your illnefs, joined to my charm- 
ing dream or vilion, I don't know which to call it, 
have rendered me fo impatient to fee you, that I 
am refolved to hazard the coute qui coute^ for that 
pleafure. I (hall fteal to you incogs nnd keep clofe 
quarters, 'till I have fettled my affairs. If I am 
to be in confinement, I chufe to make you my 
goaler. 

My reafons for thus advifing you before hand, 
are, that I was afraid the furprize of feeing me fo 
unexpectedly, and not knowing upon what terms 
I came up ro Dublin, might have too fudden an 
effedr upon you, in your prefent firuatioo. I 
thought alfo, that if you (hould receive this letter, 
an hour or two before I arrived, you would have that 
hr»Mror two's pleafure of expectation. Laftly, I was 
) - afraid 
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afraid you might have been gone to dine abroad, 
and tho' no-body loves to be alone better than I, 
yet I chufe rather to be alone with you. 

Adieu ! 

Your fond and faithful hufband, 

HENRY. 



■**■ 



LETTER CCCXXII. 

Dear Fanny, Maidenhall, Sept. 4, 1754. 

1 E T this piece of galantry be received as a truth, 
•*-' that I actually kept the bearer five days, to 
wait 'till my peaches and neftarines- fhould grow 
ripe : But left £ fhould detain him. 'till next Cummer, 
for that purpofe, I have at length difpatched him 
with the moil forward fruit I could coiled* from 
my walla. I defire that you would not judge them 
of a bad kind, from their prefent flavour, for there 
is a certain crifis in all things, as well as virtue, 

Quos ultra, citraque, nequit confiftere re&um. 

And ftuits both natural and metaphorical, that 
ripen before their time, are obferved flill to retain 
the rawnefc of prematurity, or protradled beyond 
their date, betray the vapidnefs of a latter feafon. 
You know the chara&eriftic of a page's wit, pert at 
fourtetn, and dull at forty , and with regard to thofe, 
whofe intellects mature but flowly, the expreffion 
of a green old-agi^ is a mod apt defcription. 

The prim of life is the critical feafon, and every 
thing analogous to it, muft certainly yield the moft 
agreeable flavour. 1 do not play this Jot a"Efprit 
merely to exercife that talent, but to (hew you that 
even matrimony has not abated my galantry toward 
you, fo far as to prevent me from behaving or 

N 2 fpeak- 
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f peaking to you as a lover ; and be a/lured that 
jvhcoever I fail to aft up to that gay character,. it 
is only when my efteem for jour fenfe, chaflens my 
'fondnefs for your perfon. 

My leg is perfcftly well now, thanks to the care 
of my three nurfe tenders, at Old Court; in return 
for which I have fent Mifs Cave, a damafk tabie 
cloth, of my own compofition intirely, from the 
{owing to bleaching ; and to Mifs Reddin, -Jon* 
lawn of the fame manufacture ; but as for my JEgU^ 
huic aliud mtrcedis erit. I have "Tent you two "fcraps 
•• cf Latin topuxzli your vicar" 

1 behaved to Will like a fellow traveller on our 
journey, and have not employed bim in the 'lead 
fervile office, fince he. came 'hither. I look upon 
him as youi fervant, not mine, and upon that 
account have treated him .as civilly as a fellow. fer- 
vant. 1 have a pleaiure in ^behaving and {peak- 
ing to you, after this .manner, for indeed, never 
woman had, at the fame time, in the fame 
perfon, fo fond a hufband, and fo galant a lover ; in 
both of which characters I fubferibe myfelf, my 
dcareft life, 

Your's for life. 

HENRI. 



I 



LETTER CCCXXIIL 

Old-Court. 

Received my deareft Harry's too genteel letter 

You often diftrefs me. After 1 Jiave exerted 

my utmoft powers to repay the kindnefs of your 
aft ions, I find myfelf often remaining «ftill a .debtor, 
for the politenefs of your expreffions. 

You ought never to have married. A friend 
and a mtfUefs, was the plan of life for you . Your 

linccrity 
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fincerity and galantry would be fufficient work for 
two perfons to render juftice to. My utthoft en- 
deavours are too faint, to make fuitable retdrns ta* 
both ; unlefs, like Heaven, you accept a perfect 
will, for an imperfect deed. You may fay, that the 
hint I have given here, comes fomewhat too late* 
for the prefent; but you fhould never have had it* 
elfe. However, I may die, and I would warn you' 
againft. a fecond marriage. Indeed my Harry, fe- 
cond marriages are wicked things ; 'tis counteracting* 
the defigns of Providence, for if* it had thought 
proper to continue us in a ftatc of wedlock, it would - 
not* have diflblved the union. 

If you had feen me this morning with Will, you' 
would have thought me rather, his fellow feruant ; 
for I fat in the kitchen an hour after he came in, 
arfking him queftions about dear Maidenhall, what 
(brt of fervants you have there, what kind of houfc 
ypu keep, whether your uncle, or any of the reft of 
your family, feem to fufpeft 'our marriage, &c. &c. 

I have rafted your fruit, and thought the flavour 1 
inoft' delicious; perhaps it was like Eve, becaufe it 
was forbidden. Oh my deareft Adam, how wretch-' 
ed has this accidental thought rendered me this 
inflftnt ! left your fondnefs for me (hould ever be 
the occafion of your being expelled from that de- 
lightful Eden., The only comfort I have, upon this 
reflection is, that it was not my fault, but rather 
owing to my having refitted ftronger temptations, 
than that unhappy woman yielded to. 

Your Latin fentences always vex me. I feel a, < 
(brt of difappointment, as if a line was blotted ; or 
a certain impatience, fuch as curious people are af- 
fected with, upon obferving a whifper in company ; 
{training to liften, and longing to know what it was 
about. I pray you, good Mr. Bays, pen tne no more ' 
of jour wbifptrs, but Ipeak out for the future. 
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Adieu, my dear Silenu*,' you may fee by this hint, 
that all your learning is not able to puzzle the eru- 
dition of my worthy vicar. 

FRANCES. 

P. S. Upon looking over this letter, I^ind I 
ha\e been c.dlit>g you nanus, from beginning to 
tiiJin;. 



LETTER CCCXXIV. 

Mv dear Fanny, 

'"PllESE three or four days journeying have 

* fatigued me greatly, as I have lain by fo long ', 
Kfidts ihe weather has been extremely warm. I 
think I may well pafs for an hero now, according 
to the claflical expreffion, fattens fulvtris, atquejcls, 
one who can endure duft and heat. 

I was flruck on Thuifday laft, with un coup de 
/?.V/V, which gave me an head-ach for twelve honrs: 
You know that I had received un cup de lune be- 
fore, fo that I am now a fit tenant, either for Bed- 
l:.m or Parnajfw* 

44 And thin partitions do the bounds divide." 

The brain alfo, is parted into two cells, or princi- 
palities; the find put We will aflign to madnefs, as 
folly is ever forward ; and the occiput to genius, be- 
caufe merit is always backward : So that a pcrfon 
may very well be, or wit or bedlamite, as either 
the * Inther ok Jijitr /hall affume their departments; 
and their acting in conjunction, makes him a poet. 
In alluflon to this diftinftion, we mayobferve upon 
Biceps ParnafTus, that it has one pinacle facred to 
Apolo, and the other dedicated to Bacchus equal- 

* Phoebus and Diana, whofe other appellation wa s 
Luna. 
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Ty divided between wit and rage ; from which hint 
1 fuppofe was derived the proverb, pa* um vini acuit 
ingeKtu*n. You muft know that this fame pawn is 
a certain meafure among the antieats, which the 
commentators have not -prccifely defined : I under- 
fiand it to be a pint, but fome dictionaries render it 
a quart, while others conftrue it into three pints. 
Bur K t xhequan'umfujfiiit be what it may, a genius is 
the f i 1 11: thing required, for it is not every one who 
bears the Thryfus + that is infpired by Bacchus. 

Adieu ! 

t A jav:!i;i drefel up with ivy leaves, ca:ried in the 
Bacchanalian procvflioris. 



LETTER CCCXXV. 

T T gives me fincere concern that you ftill ccjniL- 
-* nue ill. Cuiffe on Eve, who intailed that curfe 
upon your helplefs fex : However, to make you fome 
amends for this misfortune, Tirefias of old, de- 
termin'd a certain point in yourfavotrrpray fchool- 
boy can tell you the ftory. 

What fympathy between tis! I never had fo 
fevere a cholic in my life, as I had all that daytyou 
complain of. While apart of raq is a part of you, 
that racking diforder muft be the confequence ; for 
it has become at length, fo much a piece of my 
frame, that one may as well think to make a crooked 
nofe ftraight by phyfick as to refcue my conftitution 
from this malady, by the power of medicine. Such 
torment as I fuffer was never felt but twice before ; 
the firfl time, when Jonas, was kicking the guts of 
the poor whale about, to make it caft him up again; 
and the fecond, when fome antient ufurer, I forget 
his name, had his thirft of gain quenched, by having 
fome molten gold poured down his throat. 

N 4 Acjieu, 
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Adieu, my charming woman, and 

•* If there be yet another name more free, 

" More fond than bit/band^ make me that to thee," 

Believe me that I never received more pleafure, ia 
my life, from your correfpondence, than I have 
done fincc our laft parting, except that article of 
your letter where you mention your illnefs. The 
frying, upon the failure of our tickets, The wcrfe 
luck new, iffc. was in a different ftile from your 
ufual defpondeacy. I am in hopes of making a 
philofopber of you in time, and with that hope, I 
hope alfo, that you may have every day lefs occafion 
for the trial. 

I fend you a letter I received laft port, from Mr. 
, to (hc>y you,, that ia one happy particular, 
with regard to your merit, all men of fenfe thiak 
as I do. 

FareweJ, 

HEN RY. 



LETTER CCCXXVI. 

My Fanny, 

A FTER I had fealed 1 my former letter* thi* 
■** morning I could not reft eafy, at not having 
heard from you by laft poft. I wa3 certain that 
you would not have neglcfted it* if you had not 
been ill. Upon which I fent to fearch the poft- 
office, which gave me but little relief* tho* I did 
find a letter there, as it mentions the hazardous 
ftate you are in. I do intreat that' you will attend 
to your prefent condition ; and make a difference 
between your manner of living, when with child, 
and when not ; both with' regard to hours, food, 
quantity, and quality. Confider, that a woman 
during her lying-in, is in a. high fever, and fhould 

therefore. 
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therefore take efpedal care to preferve the temper 
of her blood, as cool as poflible, while (he is ad* 
vancing toward that crilis. Refle& conftantly upon • 
this moral, that a double duty requires a double* ■ 
diligence. 

An execution came down this day, againft bur** 
friend Mr. Cofby, at the fuit of Mrs. S — . You ^ 
may remember the ftor.y, he had made her a prefent : 
of. an hundred pounds, and afterwards palled hi*- 
bond to her for the money, upon her complaining, r 
that (he xould -not get a fufficient fecurky for it. - 
What bafenefs and ingratitude in- this world 1 Oh. * 
live, for my fake ! I (hall become a fecond Timon*» * 
fhould you leave me .alone I 

Adieu I ' 

jtenry; 



HIATUS. 

L E T TE R- CCCXXVII.: 

Dear Harjiy, 

T T gives me great pleafure to hear that you and • 
-*■ our dear chfidy are with oar worthy friend at * 
the farm. You tafte at once pure air and pure- 
frfendfhip, the highe(V rural enjoyment^ for I 
believe that the latter, any more than the former, 
is not to be met with in populous cities* ; Our 
little animal is as yet, only capable of receiving ; 
benefit from the firft, but I hope that hewitt'live 
to have as juft a J'enfe of Mr. Newburgh's virtues, 
as his father, and as high a refpecl for thern, as his 
mother. I fancy I fee him icampcring round the --" 
fields, griping at butterflies; and extending >jhe 
profpeft thro* aferies of years, I find the piwrfuit** 
continued* not improved^ after the 1 higher trifles of 
fe&fc graver 9 but not tvi/er age. H&miftaking every ? 

N 5. j qlvfi*^ 
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place that was not Dublin, for Danesfort, dr 
Maidenhall, as thofe are the only country feats he 
ever faw, was extremely natural. The dear fel- 
low ! as hh knowledge increafes, he will find the 
wor'd growing larger, but as his virtue improves 
he will think it every day, diminifhing to a point. 
My bleffing to him, and pray fay every thing for 
me to your agreeable hofts, that you think I would 
fay, if I could exprefs my gratitude for their kind- 
nefs toward him. 

I am undone for want of books ; I wifh you 
could contrive to fend me fome. This is the 
feafon for poetry, the luxuriant beauties of nature, 
feem now to warrant the moft romantic defcription, 
and give the air of truth to fiction. This ufed to 
be our favourite month ; I £1 ill retain a fondnefs 
: .foj it, and wifh, if poffible, more ardently for 
your company, at this feafon of the year, than any 
other ; and yet you do not fpeak of coming to me. 
Farewel, and accept as your due, the fincereft 
love and duty, from your faithful and affectionate 



wiie. 



FRANCES. 



LETTER CCCXXVIII. 

The Farm. 

VOUR letter was extremely pretty, nay more, 

* that is, it was your letter. Arthur would read 

it, he was not content with hearing it. "When he 

obferved the fmallnefs of the type, he wifhed for 

microfcopic eyes. However, he made a fhift to 

go thro' it, with the help of fpeclacles, tho* the 

ink was fo pale, that Mrs. Newburgh, who looked 

over him, called it the meer gbg/i of a letter: no 

fays he, after his happy mamiei c& ex^effiea, 'tis 

the Ycryjfririt of writing. Yic \k«i tatarc&, \V*x 
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lie liked your letters (o much better than mine, io 
the; * Series, that he went thro* the two volumes 
a fecond time, firft looking for the fign Frances, 
a* one does in thfe Spectators, for the marks 
C.L. I.O. #****#•**** 
****** Mrs* N ■ ' ■ was charmed 
with your letter alfoj however, in her lively way, 
flic excepted to the clofe of it ; thofe poor-fpirited 
expreflions of love, duty, &c. fays (he, are apt to 
make huflbands vain and domineering. Your di« 
ftinguifhing between my ftnft of Arthur's virtues, 
and only faying your refpeft for them, was perfectly 
pretty and jxjlite, and Was much obferved upon 
here. It was indeed, agreeable to your modefty, 
but not to your merit. 

% Adieu, 

HENRY,. 



HIATUS. 

LETTER CCCXXIX. 

My dearelt Henry, 

T CANNOT fay thatl ever met with a feverer 
•* ftiock than your lad letter gave me. I am far 
from being fanguine io my expectations ; yet from 
my thorough knowledge of your fenfe and virtue, 
I had perfuaded myfelf that you could not fail of 
fuccefs, with fouls allied r to yours, by kindred 
merits. But that worfe than Lucifer, that unpro- 
voked, untempted fiend, has marred the flattering 
profpecl, and rooted up the laft poor twig of 
hope. Yet, notwithstanding this cruet outrage on 
your character, I think, that your going to Eng- 
land immediately, is the only expedient left to 

• The firft ed ;, \ou. 
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vindicate yourfclf, and regain your inteteft. Yod 
cannot expert any thing here, from- lukewarm 
friends, and potent enemies. 

I can now account for Mrs. T> 's letter* 

which furprized me much at firft, and for your 
feeming indifference about going to England; 
which, pardon me, I attributed before to your 
natural indolence. But I have not words fufficient 
now, to exprefs my gratitude for your tendernefs* 
in concealing this and every other disagreeable 
event, as long as poffiWc, frommytoo unpbilofo- 
phic heart. 

I was attacked two days ago with a fevere 
diforder in my ftomach, attended with an uncom- 
mon heavinefs and heat: I apprehended I was 
taking a fever, and* wa* quite refigned ; bat I will 
ftruggle with it now; I would not, like a. coward, . 
quit my friend in diftrefs; but by patiently par- 
taking, endeavour to alleviate his misfortunes, wflo - 
has been the blefled fecond caufc, of all the bap* 
pinefs that I have ever known. 

« 4 Thy jife of fortune did I only wed, 
44 From its decline, deter m'ra'd to recede? 
44 Did I but purpofe to embark with thee, 
44 Oa the fmooth furface of a fummer's fea, .. 
" Where geatle zephyrs play in profperous- 

44 gales, 
*' And fortuneV favours fill. th&fwelling fails; 
44 Hut would forfake the (hip, and make the 

4< fliore, 
44 When the winds bellow, and the temped*. 

44 soar ? 
44 No, Henry, no! one facred knot has ty'd ** 
' Our loves,, one deftiny our lives fhall 

*' guid«, 
44 Nor wild, nor deep, our common way 

** divide/* km«it 
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HUTU S. 

LET TE R. CCCXXX^ 

Ddar FAnnt, 

yyw R. i has Tan away from 'his wife, ami 

-*•*•* lodges in fome garret, incog. He has not 
gone near. his. office this fortnight, for fear of 
meeting hen . He vifits. every evening at — — / 
and pafles his time between between tears and 
curies. He fays, that he has been thefe fevcnd 
years endeavouring to weaa-her from the beaftly 
vice of drinking i but finding it in vain, he ufed 
to fpend moft of his time abroad; which led him 
into expences that he~ could ill. afford; therefore 
he has been obliged to live much at homey of late > 
and fays, that her temper is grown fo diabolical, 
that it is impoffible to defcribe the.perverfenefs of l 
it.; infomuch,. that he thinks, if he. had (laid a * 
quarter of an hour longer in his. houfe, he rouft 
have been tempted to throw her or himfelf oux of .; 
the window. 

He fays, that he had endeavoured to conceal the 
whole of her behaviour from the world,: as, long 
as he could, in hopes of her being in time, re- 
claimed to a proper fenfe of decency and duty; 
and has often affumed the appearance.,of eafe and 
fondnefs, while his heart was aching and refenting. 
Which may reconcile.the difference of our opinions 
ugoa this couple, while we held any intercourfe 
with- them,* I faid, from her behaviour, he muft 
abominate her; and you faid, that from hi$ y he 
muft be fond of her. 

He was a kind and indulgent hufband, and was 
not aware* that there are certain bafe natures, 
which not difirvii^ favours before hand, are fure 

to undtfnvt) the more the? rectvut * ^Awiv^- 
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itofity renders ungrateful, kindnefs unkind, and 
indulgence but cpnftantly prepares more work for 
itfelf: whofc uncouth tempers weary the braveft 
fpirits into tamenefir, and trAt them after with 
contempt, for their fubmiflion. Nor had the 
wretched woman herfelf fenfe enough to know, 
that averfion is made up of repeated difgufts, and 
that love arid efteem may recover from reftntment, 
but never from averfion. And (hoald grace here- 
after infpire her with reformation, her future merits 
would be but bringing fuel to a flame extinft : a 
tifelefs heap, without warmth or a&ion. She 
found him willing to be reconciled, after many 
provocations, and concluding it would be always 
fo, indulged her ill temper and perverfcncfs, with- 
out refervc ; depending upon her being ftill able to 
whirtle him into tune, when (he (hould herfelf 
grow weary of the difcord. Thus the eafinefs of 
his temper, has at length, rendered her more 
wretched, than (he would have been, even if he 
had been as perverfe as herfelf, from the beginning. 
Surely a bad wife is the devil's revenge againft 
matiimony ; and a brothel broil not half fo inde- 
licate, as the marriage ftrife. Not but that I 
think, a little brifknefs may be neceiTary fometimes, 
between man and wife, like winds which difperfe 
ftagnating humours : or may they not be confidered 
as Eft/odes^ which ferves to relieve the tedioufnefs 
«>f the Main Aftion ? 

Adieu, 

HENRY. 
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LETTER GCCXXXI. 
Dear Fanny, 

¥ CANNOT go to you to-day as I defigned, 
* but to-morrow I (hall certainly dine with you. 
I fend you The Plurality of Worlds* which, tho' in 
tranflated, will pleafe and inftrutt you. I would 
engage to teach the whole fcience of aftronomy, ia 
a fortnight's time, to an intelligent girl of fifteen 
years old, by explaining it in the eafy familiar 
manner, that Fontenelle does in this treatife. In 
truth, I have always found the dogmatical terms 
more difficult to comprehend, than the fenfe of 
meaning of the arts or fciences themfelves. 

Philofophers have always had a vain affefhtioti 
of making learning a myflery, in order to raife 
themfelves high in the opinion of the vulgar ; by, 
which means many ftudies are rendered abflrnfe,' 
by fcholaftic precifions, that would be perfeftly 
intelligible without them. A mathematician will 
puzzle you in conic fedHons, with circles, elllpfes, 
hyperbola's, parabola's, &c. all which diagrams % 
grocer's apprentice performs every day in breaking 
up a fugar loaf. 

Epiftetus, in his 12th chapter on Difputation, 
is very angry at the generality of philofophers, 
who afFe£i technical terms too much ; which render 
fcience difficult and unintelligible to the illiterate* 
Socrates's addrefs was admirable in this particular, 
who in the plained (file and mod fimple manner, 
without affirming any thing, could make the mod 
ignorant peafant inftruft himfclf in the fublimeft 
truths. 

Indeed learning is a difficult thing, but fenfe and 
rcafon are eafy; and in truth, the generality of 
people need not be fo ignorant as vh^ wt^ S£ ^\- 
lofophcrs would defcend a\\uk Iwox ^^ \d^*- 

. 2 \NSS» 
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rious heights, and according to the proverb, 
while thej. think vsntbtht tvifa would tali with tbc 
vulgar. 

Farewel,- 

HENRY. 
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Dear Fanny, 

T.SEND you two letters inclofed, which J mttr - 
■* tion yoUf .1 ana fond of communicating any 
compliment from my friends' toward you ; and in 
truth, I am fenfible every day, of a more polite 
lantry for you, than I was infpired with when 
firft folicited your virgin facrifice ; and indeed I 
forefee nothing but death, which can prevent my 
loving you with greater affection, even than I do 
at prefent, in your grand climacteric; 

" When thinking of thy charming youth 
" I'll love thee o'er again in age." 

While you (hall anfwer me like vjour favourite 
Gbwley, 

" Antient perfon, as thou art,* 
C€ Anticnt perfon of my heart/' 

Tti fhdrt, there never was a foul formed in France,* 
with more galahtry than mine,, but as phlegmatic 
as a Dutch tobacconiff's, where my affections are 
not engaged. I think, faving his wit, I refetable 
Swift in this particular, whbfe manners were grave 
and fequefter'd, rough and unpolifhed in his ad- 
drefs, by nature a fatyrift, rather than panegyrift, 
and more the philofopher than the lover : but, in 
all his writings to Stella, the four academic difap* 
pears, and. one would imagine he had been educated 
in a court; I mean, to avoid equivocation, the 
court of Auguftus, Let us teach the Oaves of: 

Hymen*. 
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Hymen, what it is to be free; and (hew them, 
that as love infpirits duty, duty in return gives 
conftancy to love. I have, thanks to your worth, 
already got my leflbn *y hearty and I much hope 
that yours is not yet to learn. Farewel, my charm- 
ing Ipbigenia, aad believe me to be your infpired 

CYMO* 
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Dear Fanny, % Stradbally-Halk 

T HAVE got fo far on my. journey, having 
-* bought a horfe for my fervant at Smithfield- 
yeAerday. He is the moft curious little nag you 
ever faw, and what is extraordinary, Richard 
chofe him. among a dozen. It is a mankeen ih 
miniature, and you know he is. himfelf a gag 
in magnitude. It was. drole to fee the fellow walk* 
ing thro'< the. flreet, wkh a. horfe between his legs. 
1 have been* paid his price, in laughing at the 
couple already. He: does not mount by the ftirru^, 
but feats himfelf fide- ways, like a woman; and 
then bal lancing. with his whip, , as if. he was riding 
the London Taylor, throws himfelf acrofs the faddle 
with great equilibre. But in truth, he has no ocr 
cafion for a faddle, for, if it was mt for the' nime, 
of a horfe, &c* If he nad been equerry, to Pro- - 
oruAes^. he would certainly have cut off half a» 
yard of his legs, at lea A. I often wilfaed they had^ 
been made like a fhoemaker's meafure, to Aide in , 
according to the fize one wanted to fit. I tried 
feveral experiments on my journey, to accommodate 
the difproportion between/ man and horfe. At: 

* He was a tyrant, who had a certain bed, which he • 
ufed to adapt his captives to, by curtailing or extending ; 
thrirlength. 

fifAi. 
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fi\ it, I made Richard lead him, as you have feen 
do t ;s harneffed fometimes ; bat the horfe ufed to 
ruti pi hlily between his legs, and throw the poor 
feii:.«v down. I then Feated him like a Mandarin, 
vtih his legs crofted under him ; but Houhnymn, 
like »\\ little animals, was too fiery for fuch 
m j*>. At laft, I cropt his ears, (bore his mane, 
pr.'c.l his hoofs, and dock'd his tail; then Igor 
hh rider clofe fhaved, clipp'd his nails, ft ruck off 
i; heel- rap from each of his boots, and took my 
pocket book out of the valcce; by wrrch means 1 
li^hrtn'd them bo?h fufliciently, to come through 
the journey t lerab'y weii, only flopping now and 
then at f >me plafhes of water, till Richard lifted 
liim over. In- fhort, the whole equeftrian figme 
feemed to reverfe the fable, for it was the mo^fiin 
fat our of the mount, i in. 

In one of your late letters, you fay, that you 
relieve abfeoce by being filly : you may fee by this 
letter, that I have taken the fame method alfo: 
but do not, like withered fjges, deem mirth to be 
folly: the politeft people think differently; for 
Hire is French philofophy: 'tis alfo the moral of 
the -court of Comus, where you are. Long may 
their chearfulnefs remain, happy pair ! But theirs 
is a ft ream from a frill fpringing fource; ours, like 
fummer Ihowers, tho* refreshing, rare ! 

Adieu, 

HENRY. 
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LETTER CCCXXXIV. 

Dear Harhy, 

^THOUGH the fcene you paiTcd through at 

•*■ B , muft have been very difagreeable, I 

heartily rejoice at your having ften Mr. -, 

merely becaufe you ftand now, acquitted to your- 
feJf. For though we cannot command events, 'tis 
winning half, to.'be able to juftify ones own con- 
duct. Is there not fomething particular in your 
fate, that as foon as ever you have any bufmefs 
material to yourfelf, to tranfaft with any one, they 

immediately begin to doat or die ? Mr. is 

the fourth inftance, and you have had two of each 
wiihin this year. In (hort, you are a perfon not 
only Angular in yourfelf, but alfo in the peculiari- 
ties which happen to you every day. Oh ! that to 
compleat the Angularity of your blfiary^ fortune 
would adopt you, — on account of your merits ! 1 
(hall fay no more, I would not wHh to fink your 
fpirits, and I' find it impoifible to raife my own. 

With fondnefs and impatience, 1 expe& and 
wifli for your return, 

" Thoa my fouls joy ! whatever my forrows be, 
44 They ceafe, or vanifh on beholding thee." 

Adieu, thou beft, of the beft character in life* 
adieu my huiband. 

FRANCES. 



LETTER CCCXXXV. 

Dear Fanny, 

T WOULD wait upon you to day, but that 
+ I have been extremely ill thefe two days pad. 
How (hall I acquaint you of my diforder with any 
politenefs ? It was what the aitrologers would ftile 

bein^ 
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being under the influence of the crab afcendant % 
which guides all motions retrograde ; and difeafe 
was carrying me off, as Cacus ufed to Ileal the? 
oxen.* 

I am, thank God, perfe&ty at eaft to day; but 
too weak to travel: betides, leaving a houfe as 
foon as one is well, is as beggarly a thing* as the 
moment one has dined. However, as you expelled 
me this day, I think proper to make my apology, 
lift you (hould be alarmed. You fee- of what con- 
fluence I think myfelf, which you will not be 
fiir prized at, after you have read the three inclofed . 
articles, that* I have cut out from the laft news 
paper; and which give me reafon to believe, that 
the Lord-like creature may recover his former dignity 
again.; You will find by the verfes, that the Sap* 
phic age is now returned, when women woo and, 
trie ia vain ; and by the advertifements, that evenr 
a hackney coachman has forbad your whole fex» 
woman or women, to honour themfelves with .the 
illuftrious name of' Scully. Ajjume my name. Id 
anfwer to which; you fee that fome vain, ambitions 
fair one, has proclaimed her honour to the world^ 
and threatens to inftitute a fuit to remedy this y and 
other grievances, which, in other words is, to 'be 
reftored to her conjugal rights, in the arms of her 
dear, faithlefs hackney coachman ; the being de- 
prived of which happinefs, (he publickly declares 
to be an intolerable grievance. 

Adieu ! 

HENRY* 

•* He ufed to draw them backward .by the. tauV to* 
prevent their being traced. 
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LETTER CCCXXXVL 

Dear Fan nt, 

YOU are too defponding about our eledion, 
and the colleagues here, are not more heroic ; 
but as for my part, I (hall keep up my fpirit till 
the trial is over ; and nothing then (hall abate it, 
but fuccefs ; for I will double it upon a defeat. If 
I cannot be Hercules I will be Antaeus. 

For fome months paft I have been obliged to live 
•an a fort of familiar converfe, among our voters ; 
and I "have feen more of the knavery, meannefs, 
and infincerity of the lower clafs of mankind, in 
that fhort time, than I had ever experienced, or 
would even fuffer myfelf to imagine, in my whole 
life before. This has brought me to fufpeft, that 
there may poffibly be fomething more in being 
well-born, than I ufed generally to attribute to it* 
Jn all my future dealings with the world, I (bail 
beware of the dunghill. 

We are moft cordially doll here, "Without Mrs. 
— - and you. I always thought the beft fur- 
<aifhed houfe looked naked, without a woman ; the 
moft elegant feaft, like a campaign mefs ; and a 
bolder with but one pillow; like a iick man's 
couch. Oh hafte, and reftore us to ourfelves, our 
Jiome, our bed and board ! 

Aaieu 1 

HENRY, 

LETTER CCCXXXVIL 

Dear Fanny, 

VX7 H E N I came here, I found clerks employed* 

* * to make out fome forty copies of two late 

letters -of mine to Mr* — . I sever defigned 

theft 
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t : m for public view, or I would have wrote them 
mop; correttly ; nay, 1 thought fo little about 
then, that I did not even (hew them to you, who 
\yus in the houfe when I wrote. He thinks they 
wili do him fe»vice, but I can't fee how * except 
by (hewing his candidnefs, in publishing reproofs 
again A him id f. as well as againfl his enemies. 

However, there is a pleafure in exciting grati- 
tude ; I have done better things for other people, 
who have either appeared infenflble at the time, 
or feemed to have forgot them immediately after. 
But this (hall never difcourage me ; I have a way 
of paying myfelf before- hand. 'Tis ufury to ex- 
pefl gratitude. 

I have had bad weather, ever fince I left your 
latitude. The thickeft mift here, thefe three days, 
that ever I faw. Pray how did your air wiibcut 
fog behave itfelf ? But this day is perfe&ly clear, 
for the violence of laft night's ftorm, has throughly 
purged the air. There was a very hurricane all 
night, and the wind ceafed to blow toward morn- 
ing, only, as ir feemed to me, becaufe it was out 
of breath. I am glad to find the pacquets had 
fafely arrived before it, becaufe they have brought 
us good news : that is, No nevus. Our fears at 
Jeaft, about the two great deaths, are over. Vivat 
Rex! 

Amen and adieu ! 

HENRY. 



LETTER CCCXXXVIII. 

My dear Fann;y, 

ALL friends here are well. My cholic, for 
•** from its peculiarity 1 may call it mine, was n>y 
conftant companion through the journey. Among 

the 
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the fagular it us which you imputed to me, in a late. 
letter, you may dafs this extraordinary diforder,. 
which no regimen can keep off, nor no irregularity 
bring on ; which comes and goes, ex mere moju % 
like ideas, which arifc and vanifli in the memory,, 
without the poinds befog able to account for their 
adduction, or re mot ion. 

Mr. — — •- and his wife are here. I never faw 
her before* (he is a very, agreeable kind of woman ; 
nether handforne ox genteel ; but (he has more, 
than painting or ftatuary can exprefs. I have been 
long of opinion, that gQod humour, and ami* 
ablenefs of temper, are infinitely preferable to 
beauty, or even, to fenfej if fenfe can be, which I. 
deny, without them. 

I heard a piece qF news here, Mrs. has 

been obliged to fell part, and depofit the red of 
her jewels, to anfwer a preffing demand, A Play 
Debt ! Jhe was too old 1 and homely to difcharge 
it qiherways. Her age and perfon faved her* 
morals. 

My fincere compliments to Nfr. and Mrs. — — > 
and love to Mifs in her Teens, 

Adieu ! 

HENRY. 
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Dear Fanny, 

VT OUR opinion that Mr. 's uneafinefs at his 

* wife's abfeoce, is owing to his fondnefs for 
her, I hope is juft ; but there is fuch a thing as 
being helplefs and diflatisfied at being left alone, 
though we have no great affetfion for the object of 
fociety, when prefent : and this I do fufpe£t, from 
my knowledge both of the hniband and wife, to 
be really the prefent cafe, Uie has a fovereign 

power 
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power over the mind, and the efieft is flrongeft 
where ideas are feweft : mady perfons go abroad 
often, by way of not (laying at home, while others 
ft ay at home, only becanfe they will not be at the 
trouble of going abroad; fo that from the mere 
farce Of habit, fame go out without pleafurc, 
while others ftay within, without enjoyment : and 
we may fomedmes imagine, (hat this man diverts 
himfelf one way, and that another, and 'may be 
miftaken in both. 1 fave known "people fit up 
half their nights, without the lea'ft indulgence in 
the excels ; but merely from an averfion of going 
to bed, have fat yawning and ftretching themfefves 
into cottvnlfions j or-*fhored for an honr or two in 
their chairs, before they could be prevailed on to 
tall for their night caps. The caprices of human 
nature are infinite ; how few ways to be right, and 
bow many to be wrong ! 

Farewel, 

HENRY. 



HIATUS. 
LETTER CCCXL. 

TlflYdeareft Harry is, I hope, before this, cdt- 
* -* vinced of his injuftrce, in accufing me of 
negleft : when I was mod immerfed in the frolick 
and gaiety of youth, I never was fool enough to 
give up the rational happinefs I received from his 
correfpondence, for any inferior amufement, but 
have declined many parties, Ailed of pleafure, for 
the real one of ctmverfing with him ; for fo I call 
writing to thofe we love. Then what could tempt 
me to negleft it now ? when every thought and 
tender aneftion of my heart is dedicated to him 
and his dear children, who by partaking, increafe, 
6 rather 
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rather than leflen that tendernefs. 'Tis highly proba- 
ble that I may not get a meflenger to carry this letter 
to the port, yet I write for the hazard, and to 
fatisfy a fondnefs. 

From what you hint, I hope your affairs will 
foon be accommodated j. at lead in fuch a way, as 
may put it in your power to make, even a fmall 
provifion, for that wife, and thofe children you fo 
truly love. We have great reafon to be thankful 
for the happy difpofition of our dear boy. indeed 
there cannot be a better mind, in fo much youth : 
to fum up all, he is my own Harry's epitome : His 
delicate unflattering tendernefs, hourly recalls the 
image of his much loved father 5 though fure I 
need not memento's, to bring you to my mind, 
who are never abfent from my fond idea : but too 
conftant attention, like too intently gazing, may 
fometimes make us lofe the obje£t of our contem- 
plation, and our dear Hal is the intervening me- 
dium, that recalls and fixes it more flrongly. He 
fends his duty to you, and mine accompanies, to 
(hew this new- comer the way. 

Adieu ! 

FRANCES, 



LETTER CCCXLI. 

Dear Fanny, ^ Dublin. 

>T*HE weather was fo bad that I could not get 
■*• farther than Kilcullen yefterday. I afked for 

Mrs. - 's apartment and aired her bed for het 

"laft night : which to do more effe&ually, I poured 
a quart of hot punch into the warming- pan I 
found our little Kate extremely well ; (he 'hrivefc 
apace, and will not be fuch a Queen Mb as you 
apprehended. The lightning blait that flic brought 
Vol. II. O Vfc» 
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^oto the world with her, remains ia her forehead 
Hill. She ought to have been chiiftened Semele, 
but in compliment to her godmother ; who is her- 
felf more worthy the addrefs of Jupiter, than ever 
oi)r poor elf will be : which to put paft a doubt, I 
mud acquaint you that (he is reckoned very like 
me. 

The day I left you, I went to and befides 

the poem he has publifhed, he {hewed me a large 
volume in manufcript ; among which there were a 
great many very pretty things. 1 aflure you that 
this gave me a very (incere pleafure, tho' it con- 
vinced mc that I was never defjgned by nature fora 
wit, as I felt not the leaft fymptom of envy or 
jealoufy upon fuch an occafion. Js this meannefc 
a mark of genius or no ? Addifon and Dennis were 
both infected with it. It depends entirely, upon 
the moral turn of the mind. 

My Cncere compliments to the worthy, friendly 
and agreeable couple you are with ; and fwear, 
without perjury, that I am my deareft Fanny's 
truly affectionate hufband, 

HENRY. 



LETTER CCCXLII. 

t^arS. S— - has had an affair lately ; (he calls 
•■"*•* it a marriage, and pleads fome ftatute, which 
(he fays, intitles a woman to the rights of widow- 
hood after a feven years feparation, without re- 
ceiving the leaft notice from her hufband, who 
went beyond feas, as (he exprefles it. This has 
been really her cafe, in fact ; but how it (lands ia 
law, I know not. However, I think that a feven 
years marriage even with cohabitation, is a natural 
t divorce ; for, as philofophers affirm, that every 
atom of our bodies is intirely changed in that term 

a man 
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* tnan and his wife mud certainly become fornica- 
tors at the end of it ; therefore your right fcrupu- 
lous chriftians (hould be re-married every fevea 
years, till they dwindle into that ftage of life, 
when, and when only, lovers become Platonics in* 
deed. 

I was yefterday at — — , and was really vexed to 
fee fuch poor doings. There was two hours con- 
federation, and the whole houfe called into confuU 
tation, the refult of which was, to give half a 
guinea toward a charity, where ten ftiould have 
been given without hesitation. Men huxter (hil- 
lings as if they were to live here forever, not con- 
fidering that if they had that prerogative, the greater 
dignity (hould be in every action of their immor- 
tality. 

It has been remarked, that perfons in narrow 
circum fiances make a great difplay of generous 
fentiments, while thofe who are in affluence, too 
often betray a contracted mind : but to abate our 
Tanity in this particular, may not the only dif- 
ference lie here, that the firft are liberal of what 
they have not i and the latter parfimonious of What 
fhey bavt ? 

Adieu ! 

HENRY. 
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Dear Harry, Mallow* 

'TpHO' real illnefs is the caufe of my prefent re- 
* tirement, I do not repine, as it purchafes me 
a little leifure to converfe with you and myfelf ; 
which is more than I have been bleft with, fince 
we parted. A violent pain in my fide has been, 
with difficulty, allowed an excufe for not going to 

2 thli 
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this night's ball, which is the only one I have 
miffed fince I came hither. I have not drank the 
waters thefe three days, for I imagined they in« 
creafed the diforder in my fide, tho' they agreed 

fcrfeftly well with me, in every other particular, 
crhaps, by repairing my conftitution, they might 
have augmented that connate complaint of mine ; 

cc The young difeafe, that muft fubdue at length, 
" Grows with our growth, and ftrengthens with 
44 our ftrength." 

Indeed, my Harry, both my mind and body 
are harrafled beyond meafure. What would I not 
give for any little habitation of my own, where I 
might enjoy the ble flings which God has given me, 
a fond hufband, lovely children, and a turn for 
reading and reflection ! Put, alas ! the profpeftof 
this charming fcene, exifts only in my withes, and 
like a fhadow vani(hes before the piercing eye of 
jeafon. I do not mean to be ungrateful to Provi- 
dence,, for thgfe bleffings I at prefent enjoy : I 
own them far beyond my merits, and hymn the 
Almighty with devotion for them. 

i am certain that if my fituation in life was fuch 
as I have wiftied, I fhould have a much higher 
relifh for gaiety than I now have; for I do not 
pretend to defpife the pleafures of the world, or 
think, that virtue and wifdom dwell only with con* 
tcmplation ; they are to be met with every where, 
even in tbejircets ; but tho* my difpofition and age 
natuially incline to chearfulnefs, the conftant anx- 
iety I fed for the unfettled fituation, and uncertain 
flate of my husband and children, too often clouds 
my brow, and makes wan Care ufurp the place of 
fmiles. 

Adieu I 

FRANCES- 
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LETTER CCCXL1V. 



Malkw. 



¥ Thank you for the pleafure I received from both 
•*• your letters; 1 have had a thoufand fears for 
your fafety ; I was born a coward ; I have lived 
one, and believe I fliall die fo : my mind is never 
eafy about you one moment; I open your letters 
with trembling hafte, yet fear to look iiito them ; 
with different perturbations far, I ufed to read 
them ! You do not acquaint me what has been 
done in your late affair : I wrote to you already, oa 
this fubjedl: j perhaps you have not received my 
letter, for at prefent, I diredt at hazard ; but (hall 
continue to write, to fatisfy, at once, my duty and 
inclination. 

This is the worft place in the world, for a petv 
fon in my prefent temper of mind. I think we 
formerly agreed, that particular happinefs difqua*- 
fcfies us for general fociety, more than particular 
uneafinefs * ; but I had not then felt that kind of 
for row, which abforbs the whole foul, and con- 
nects every object we fee, and every found we 
hear, with the idea of our own diftrefs. 

The reading a beautiful paffage, towards the- 
conclufion of Thomfon'.s poem on the Spring,, 
yefterday morning, threw my mind into fuch a 
Itate, as is not to be ex pre fled.. It was a defcrip- 
tion of hnppincfs, fuch as ours might have been,, 
had it pkafed God to have bfcft us, even with 
bumble competence. I fear 1 was to bLuje for 
murmuring, but indeed I could not help it. That 
charming picture of rational delight, made me re> 
fiie at being debarred thofe dear, tho.'e inuoceitf, 

* Letter C.. 
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thofe virtuous enjoyments ; the tender duty of a 
faithful wife, and the increafing joy of a delighted 
mother : I am, alas ! forbid the happy talk, 

■ " To rear the tender thought, 
*' To teach the young idea how to {hoot, 
" To pour the fre(h inftru&ion o'er the mind, 
44 To breathe th' enlivening fpirit, and to fix 
" The generous purpofe in the glowing bread. 

But, I will (lay my rifing fighs, and flop my flow- 
ing tears ; it is not yet too late ; and if the all- 
wife difpofer fees it good, he can and will raife me 
to that bumble flatty where all my hopes, nay all 
my wifhes are centered : where I may fhare the 
happinefs of educating our dear children, with the 
beft of husbands ; where we may behold their 
fpring and fummer without Waft or drought, and 
our declining autumn, nay our winter, pa fling 
without ftorms away. Amen, to this fweet prayer. 
Adieu. My head aches much, but my heart 
more 1 

FRANCES. 



LETTER CCCXLV. 

Dear Frances, 

1 Received your very pretty, unphikfcphic letter* 
-* however, you fpeak very naturally, and fenfibly 
too. F perfectly agree with you, in every thought, 
hope and wifh ; the only difference, that J am lcfs 
impat'ent at the delay, an 1 more refigned under 
the difjppoiotments of fortune. 

The affair you inquire about, frnnds juft as it did 
wi;en we parted-: I have a icalon for not preffing 
it now ; my friends are not quire firong enough. 

I do believe tl.ac the gay fcenc you are in at pre- 
fect, is not very agieeabie to you j if you had no 

other 
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other objection, the too great hurry of it would 
be one. You remember my making Mifs ■ 
flare once, by an adage of mine, that I could for* 
give none but a pickpocket \ for loving a crowd. 

Since 1 came here, I have inquired into the ftory. 

of Mr. , and find it juft as we had heard it. 

He is really a man of underftanding, and yet does 
many filly things. I have known feveral perfoflsof. - 
fenfe, but very few who always ufe it : 

" They bear it not about, 

" As if afraid to wear it out ; 

" Except on holydays or fo, 

" As men their beft apparel do.'* 

Adieu! 

HENRY.. 
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Dear Harry, 

IN this fcene of perpetual hurry and diffipation, . 
* if my letters are frequent, they cannot be long ; 
you mull therefore be content with a bare fuper- 
fcription fohietimes, juft to (hew that I exift, when 
the important nothings I am engaged in, and which 
have the rank of moral duties here, may not allow 
me time for more. I own too, that 1 am afraid 
to truft myfelf alone, with a pen and ink ; the 
confequence is hurtful to me; for, contrary to the 
received opinion, 1 find it lefs painful to fupprcfs 
the uneafinefsof my mind, than to give it vent. I 
wrote a long, and of coune, a melancholic letter to 
you, laft poll ; I hope it did not affect you, as 
much as it did me; but why need 1 fear ? for thou 
art actually a lineal defcendant from old Neftor Jroa 
Side ; and misfortunes muft bejlalgcs, before they 

can make any impreflion on you. 

9 \ \ss.%*x 
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I never was, am not, nor ever fhall be a philo- 
sopher ; and what is more, I am far from regretting 
that want of fcnfibility they boail of: I aim at an 
higher charader, that of a chrijlian^ where feeling 
is not incompatible with reflgnation ; and to lament 
without upbrai.lin^ is not a breach of duty. But 
enough upon a fubject, that you and I can never 
agree about. I rejoice, however, to think that it is 
the only one, we ever had a difpute on. 

Adieu, and Amen, 

So be it. 

FRANCES. 



LETTER CCCXLVII. 

My dear Fanny, 

T Acqniefce in your philofophy, it cafinot arife 
-* from a nobler principle, or ftronger fource, thaa 
religion. Stoicifm is too much bravery for a wo- 
man. I have very little fupport from thence my- 
felf, and leaving out the word lament, my philo- 
fophy agrees perfectly with your definition. Hea- 
then philofophy wus founded.on pride, the chiiitiao 
on humility; and therefore, more confonan !■? r he 
nature of fo helplefs and dependant a creature as 
man. 

There are three fpecies of philofophy, which I 
have feverally plied with tolerable fuccefs : one is 
the ftoical pride of rifing above ail wjridiy con- 
cerns ; the fecond, an acquit-fccnce in my lot, which 
naturally induces a fort of indifference about it, 
and the third, a habit of turning my thought frum 
prefent uncafinefs, and gloomy profpeols, upjii 
more pleafant faenes and (ubjecls, either in the re- 
flections of my owq mind, or iu the application of 
proper lludks, 

I laid 
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I laid afide the firft, becaufe- it favoured too 
much of heathen felf-fufficience ; I grew afhamed 
of the fecond, for I thought it but the ordinary 
effect of low (pints ; and have abided by the latter* 
becaufe I found it free from my objections to the 
two former, and have experienced it to be both a 
more immediate and effectual remedy, than either 
of the others. . 

However, it muft be an advantage to have parted 
through thefe three degrees, for I fancy that the 
perfedtion of philofophy, muft be compounded out 
of a proper mixture of them all. 

Adieu ! 

HENRY. 



LETTER CCCXLVIII. 

My dear Hakby, 

T Received your charming philofophic letter, and 
"■* remember that you wrote pretty much in the 

fame (train to your friend V fome time ago ; 

who, though a man of fenfe and religion, is, not- 
withftanding, as great a lamenter as I am. Did he 
ever anfwer that letter > 

I think with you, that philofophy fits as auk- 
wardly on a woman, as a fuit of armour ; but there 
have been amazons in morals, as well as war. For 
my part, I neither envy nor admire, and of courfe, 
fhall not endeavour to imitate the Caracatura. 
Gentlenefs of manners, and foftnefs of heart, are, 
I think, the moft amiable charafteriftics of a wo- 
man. Let man, like the ftrong oak, brave the 
ftorm, and (land unmoved amidft it ; while we, 
like the flight weeping willow, yield before every 
blaft ; or, like the ienfitive plant, fhrink from each, 
preflure. 
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I have the pleafure to inform you, that Thurf- 
d.iy next is fixed for our return to the fort, and I 
think you will receive this letter time enough, to 
meet us the next day, at dinner. 

Adieu ! 

FRANCES. 



FINIS, 



-mwaggF 
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